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ADVEllTISEMENT. 


The present Work completes a series of 
fictitious narratives, intended to illustrate 
the manners of Scotland at three different 
periods. Waverley embraced the age of 
our fathers, Guy Mannering that of our own 
youth, and the Antiquary refers to the last 
ten years of the eighteenth century. I have, 
in the two last narratives especially, sought 
my principal personages in the class of so- 
ciety who are the last to feel the influence 
of that general polish which assimilates to 
each other the manners of different nations. 
Among the same class I have placed some 
of the scenes, in which I have endeavoured 
to illustrate the operation of the higher and 
more violent passions ; both because the 
lower orders are less restrained by the ha- 
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bit of suppressing their feelings, and be- 
cause I agree with Mr Wordsworth, that 
they seldom fail to express them in the 
strongest and most powerful language. This 
is, I think, peculiarly the case with the pea- 
santry of my own country, aclass with whom 
1 have long been familiar. The antique 
force and simplicity of their language, often 
tinctured with the oriental eloquence of 
Scripture, in the mouths of those of an ele- 
vated understanding, give pathos to their 
grief, and dignity to their resentment. 

1 have been more solicitous to describe 
manners minutely, than to arrange in any 
case an artificial and combined narration, 
and have but to regret that I felt myself un- 
able to unite these two requisites of a good 
Novel. 

The knavery of the Adept in the follow- 
ing sheets may appear forced and improba- 
ble; but we have had very late instances 
of the force of superstitious credulity to a 
much greater extent, and the reader may 
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bo assurtd, that this part of the narrative is 
founded on a fact of actual occurrence. 

I have now only to express my gratitude 
to the public, for the distinguished recep- 
tion which they have given to works, that 
have little more than some truth of colour- 
ing to recommend them, and to take my 
respectful leave, as one who is not likely 
again to solicit their favour. 
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CHArTKJl I. . 

(to call a coach, and let a coach be call'd, 

And let the man who calleth be the caller ; 

And in his calling; let him nothing call, 

But Coach ! Coiieh ! Coach ! O for a coach, ye gods !" 

Ch rono nh otun th olofros. 


I r was rarly in a fine summer’s day, near the end 
the ei<.fliteentli century, when a young man, of 
geiitcel iippcarancc, having occasion to go towards 
tlie north-east of Scotland, provided himself with 
a ticket in one of those public carriages which tra- 
\el heiween Kdinburgh and the Quceiisferry, at 
which place, as the name implies, and as is well 
known to all my northern readers, there is a pas- 
sage-heat for Ciossing the Frith of Forth. The 
coach was calculated to carry six regular passen- 
gers, besides such interlopers as the coachman could 
pick up by the way, and intrude upon those who 
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were legally in possession. The tickets, which con- 
ferred right to a scat in this vehicle of little case, 
were dispensed by a sharp-looking old dame, with 
a pair of spectacles on a very thin nose, wlio iiilia- 
bited a “ laigh shop,” angVicc^ a cellar, opening to 
the High-street by a strait and steep stair, at the; 
bottom of which she sold tape, thread, needles, 
skeans of worsted, coarse linen cloth, and sucli femi- 
nine gear, to those who had tlie courage and skill 
to descend to the profundity of her dwelling, with- 
out falling headlong themselves, or tlirowing down 
any of the numerous articles which, piled on each 
side of the descent, indicated the profession of the 
trader below. 

The written hand-bill, which, pasted on a pn^ 
jecting board, annoiinced that the Queeiisferry Di- 
ligence, or Hawes Fly, departed precisely at twelve 
o’clock on Tuesday, the fifteenth July, 17 — , in 
order to secure for travellers the opportunity of 
passing the Frith with the Hoodtide, lied upon the 
present occasion like a bulletin ; for although that 
hour was pealed from Saint Giles’s steeple, and 
repeated by the Tron, no coach appeared upon the 
appointed stand. It is true, only two tickets had 
been taken out, and possibly the lady of the sub- 
terranean mansion might have an uiiderstiiuding 
with her Automedon, that, in such cases, a little 
space was to be allowed for the chance of filling up 
the vacant places — or the said Automedon might 
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have been cittending a fuiicrah and be delayed by 
the necessity of stripping his vehicle of its lugubri- 
ous trappings — or he might have staid to take a 
lialf mutchkiu extraordinary with his crony the 
hostler — or — in short, he did not make his appear- 
ance. 

'^riie young gentleman, who began to grow some- 
what impatient, was now joined hy a companion in 
tJiis petty misery of liuman life — tlie person wlio 
had taken out the otlier place. He wlio is bent 
upon a jouriK'v is usually easily to be distinguish- 
ed from his fellow-citizens. The boots, the grate- 
coat, tlie umbrella, the little bundle in his hand, 
tlic hat jnilled over liis resolved brows, the deter- 
mined importance of liis pace, his brief answers to 
the salutations of lounging accpiaintanccs, are all 
marks by Avliicli the experienced traveller in mail- 
coach or diligence can distinguish, at a distance, 
the eompaiiioii of his future journey, as he pushes 
onward to the place ot rendezvous. It is tlicn that. 
With worldly Avisdom, the first comer hastens to se- 
cure the best birth in the coacli for himself, and to 
make the most convenient arrangeinfuit for his bag- 
gage before tlie arrival of his competitor. Our 
youth, who was gifted with little prudence of any 
sort, and n lio was, moreover, by the absense of the 
(*oach, dejirived of the power of availing himself of 
his priority of clioice, amused hiui^elf, instead, by 
speculating upon the c'C'‘U])atioii and character of 
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t]ie personage who was now' come to the cuacli- 
office. 

lie was a good-looking man of the age of sixty, 
perhaps older, hut his hale com])lexion and firm 
step announced that years liad not ijupaired Ids 
streiigtli or health. Ilis countenance was of the 
true Scottisli cast, strongly marked, and rather harsh 
in features, witli a shrewd and jienetrating eye, and 
a countenance in wldcli lialdtual gra\ity was enli- 
\cned by a cast of ironical Iminour. Uis dress 
was uniform, and of a colour l)eeoining his age and 
gravity ; a w ig, well dressed and powdered, sur- 
mounted by a slouched hat, had something of a 
professional air. lie iidght be a clergyman, yet 
Ins appearance w as more that of a man of the world 
than usually belongs to the kirk of Scotland, and 
his first ( jaculation put the matter be}ond (j nest ion. 

Tie arri\ed with a Imrried j)ace, and, casting an 
alarnu'd glance towards tlic dial-plate of the church, 
then looking at tlu* place where the coach shoidd 
lune been, exclaimed, De'ifs in it — I am too 
late after all.” 

The young man relieved his anxiety, by telling 
Inm tlu coacli had not yet ap])eared. 'I'hc old 
gentleman, ap])arently conscious of his own waint 
of jmmtuality, <iid not at first feel courageous 
(uongli to censure that of the coachman, lie took 
a parcel, containing apparently a large folio, from 
a little boy who Ibllowcd bim, and, patting him on 
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the head, bid him go bjiek and tell Mv B , that 

if he had known Ik* was to lun e liad so much time, 
he would have put anotlier word or two to their 
})argain, — then told the boy t^ mind his business, 
and he would be as thriving a lad as e\ cr dusted a 
duodecimo. The boy lingered, ])er]iaps in hopes of a 
penny to buy marbles, but none was forthcoming. 
( )ur senior leaned liis little bundle upon one of the 
]K)sts at tlie head of the staircase, and, facing the 
traveller who had lirst arrived, waited iij silence 
lor about five minutes the arrival of tlie expected 
diligence. 

At length, al’ter one or two impatient glances at 
I he progress of the minute-hand of tlie clock, having 
com])ared it with his own natch, a huge and an- 
lique gold rejx’ater, and having twitched about lus 
leatures to give due enpdiasis to one or two peevish 
])slnn\s, lie leiiled the old lady of the cavern. 

tlood woman, —what the d — 1 is her name? 
— Mrs JMacleiu'har 

?vlrs Macleuchar. aware that she had a defensive 
part to sustain in the encounter which nas to fol- 
low, was 111 no lmrr\ to hasten the discussion by 
returning a read) answer. 

Mrs iNhiclcucluir — flood woman,’' (with an ele- 
vated — then apart, ‘‘ Old doited hag, she's 

as deaf as a ])Ost — i say, Mrs IMaeleuehar !” 

I am just serving a customer. — Indeed, liiiiiiy, 
it will no be a bodle che:fe''r lliaii 1 tell ve.” 
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tlie personage who was now come to the coach- 
office. 

He was a good-looking man of the age of sixty, 
perhaps older, but his hale complexion and firm 
step announced tliat years had not impaired his 
strength or health. His countenance was of the 
true Scottish cast, strongly marked, and rather harsh 
in features, with a shrewd and penetrating eye, and 
a countenance in which lialutual gravity was enli- 
vened by a cast of ironical hiiinour. His dress 
w as uniform, and of a colour becoming his age and 
gravity ; a wig, well dressed and powdered, sur- 
mounted by a slouched hat, had soinetliing of a 
professional air. He miglit be a clergyman, yet 
his appearance w as more that of a man of the w orld 
than usually belongs to the kirk of Scotland, and 
his first c jacailatioTi put the matter beyond question. 

He arrived with a hurried pace, and, casting an 
alarmed glance tow ards the dial-plate of the chureli, 
then looking at the place A\here the coach shoidd 
have been, exclaimed, “ De’il’s in it — I am too 
late after all.” 

The young man relieved his anxiety, by telling 
him the coach had not yet appeared. The old 
gentl(‘man, apparently conscious of his own w^ant 
of puiictunlity, did not at first feci courageous 
enough to censure that of the coachman. He took 
a parcel, containing ap]':ircntly a large folio, from 
a little boy who followed him, and, ])atting him on 
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the Iiead, bid him go back and tell INI r B that 

if he had known he Avas to have had so much time, 
he would have put another word or two to their 
bargain, — then told the boy to mind his busiuess, 
and he would be as thriving a lad as ever dusted a 
duodecimo. The boy lingerctl, ])crhaps in hopes of a 
])cnny to buy marbles, but none was fortheoming. 
( )ur senior leaned his little bundle upon one of the 
posts at the heatl of tlie staircase, and, facing tlie 
traveller who had first arriAcd, waited in silence 
for about five minutes the arri\al of tlie expected 
diligence. 

At length, after one or two impatient glances at 
the progress of the minute-hand of the clock, having 
compared it with his own watch, a huge and an- 
tique gold repeater, and having twitched about his 
features to give due emphasis to one or two peevish 
pshaAvs, lie liailed the old lady of the cavern. 

(iood Avoman, — what tlie d — 1 is her name ? 
— Mrs Maclcucliar 

JMrs iNldcleuchar, uAvare that she had a defensive 
part to sustain in the encounter Avhicli Avas to fol- 
low, Avas in no hurry to hasten the discussion by 
returning a ready ansAver. 

“ INIrs Maclcucliar — (uukI Avoman,” (Avith an ele- 
vated voice; —then a])art, “ Old doited hag, she’s 
as deaf as a ])ost — I say, Mrs Maclcucliar !” 

“ I am just serving a customer. — Indee<l. hinny, 
it Avill no be a bodle cheaper than 1 tell ye.” 
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“ Woman,” rcitcratctl the traveller, “ do you 
think we can stand here all day till you have cheat- 
ed tliat j)oor servant wench out of lier half-year’s 
fee and bountith ?” 

“ Cheated !” retorted Mrs Macleuchar, eager to 
take up the quarrel upon a defensible ground ; “ I 
scorn your words, sir ; you are an uncivil jierson, 
and 1 desire you will not stand tlierc to slander me 
at my ain stairhead.” 

“ The woman,” said tlie senior, looking with an 
arch glance at his destined travelling companion. 
“ does not understand the words of action. — ^Vo- 
man,” again turning to the vault, “ I arraign not 
thy character, but I desire to know what is become 
of thy coach.” 

“ What’s your will ?” answered Mrs Macleuchar, 
relapsing into deafness. 

“ We have taken places, ma’am,” said the young- 
er stranger, “ in your diligence for Queensferry.” 
— “ Which should have been half-rvay on the road 
before now,” continued the elder ami more im])a- 
tient traveller, rising in wrath as he spoke ; “ and 
now in all likelihood we shall miss the tide, and 1 
have business of importance on the other side — and 

your cursed coach” 

The coach ? — ^gude guide us, gentlemen, is it 
no on the stand yot ?” answered the old lady, her 
shrill tone of expostulation sinking into a kind of 
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apologetic whine , “ Is it the coach ye hac been 
waiting for ?” 

“ What else ould have kept ns broiling in the 
sun by the side of the gutter here, you— you faith- 
less woman ? Eh ?” 

Mrs Maeleuchar now ascended her trap stair, 
(for sucli it might be called, though constructed of 
stonoj) until her nose came upon a level with the 
])avemcnt ; then, after wiping lier spectacles to look 
for that which she well knew was not to be found, 
she exclaimed, with well-feigned astonishment, 
“ Ciude guide us — saw ever ony body the like o’ 
that !” 

“ Yes, you abominable woman," vociferated the 
traveller, “ many have seen the like of it, and all 
will see the like of it, that have any thing to do 
with your trollo])ing sex then, pacing with great 
indignation before the door of the shop, still as he 
passed and i'e])assed, like a vessel who gives her 
broadside as she comes abreast of a hostile fortress. 
Ire shot down complaints, threats, and reproac lies, 
on the embarrassed Mrs Maeleuchar. He would 
take a post-chaise— he would call a hackney-coach 
— be would take four horses — he must — ^lie would 
be on the north side to-d ly — and all the cxpence 
of his join icy, besides damages, direct and conse- 
quential, arising from delay, should be accumula- 
ted on the devoted head of Mrs Maeleuchar. 
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There was somethiiifj so comic in his pettish re- 
Rcntmciit, that the younger traveller, who was in no 
such pressing hurry to depart, could not liclp being 
amused with it, especially as it was obvious, that 
every now and thou the old gentleman, though very 
angry, could not help laughing at his own vehe- 
mence. But when Mrs Macleuchar began also to 
join in the laughter, he quickly put a .stop to her 
ill-timed merriment. 

“ 'iV binan.” .said he, “ is that advertisement 
thine ?” shewing a hit of crumpled printed paper : 
“ Does it not set forth, that, God willing, as yon 
hypocritically express it, the Hawes Fly. or Queens- 
ferry Diligence, would sot forth to-day at twelve 
o’clock, and is it not, thou falsest of creatures, now 
a quarter past twelve, and no such fly or diligence 
to be seen ? — Dost tlion know the consequence of 
seducing the lieges by false reports ? — Dost thou 
know it might be brought under the statute of 
leasing-inakmg ? An.swer : and for Once in tin- 
long, useless, and evil life, let it be in the words of 
tnitb and siuccritv — bast thou .such a coach ? — Js 
it in rerum natura Y — or is this base annunciation 
a mere swindle on the incautious, to beguile them 
of their time, their patience, and three shillings of 
sterling money of this realm ? — Hast thou, I say. 
such a coach ? aye or no ?” 

“ t) dear, yes, sir ; the neighbours ken the dili- 
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gence wcel, green picked out wi’ red — three yellow 
whet'ls and a black ane.” 

“ W Oman, tliy sjxicial description will not serve 
— it may be only a lie with a circumstance.” 

“ O, man, man !” said the overwhelmed Mrs 
Macleuchar, totally exhausted by having been so 
long th ’ butt of his rhetoric, “ take back your three 
shillings, and mak me quit o’ ye.” 

“ Not so hist, not so fast, woman — will three* 
shillings transport me to QuccnsfeiTy, agreeably to 
tiiy treacherous jirogram ? — or will it requite the 
damage I may sustain by leaving my business un- 
done, or rejiay the cxpcnccs which I must disburse 
if I am obliged to tarry a day at the South I’erry 
for lack of tide ? — VV'^ill it hire. I say, a pinnace, 
for which alone the regular price is five shil- 
lings ?” 

Here his argument was cut short by a lumbering 
noise, which proved to be the advance of the ex- 
erected vehicle, pressing fonvai’d with all the dis- 
patch 10 which tlu* broken-winded jades that drew 
it (oiild ]X)ssibly hr* urginl. With inelfabie plea- 
sure, Mrs Macleuchar saw her tormentor deposited 
in the leathern convenience ; but st’ll, as it was 
driving oft‘, his head thnist out of the w'indow re- 
miiided her, in words drowmed amid tlie nimbling 
ot the wheels, that, if the diligence did not attain 
the FeiTv in time to .save the flood-tide, she, IVli s 
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Macleucliar, should be liohl rcponsiblc for all tlie 
consequences that iniglit ensue. 

The coach had continued in motion for a mile or 
two before the stranger had eonqdctely rciwssesscd 
himself of his equanimity, as was manifested by the 
doleful ejaculations, which he made from time to 
time on the too great probability, or even eertaintj , 
of their missing the flood-tide. By degrees, how- 
ever, his wrath subsided ; he wiped his brows, re- 
laxed his frowi, and, undoing the parcel in his 
hand, produced his folio, on which he gazed from 
time to time with the knoAving look of an amateur, 
admiring its height and condition, and ascertain- 
ing, by a minute and individual inspection of each 
leaf, that the volume was uninjured and entire from 
title-page to colophon. His fellow-travc'llcr took 
the liberty of encjuiring the subject of his studies. 
He lifted up his eyes witli something of a sarcastic 
glance, as if he suppo.sed the young querist woidd 
not relish, or perhaps understand, his answer, and 
pronounced the book t(» be Sandy Gordon’s Itine- 
rarium Septentrionale, a book illustrative of the 
Roman remains in Scotland. "^I'lie querist, unap- 
pallcd by this learned title, proceeded to put several 
questions, which indicated, that he had made good 
use of a good education, and, although not posses.s- 
cd of minute information on the subject of antiqui- 
ties, had yet acquaintana' enough with the classics 
to render him an interestetl and intelligent auditor 
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when they \v( re ee larged upon. The elder travellcT, 
observing with ] leasure the capacity of liis teiu- 
]H)rary conipanioii, to undersUiiut and answer him, 
])liinged, notliing loth, into a sea of discussion eoii- 
ceniing unis, \ ascs, votive altars, Roman camps, and 
the rules of castranuAation. 

Tlie ])leasure of this discoimse had such a dulci- 
fying A‘ndency, that, altliough two causes of delay 
oeeiiiTcd, eaeli of mucli more serious duration than 
that wliicli had drawn down liis wratli upon the 
unluchy JNIrs Maeleuchar, our Antiquary only 
bestowed upon the delay the honour of a few epi- 
sodical ])()ohs and pshaws, which rather seemed to 
regard the interruption of his disquisition than the 
letardation of his journey. 

The lirst oi* these sto])s was occasi(me(l by the 
breaking of a s])ring, wliich lialf an liour s labour 
lianlly repaired. To the second, the Antiquary 
\\as himself ;ieecssory, if not tlie principal cause of 
it ; for observing tliat one of the horses had cast a 
fore-foot shoe, he apprized tlie coachman of this 
important dcKeieiicy. It’s Jamie Martingale 
that furnislies tlie naigs on contract, and uphauds 
thciu,” answered John, aiivl I am not entitled to 
make any stop, or to suffer prejudice by the like of 
these aeei(\'iits.” 

Ax'id when you go to — I mean where you de- 
serve, you scoundrel, — who do you think will up- 
hold yoif on contract ? If you don’t stop directly 
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and ciilTy the poor brute to the next smithy, I’ll 
havfe'y'ou punished, if there’s a justice of peace in 
Mid-Lothian and, opening the coach door, out 
he jumped, while the coachman obeyed his orders, 
muttering, that “ if the gentlemen lost the tide 
now, they could not say but it was their ain fault, 
since he was willing to get on.” 

I like so little to analyze the complication of the 
causes Avhich influence actions, tliat I will not ven- 
ture to ascertain whether our iXiititpiary’s huma- 
nity to the poor horse was not in some degree aid- 
ed by his desire of shewing his companion a J’ict’s 
camp or Round-about, a subject which he had been 
elaborately discussing, and of which a s])ecinicn, 
“ very curious and perfect indeed,” happened to 
exist about an hundred yards distant from the 
place Avhere this interruption took ])lace. But 
w'ere I compelled to decompose the motives of my 
worthy friend, (for such was the gentleman in the 
sober suit, with pow'dcred wig and slouched hat,) 
I should say, that, although he certainly w ould not 
in any case have suffered the coachman to proceed 
while the horse was unfit for service, and likely to 
suffer by being urged forw ard, yet the man of wiiip- 
cord escaped some severe abuse and reproach by 
the agreeable mode which the traveller found out 
to pass the interval of delay. 

So much time avus consumed by these interrup- 
tions of thedr journey, that when thc'v descended 
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the hill ahove the Hawes, (for so the inn on the 
jsoutliern side of the Queensferry is denominated,) 
the experienced eye of the xVntiquary at once dis- 
cerned, from the extent of wet sand, and the num- 
ber of black stones and rocks, covered with sea- 
weed, which were visible along the skirts of the 
j^hore, that the liour of tide was past. The young 
traveller expected a burst of indignation; but 
\vhetlier, as Croaker says in The Good-natured 
Man,” our liero had exhausted himself in fretting 
away liis misfortunes beforehand, so that he did not 
feci them wlnm they actually arrived, or whether 
he found the company in which he was placed too 
congenial to repine at any thing which delayed his 
journey, it is certain that li? submitted to his lot 
witli mueli resignation. 

“ 'I’iic d — I’s ill the diligence and the old hag it 
belongs to ! — Diligence, quoth 1 ? Tliou should’st 
have called it the Sloth — Fly ! quoth she ? why, 
it moves like a fly through a glue-pot, as the Irish- 
man says. But, however, time and tide tar^y for 
no man ; and so, my young friend, we’ll have a 
.snack here at the Hawes, which is a very decent 
sort of a jdace, and I’ll be very happy to finish the 
account 1 was giving yon of the difference between 
the mode of entrenching castra stativa and emtra 
frs'lim, tilings confounded by too many of our his- 
torians. li.ack-a-day, if they had ta'en the pains 
to .satisfy their own eyes, in.stcad of following each 



20 


THE ANTIftUAliy. 


other’s blind guidance ! — Well ! we shall be pretty 
comfortable at the Hawes, and besides, after all, 
we must have dined somewhere, and it will be 
pleasanter sailing with the tide of ebb and the 
evening breeze.” 

In this Christian temper of making the best of 
all occurrences, our travellers alighted at the 
Hawes. 
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CHAPTER 11. 


Sir, they do scandal me upon the road here ! 

A poor quotidian rack of mutton roasted 
Dry to be grated ! and that driven down 
With beer and butter-milk, mingled together. 

It is against my freehold, my inheritance. 

Wine is the word that glads the heart of man^ 

And mine's the house of wine. Sack, says my bush, 

Be merry and drink Sherry, that's my posie. 

Ben Jon son's New Inn* 


As the senior traveller descended the crazy 
steps of the diligence at the inn, he Was greeted 
by the fat, gouty, pursy landlord, with that ttixtOre 
of familiarity and respect which the Scotch inn- 
keepers of the old school used to assiitne towards 
their more valued customers. “ Have a care o’ us, 
Monkbarns, (distinguishing him by his territorial 
epithet, always most agreeable to the ear of a Scot- 
tish proprietor) is this you? I little thought to 
have seen your honour here till the summer session 
was ower.” 
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“ Ye donnard auld devil,” answered Monkbarns, 
his Scottish accent predominating wlicn in anger, 
though otherwise not particularly rciuarkablt', — 
ye donnard auld crippled idiot, what b.tivt' I to do 
with the session, or the geese that Hock to it, or tlie 
hawks that pick their pinions for them ?” 

“ Troth, and that’s tri'tO,” said miiie host. wIk', 
in fact, only spoke upon a very' general reeollee- 
tion of the stranger's original education, \ et would 
have been sorry not to have been supposed accurate 
as to the station and profession of him, or anv 
other occasional guest — “ That’s veiy true — but 1 
thought ye had some law affair of your ain to look 
after — I have ane mysel — a ganging plea tliat my 
father left me, and his fatlier afore left to him. 
It’s about our back-y ard — ye’ll may bo h.ae heard 
of it in the rarliament-house. Hutchinson against 
Mackitchinson — it’s a wcel-kenn’d ])lea — it’s betn 
four tinfes in afore the fifteen, and de’il ony thing 
the wisest o’ them could make o’t. but just to send 
it out again to the outer-house — () it’s a beautil’ul 
thing to see how lang and how carefully justice is 
considered in this couiitry !” 

“ Hold your tongue, you fool,” said the traveller, 
but in great good-humour. “ and tell us rvluit you 
can give this young gentleman and me for din- 
ner.” 

“ Ou, there’s fish, nae doubt,—- that’s sea-trout 
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and Callar haddocks,” said Mackitchinson, lwistin|^ 
his napkin ; “ and ye’ll be for a mutton-chop, and 
there’s cranberry tarts, very weel preserved, ar.d-^ 
and there’s just ony thing else ye like. ’ 

Which is to say, there is nothing else what- 
ever — well, well, the fish and the chop, and the 
tarts, will do very well. But don’t imitate tlie 
cautious delay that you praise in the courts of jus- 
tice. Let there be no remits from the inner to the 
outer-house, hear ye me ?” 

“ Na, na,” said 3Iackitchinson, whose long and 
heedful perusal of volumes of printed ses.sion paper.s 
had made him acq\iaiuted with some law phrases — 
“ the deimcr shall he served qmm prinmni, and 
that pereuip/orie.” And with the flattering laugh 
of a promising host, he left tliem in his sanded par- 
lour, liung with juints of the Four Seasons. 

As, notwithstanding his pledge to the contrary, 
the glorious delays of the law were not without 
their parallel in the kitchen of the inn, our younger 
traveller had an opportunity to step out and make 
some enquiry at the people of the house concerning 
the rank and station of his companion. The in- 
formation wliich lie received was of a general and 
less authentic nature, but quite sufficient to make 
him acouainted willi the name, history, and circum- 
stances of the gentleman, whom we shall endeavour, 
in a few words, to introduce more accurately to our 
readers. 
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Jonathan Oldenbuclc, or Oldinbuck, by popvdar 
contraction Oldbuck, of IMonkbanis, was the second 
son of a gentleman possessed of a small ])roperty 
in the neighbourhood of a thriving sea-port town 
in the north-eastern coast of Scotland, whieli, for 
various reasons, we shall denominate Fairport. 
They had been established for several generations, 
as landliolders in the county, and in most sliires oi’ 
England would have been accounted a family of 

some standing. Hut the shire of was filled 

with gentlemen of more ancient desetmt and larger 
fortune. In the last generation also, the neigh- 
bouring gentry had been almost uniformly ,I acobi tes, 
while the proprietors of Monkbanis, like the bur- 
ghers of the town near which they were settled, 
were steady assertors of the Protestant succession. 
The latter had, howe\cr, a pedigree of their own, 
on which they prided themselves as much as thost- 
who despised them valued their respective Saxon, 
Norman, or Celtic genealogies, 'riie first Olden- 
buck, who had settled in their family mansion short- 
ly after the llefonnation, was, they asserted, de- 
scended from one of the original printers of Oer- 
many, and had left his country in consequence of 
the persecutions directc<l against the professors of 
the refonned religion. He had found a refuge in 
the town near which his posterity dwelt, the more 
readily that he was a sufferer in the l*rotestant 
cause, and certainly not the less so, that he brought 
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with him money enough to purchase the small 
estate of IMonkbares, then sold by a dissipated 
laird, to whose father it had been gifted, with other 
ehnreli lands, upon the dissolution of the great and 
wealthy monastery to which it had belonged. The 
Oldcnbucks were therefore loyal subjects on all oc- 
casions of insurrection ; and, as they ke])t up a 
good intelligence with the borough, it chanced that 
the Laird of Monkharns, who flourislicd in 174.5. 
was provost of the town daring that ill-fated year, 
and had exerted himself with niucli spirit in favour 
of King (icorge, and even been put to cxpcnces 
on that score, which, according to the liberal con- 
duct of the existing government towards their 
friends, had never been repaid him. By dint of 
solicitation, however, and borougli interest, he con- 
trived to gain a place in the customs, and, being 
a frugal careful man, had found himself enabled to 
add considerably to his paternal fortune. He hadonlv 
two s >ns, of whom, as we have hinted, the ju'esent 
laird was the younger, and two daughters, one of 
whom still flourished in single blessedness, and the 
other, who was gi'eatly more juvenile, made a love- 
match with a captain in the Forty-iwa, who had 
no other fortune but his commission and a High- 
land pedigree. Poverty disturbed a imion which 
love would otherwise have made happy, and Cap- 
tain M‘lntyre, in justice tohis wife.ind two childi-cn. 
a boy and girl, had found himself obliged to seek 
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his fortune in the East Indies. Being ordered 
upon an expedition against Hyder Ally, the de- \ 
tachment to which he belonged was cut off, and no 
news ever reached his unfortunate wife whether he 
fell in battle, or was murdered in prison, or survi- 
ved, in what the habits of the Indian tyrant ren- 
dered a hopeless captivity. She sunk under the 
accumulated load of grief and uncertainty, and left 
a son and daughter to the charge of her brother, the 
existing laird of JMonkbarns. 

The history of that proprietor himself is soon 
told. Being, as we have said, a second son, his fa- 
ther destined him to a share in a substantial mer- 
cantile concern, carried on by some of his maternal 
relatioms. From this Jonathan’s mind revolted in 
the most irreconcilcable manner. He was then 
put apprentice to the profession of a writer, or at- 
torney, in Avhich he profite<l so far, tliat he made 
himself master of the whole forms of I’eudal inves- 
titures, and shared such pleasure in reconciling 
their incongruities, and tracing tlieir origin, that 
his master had great hope he would one day be an 
able conveyancer. But he halted upon the thresh- 
old, and, though he acquired some knowledge of 
the origin and system of the law of his country, he 
could never be persuaded to apply it to lucrative 
and practical purposes. It was not from any incon- 
siderate neglect of the advantages attending the 
possession of money that he thus deceived the liopes 



THK AN'J'IQrAKY. 


27 


of bis mastc “ VV'orc; he thoughtless or light- 
-headed, or rei tm<r prodigun^" said Ins instructor, 
“ I would know what to make of him. But he 
never pays away a shilling without looking anxious- 
ly after the change, makes his sixpence g(» ferther 
than anotlier lad’s half-crown, and will jmnder over 
an old black-letter copy of the acts of parliament 
for days, rather tlian go to the golf or the change- 
house ; and yet he will not bestow one of these 
day s on a little business of routine, that would put 
twenty shillings in his pocket — a strange mixture 
of frugalitv and industry, and negligent indolence — 
I don’t know what to make of him.” 

But in process of time his pupil gained the means 
of making what he pleased of himself, for liis fa- 
ther having died, was not long survived by his el- 
dest son, an arrant fisher and foAvliT, who de2)arted 
this life, in conse(pience of a cold caught in his 
vocation, while .shooting ducks in the swam}) call- 
ed Ki* tlefitting-n'oss, notwithstanding his having 
drunk a bottle of i r.andy that very night to keen 
the cold out of his stomach. .Jonathan, therefore, 
succeeded to the estate, and with it to the means 
of subsisting without the hated drudgery of tlie 
law. His w ishes were \ cry moderate : and as the 
rent of hi.^ small property rose with the improve- 
ment of the country, it soon greatly exceeded his 
wants and expenditure ; and though too indolent 
to make money, he was hv no means insensible to 
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the pleasure of beholding it accumulate. The bur- 
ghers of the town near which he lived regarded^ 
him with some sort of envy, as one who affected to 
divide himself from their rank in societ)^ and whose 
studies and pleasures seemed to them alike incom- 
prehensible. Still, however, a sort of hereditary 
respect for the Laird of Monkbarns, augmented by 
the knowledge of his being a ready-money man, 
kept up his consequence with this class of his neigh- 
bours. The country gentlemen were generally 
above him in fortune, and beneath him in intellect, 
and, excepting one with whom he li\ ed in habits 
of intimacy, had little intercourse with Mr Old- 
buck of Monkbarns. He had, however, the usual 
resources, the company of the clergjinan, and of 
the doctor, when he chose to request it, and also 
his own pursuits and pleasures, being in correspon- 
dence with most of the virtuosi of his time, who, 
like himself, measured decayed entrenchments, 
made plans of ruined castles, read illegible inscrip- 
tions, and wrote essays upon medals in the propor- 
tion of twelve pages to each letter of the legend. 
Some habits of hasty irritation he had contracted, 
partly, it was said, in the borough of Fairport, from 
an early disappointment in love, in virtue of which 
he had commenced misogynist, as he called it, but 
yet more by the obsequious attention paid to him 
by his maiden sister and his orphan niec.e, whom 
he had trained to consider him as the greatest man 
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upon earth, and whom he used to boast of as the 
'’only w'omen he had ever seen who were well broke 
in and bitted to obedience ; though, it must be 
owned. Miss Grizzy Oldbnck was sometimes apt 
to jibb when he pulled the reins too tight. The 
rest of his character must be gathered from the 
story, and we di.smiss with pleasure the tiresome 
task of recapitulation. 

During the time of dinner, Mr Oldbnck, actn- 
at('d by the same curiosity which his fellow-travel- 
ler had entertained on his account, made some ad- 
vances, which his age and station entitled him to 
do in a more direct manner, towards ascertaining 
the name, destination, and quality of his young 
companion. 

His name, the young gentleman said, was Lo- 
vel. 

“ What ! the cat, the rat, and I^ovcl our dog ? 

as he descended from King Kichard’s favourite ?” 

“ He had no nretension.s,” he said. “ to call 
liimself a whol]) of that litter; his father was a 
north-of-England gentleman. He was at present 
tiavclling to Fairport, (the town near to which 
lilonkbarns was situated,) and, if he found the place 
agreeable, might pcrluips remain there for some 
^v('cks.” 

" Was Mr 1 yovel’s excursion sole!}- for pleasure ?” 

“ Kot entirelv.” 
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Perliaps on Liisiness with sonic of the coinincr- 
cial people of Fairport ?” 

It was partly on business, hut liad no reference 
to coinnierce.” 

Here he paused ; and IVlr Oldhiiek liavuif]: push- 
ed Ills enquiries as far as good niaiincrs pennitted, 
was obliged to cliange the conversation. Tlic .An- 
tiquary, tliougli by no means an enemy to good 
cheer, was a determined foe to all unnecessary ex- 
pellee upon a journey ; and upon his companion 
giving a hint conceriiiiig a bottle of jiort Vv iue, he 
drew a direful picture of tlie mixture, wliicli, lie 
said, was usually sold under that denomination, and 
affirming that a little punch was more genuine and 
better suited for tlie season, he laid his hand ujion 
tlie bell to order tlie materials. Ihit Alackitcliin- 
son Iiad, in liis own mind, settled their heverage 
otherwise, and a})penred bearing in his hand an im- 
numsc double (piart bottle, or magnum, as it is call- 
ed in Scotland, co\'ered witli saw-dust and cob- 
webs, the warrants of its antiijuit} . 

‘‘ Punch !” said he, catching that generous sound 
as he entered the ])ar]our, “ tlie dc’il a drap jnincli 
ye’se get here tlu' day, JMonkbarns, and tliat ye 
may lay your accouiit wi\” 

“ What do you mean, you impudent rascal ?” 

Aye, aye, it’s nan matter for that — ^Imt do you 
mind the trick ye served me the last time yc were 
here 
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“ I trick you !” 

“ Aye, just yoursell, Monkbams. The Laird 
o’ Tamlowrie, and Sir Gilbert Grizzlceleugh, and 
Auld Rossballoh, and the Baillie, were just setting 
in to make an afternoon o t, and you, wi’ some o’ 
your aidd warld stories, that the mind o’ man can- 
na resist, whirl’d them to the back o’ beyont to look 
at the auld Roman camp — Ah, sir !” turning to 
Ijovel, “ he wad wile tlie bird all' the tree wi’ the 
tales he tells about folk lang syne — and did not 1 
lose the drinking o’ sax pints o’ gude claret, for the 
de'il anc wad hae stirred till he had seen that out 
at the least.” 

“ D’ye hear the impudent scoundrel,” said Monk- 
barns, but laughing at the same time ; for the wor- 
thy landlord, as he used to boast, knew the measure 
of a guest’s foot as well as e’er a souter on this side 
Solway ; “ well, well, you may send us in a bottle 
of port.” 

“ P(’rt ! na, na ! ye maun leave port and punch 
to the like o’ us, it’« claret that’s fit for you lairds ; 
and. I dare say, nane of the folk ye speak so mucli 
o’ ever drank either of the twa.” 

“ Do you hear how absolute the knave is ? AV ell, 
my young friend, we must for once prefer the Fa- 
Jernian to ^he vile SabimimJ' 

The ready landlord had the cork instantly ex- 
tracted, decanted the wine into a vessel of suitable 
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capaciousness, and, declaring it parf anted the very 
room, left his guests to make the most of it. 

Mackitchinson’s wine was really good, and had 
it® effect upon the spirits of the elder guest, who 
told some good stories, cut some sly jokes, and at 
length entered into a learned discussion concerning 
the ancient dramatists, a ground on whicli he found 
his new acquaintance so strong, that at length he 
began to suspect lie had made them his professional 
study. A traveller partly for business and partly 
for pleasure ? — Why, the stage partakes of both ; 
it is a labour to the performers, and affords, or is 
meant to afford, pleasure to the spectators, lie 
seems, in manner and rank, above the class of young 
men who take that turn ; but I remember hearing 
them say, that the little theatre at Fairport was to 
open with the performance of a young gentleman, 
being his first appearance on any stage — if this 
should be tliee, I^ovel ? — IjOvcI ? yes, Fovel or 
Belville arc just the names which youngsters are 
apt to assume on such occasions — on my life, I am 
sorry for the lad.” 

Mr Oldbiick was liabitually parsimonious, but 
not mean ; his first thought was to save his fellow- 
traveller any part of the expence of the entertain- 
ment, which he supposed must be in his situation 
more or less inconvenient. He therefore took an 
opportunity of settling privately with Mr Mackit- 
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chinson. The young traveller remonstrated against 
his liberality, and only acquiesced in deference to 
his years and respectability. 

The mutual satisfaction which they found in each 
others society induced Mr Oldbuck to propose, and 
Lovel willingly to accept, a scheme for travelling 
together to the end of their joiuTiey. Mr Oldbuck 
intimated a wish to pay two-thirds of the hire of a 
post-chaise, saying, that a proportional quantity of 
room was necessary to his accommodation ; but this 
Mr Lovel resolutely declined. Their expence then 
w as mutual, unless when Lovel occasionally slipt a 
shilling into the hand of a growling postillion ; for 
Oldbuck, tenacious of ancient customs, never ex- 
tended his guerdon beyond eighteen-pence a stage. 
In this manner they travelled, until they arrived at 
Fairport about two o’clock on the following day. 

Lovel probably expected that his travelling com- 
panion would have invited him to dinner upon his 
arrival ; but his consciousness of a want of ready 
preparation for unexpected guests, and perhaps 
some other reasons, prevented Oldbuck from pay- 
ing him that attention. He only begged to see 
him as early as he could make it convenient to call 
in a forenoon, recommended him to a widow who 
had aparti aents to let, and to a person who kept a 
decent ordinai'y, cautioning both of them apart, 
that he only knew Mr Lovel as a pleasant compa- 
nion in a post-chaise, and did not mean to guaran- 

VOL. IV. c 
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tee any bills which he might contract while resi- 
ding at Fairport. The young gentleman’s figure 
and manners, not to mention a well-furnished trunk, 
which soon arrived by sea, to his address at Fair- 
port, probably went as far in his favour as the limit- 
ed recommendation of his fellow-traveller. 
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CHAPTER HI. 

He had a routh o* auld nick-nackets^ 

Rusty aim caps, and jinglin-jackets. 

Would held the Loudens three in tackets 
A tomnond gude ; 

And parritch-pats, and auld saut-backets, 

• Afore the flude. 

Burns. 

After he had settled himself in his new apart- 
ments at Fairport, Mr Level bethought him of 
paying the requested visit to his fellow-traveller. 
He did not make it earlier, because, with all the 
old gentleman’s good humour and information, there 
had sometimes glanced forth in his language and 
manner towards him an air' of ‘superiority, which 
his companion considered as being fully beyond 
what the difference of age warranted. He there- 
fore waited the arrival of his baggage from Edin- 
burgh, that he might arrange his dress according 
to the fashion of the day, and make his exterior 
corresponding to the rank in society which he sup- 
posed or felt himself entitled to hold. 

It was the fifth day after his arrival, that, ha- 
ving made the necessary enquiries concerning the 
road, he went forth to pay his respects at Monk- 
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bams. A footpath leading over a heathy hill, and 
through two or three meadows, conducted him to 
this mansion, which stood upon the opposite side 
of the hill aforesaid, and commanded a fine prospect 
of the hay and shipping. Secluded from the town 
by the rising ground, which also screened it from 
the north-west wind, the house had a solitary and 
sheltered appearance. The exterior had little to 
recommend it. It was an irregtilar old-fashioned 
building, some part of which had belonged to a 
grange, or solitary farm-house, inhabited t)y the 
bailiff, or steward, of the monastery, when the jdace 
was in possession of the monks. It was here that 
the community stored up the grain, which they 
received as ground-rent from their vassals ; for, 
with the prudence belonging to their order, all their 
conventional revenues were made payable in kind, 
and hence, as the present proprietor loved to tell, 
came the name of Monkbarns. To the remains 
of the bailiff’s house, the succeeding lay inhabit- 
ants had made various additions in proportion to 
the accommodation required by their families ; and, 
as this was done with an equal contempt of conve- 
nience within and architectural regularity without, 
the whole bore the appearance of a hamlet which 
had suddenly stood still when in the act of lead- 
ing do^vn one of Amphion’s, or Orpheus’s, country 
dances. It was surrounded by tall clipped hedges 
of yew and holly, some of which still exhibited the 
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skill of the topiarian artist,* and presented curious 
ami-chairs, towers, and the figures of Saint George 
and the dragon; The taste of Mr Oldbuck did not 
tlisturb these monuments of an art now unknown, 
and he was the less tempted so to do, as he must 
necessarily have broken the heart of the old gar- 
dener. One tall embowering holly was, however, 
sacred from the shears ; and, on a garden seat be- 
neath its shade, Ijo^ el beheld his old friend with 
spectacles on nose, and pouch on side, busily em- 
ployed in perusing the I ^ondon Chronicle, .soothed 
by the summer breeze through the rastling leaves, 
and the distant dash of the waves as they rippled 
upon the sand. 

Mr Oldbuck immediately rose, and advanced to 
greet his travelling acquaintance with a hearty 
shake of the hand. “ By my faith,” said he, “ I 
began to think you liad changed your mind, and 
found the stupid people of Fairport so tiresome, 
that you judged them unworthy of your talents, 
juid had taken French leave, as my old friend and 
brother antiquary, IVIacCribb did, when he went off" 
with one of my Syrian medals.” 

“ I hope, my good sir, I should have fallen un- 
der no such imputation.” 

“ Quite as batd, let me tell you, if you had stfden 


* Ars Topiaria, the art of clipping yew hedges into fan- 
tastic figures. A Latin poem, entitletl Ars Topiaria, contains 
a curious account of the process. 
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yourself away without giving me the pleasure ot 
seeing you again, I had rather you had taken my 
copper Otho himself. But oome, let me shew 
you the way into ray sanctum sanctorum, my cell 
I may call it, for, exccjit two idle hussies of wo- 
mankind, (by this contemptuous phrase, borrowed 
from his brother antiquary, the cynic Anthony a 
Wood, Mr Oldbuck was used to denote the fair 
sex ill general, and his sister and niece in particu- 
lar,) that, on some idle pretext of relationship, have 
established themselves in my premises, I live here 
as much a Caenobite as my predecessor, John o’ the 
Gimell, whose grave I will shew you by and by.” 

Thus speaking, the old gentleman shewed the 
way through a low door ; but, before entrance, sud- 
denly stopt short to point out some vestiges of what 
he called an inscription, and, shaking his head as 
he pronounced it totally illegible, “ Ah ! if you but 
knew, Mr Lovel, the time and trouble that these 
mouldering traces of letters have cost me ! No 
mother ever travailed so for a child — and all to 
no purpose — although I am almost positive that 
these two last marks imply the figures, or letters, 
LV, and may give us a good guess at the real date 
of the building, since we know aliunde that it was 
founded by Abbot Waldimir about the middle of 
the fourteenth century — and, I profess, I think that 
centre ornament might be made out by better eyes 
than mine.” 
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“ I think,” answered Level, willing to humour 
the old man, “ it has something the appearance of 
a mitre.” 

“ I protest you are pght ! you are right ! it never 
struck me before — see what it is to have younger 
eyes — a mitre, a mitre, it corresponds in every re- 
spect.” 

The resemblance was not much nearer than that 
of Polonius’s cloud to a whale, or an owzel ; it was 
sufficient, however, to put the Antiquary’s brains 
to work. “ A mitre, my dear sir,” continued he, 
as he shewed the way through a labyrinth of incon- 
venient and dark passages, and accompanied his 
disquisition with certain necessary cautions to his 
guest — “ A mitre, my dear sir, will suit our abbot 
as well as a bishop — he was a mitred abbot, and at 
the very top of the roll — take care of these three 
steps — I know Mac-Cribb denies this, but it is as 
certain as that he took away my Antigonus, no 
leave asked — you’ll see the name of the Abbot of 
Trotcosey, Abbtis 'Trotfocost^nsis, at the head of 
the rolls of parliament in the fourteenth and fif- 
teenth centuries — there is very little light here, 
and these cursed womankind always leave their 
tubs 111 the passage — now take care of the comer 
— ascend twelve steps and ye are safe,” 

Mr Oldbuck had, by this time, attained the top 
of the winding stair which led to his o>vn apart- 
ment, and opening a door, and pushing aside a 
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piece of tapestry wi^ whidi it was covered, his first 
exclamation was, “ What are you about here, yoti 
sluts ?” A dirty bare-footed chambermaid threw 
down her duster, detected iji the heinous fact ot 
arranging the sanctum sanctorum^ and fled out of 
an opposite door from the face of her incensed mas- 
ter. A genteel-looking young woman, who was 
superintending the Operation, stood her ground, but 
with some timidity. 

“ Indeed, uncle, your room was not fit to bO 
seen, and I just came to see that .Jenny laid every 
thing down where she took it up.” 

“ And how dare you, or Jenny eitlmr,- presume 
to meddle with my private matters ? (Mr Oldbuck 
hated putting to rights as much as Dr Orkbome, 
or any other professed student,) Go sew your sam- 
pler, you monkey, and do not let me find you here 
again, as you value your ears. — 1 assure you, INIr 
Level, that the last inroad of these pretended friends 
to cleanliness was almost as fatal to my collection 
as Hudibras’s visit to that of Sidrophel, and I have 
ever since missed 

* My copperplate, with almanacks 
Engraved upon’t, and other knacks ; 

My moon-dial, with Napier's bones. 

And several constellation stones ; 

My flea, my morpeon, and punaise, 

I purchased for my proper ease- 


And so forth, as old Butler has it.” 
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The young lady, after curtseying to Level, had 
•taken the opportunity to make her escape during 
this enumeration of losses. “ You’ll be poisoned 
here with the volumes of dust they have raised,” 
continued the Antiquary ; “ but I assure you the 
dust was very ancient, peaceful, quiet dust, about 
an hour ^o, and would have remained so for a 
hundred years, had not these gypsies distiubed it, 
as they do every thing else in the world.” 

It was, indeed, some time before Lovel could, 
through the thick atmosphere, perceive in what 
sort of den his friend had constructed his retreat. 
It was a lofty room of middling size, obscurely 
lighted by high narrow latticed windows. One 
end was entirely occupied by book-shelves, great- 
ly too limited in space for the number of vo- 
lumes placed upon tliem, whicli were, therefore, 
drawn vp in ranks of two or three files deep, while 
numberless others littered the fioor and the tables, 
amid a chaos of maps, engravings, scraps of parch- 
ment, bundles of jjapers, pieces of old armour, 
swords, dirks, helmets, and Highland targets. Be- 
hind Mr Oldbuck’s scat, (which was air ancient 
leathern-covered easy-chair, worn smooth by con- 
stant use,) was a huge oaken cabinet, decorated at 
each comei with Dutch cherubs, having their little 
duck-wings displayed, and great joltcr-headed visa- 
ges placed between them. The top of this cabinet 
was covered with busts, and Homan lamps and 
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patrse, intertniiigled witli one or two bronze figures. 
The walls of the apartment were partly clothed 
with grim old tapestry, representing the memora- 
ble story of Sir Gawaine’s wedding, in which full 
justice was done to the ugliness of the Lothely 
Lady ; although, to judge from his own looks, the 
gentle knight had less reason to be disgusted with 
the match on account of disparity of outward fa- 
vour, than the romancer has given us to under- 
stand. The rest of the room was pannelled, or 
wainscotted, with black oak, against which hung 
two or three portraits in armour, being characters 
in Scottish history, favourites of Mr Oldbuck, and 
as many in tie-wigs and laced coats, staring repre- 
sentatives of his own ancestors. A large old- 
fashioned oaken table was covered with a profusion 
of pajrers, parchments, books, and nondescript trink- 
ets and gewgaws, which seenied to have little to 
recommend them, besides rust and the antiquity 
which it indicates. In the midst of this wreck of 
ancient books and utensils, with a gravity equal to 
Marius among the ruins of Carthage, sat a large 
black cat, which, to a superstitious eye, might have 
presented genius loci, the tutelar daemon of the 
apartment. The floor, as well as the table and 
chairs, was overflowed by the same mare magnum 
of miscellaneous trumpery, where it would have 
been as impossible to find any individual article 
wanted, as to put it to any use when discovered. 
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Amid this medley, it was no easy matter to find 
one’s way to a chair, without stumbhng over a pro- 
strate folio, or the still more awkward mischance 
of overturning some piece of Roman or ancient 
British pottery. And, when the chair was attained, 
it had to be disencumbered, with a careful hand, 
of engravings which might have received daraj^, 
and of antique spins and buckles, which would cer- 
tainly have occasioned it to any sudden occupant. 
Of this the Antiquary made Level particularly 
aware, adding, that his friend, the Rev. Doctor 
Heavysteme from the Low Countries, had sustain- 
ed much injury by sitting down suddenly and in- 
cautiously on three ancient calthorps, or craw-Uies, 
which had been lately dug up in the b(^ near 
Bannockburn, and which, dispersed by Robert 
Bruce to lacerate the feet of the English chargers, 
came thus in process of time to endamage the sit- 
ting part of a learned professor of Utrecht. 

Having at length fairly settled himself, and being 
notliing loth to make enquiry concerning the strange 
objects around him, which his host was equally 
ready, as far as possible, to explain. Level was in- 
troduced to a large club, or bludgeon, with an iron 
spike at the end of it, which, it seems, had been 
lately found in a field on the Monkbams property, 
adjacent to an old burying ground. It had mighti- 
ly the air of such a stick as the Highland reapers 
use to walk with on their annual peregrinations 
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from their mountains ; but Mr Oldbuek was 
strongly tempted to believe, that, as its shape was 
singular, it might have been one of the clubs with 
which the monks armed their peasants in lieu oi 
more martial weapons, whence, he obsef%*ed, the 
yiUains were called Colve-carles, or Kolb^kerh', 
that is, Clmng'eri, or club-bearers. For the truth 
of this custom, lie quoted the chronicle of Antwerp 
and that of St Martin, against which authorities 
L(wel had nothing to oppose, having never heard 
of them till that moment. 

Mr Oldbuek, next exhibited thumb-screws, whicli 
had given the Covenanters of former days the cramp 
in their joints, and a collar with the name of a fel- 
low convicted of theft, wliose services, as the in- 
scription bore, had been adjusted to a neighbouring 
baron, in lien of the modem Scottish punishment, 
which, as Oldbuek said, sends such culprits to en- 
rich England by their labour, and themselves by 
their dexterity. Many and various were the otlier 
curiosities which lie shewed; but it was chiefly up- 
on his books that he prided himself, repeating, with 
a complacent air, as he led the way to the crowded 
and dusty shelves, the verses of old Chaucer — 

“ For be would rather have at his betl-head, 

A twenty books, clothed in black or red, 

Of Aristotle, or his philosophy. 

Than robes rich, rebock, or saltery." 
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'I’his pithy motto he delivered, shaking his head, 
iind giving each guttural the true Anglo-Saxon 
enunciation, which is now forgotten in the south- 
ern parts of this realm. 

The collection was, indeed, a curious one, and 
might well be envied by an amateur. Yet it was 
not collected at the enormous prices of modem 
times, which are sufficient to have appalled the 
most detennined, as well as earliest bibliomaniac 
upon record, whom we take to have been none else 
than the rcnowmed Don Quixote de la Mancha, as, 
among other slight indications of an infinn under- 
standing, he is stated, by his veracious historian, 
Cid Hamet Bcnengcli, to have exchanged fields 
and farms for folios and quartos of chivaliy. In 
this species of exploit, the good knight-errant has 
been imitated by lords, knights, and squires of our 
own day, though we have not yet heard of any 
that has mistaken an inn for a castle, or laid his 
lance in rest against a windmill. Mr Oldbuck 
did not follow these collectors in such excess of ex- 
penditiu-e ; but, taking a pleasure in the personal 
labour of forming his library, saved his purse at the 
expence of his time and toil. He was no cncou- 
rager of that ingenious race of peripatetic middle- 
men. who, trafficking between the obscure keeper of 
a stall and the eager amateur, make their profit at 
once of the ignorance of the former, and the dear- 
bought skill and taste of the latter. When such 
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were mentioned in his hearing, he seldom failed to 
point out how necessary it was to arrest the object 
of your curiosity in its first transit, and to tell his 
favourite story of Snuffy Davie and Caxtou's Game 
at Chess. — “ Davy Wilson,” he said, “ commonly 
called Snuffy Davy, from his inveterate addiction 
to black rappee, was the very prince of scouts for 
searching blind alleys, cellars, and stalls, for rare 
volumes. He had the scent of a slow-hound, sir, 
and the snap of a bull-d(^. He would detect you 
an old black-letter ballad among the loaves of a 
law-paper, and find an editio princeps under the 
mask of a school Corderius. Snuffy Davy bought 
the ‘ Game of Chess, 1474,’ the first book ever 
printed in England, from a stall in Holland, for 
about two groschen, or twopence of our money. He 
sold it to Osborne for twenty pounds, and as many 
books as came to twenty pounds more. Osborne 
resold this inimitable windfall to Dr Askew for 
sixty guineas. At Dr Askew’s sale,” continued 
the old gentleman, kindling as he spoke, “ this in- 
estimable treasure blazed forth in its fxdl value, and 
was purchased by royalty itself, for one hundred 
and seventy pounds ! Could a copy now occur, Ijord 
only knows,” he ejaculated, with a deep sigh and 
lifted-up hands, “ Lord only knows what would l)e 
its ransom ; and yet it was originally secured, by 
skill and research,for the easy equivalent of twopence 
sterling. Happy, thrice happy. Snuffy Davy ! and 
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blessed were the times when thy industry could be 
so rewarded ! 

“ Even I, sir,” he went on, “ though far inferior 
in industry, and discernment, and presence of mind, 
to that great man, can shew you a few, a very few 
things, which I have coUec.ted, not by force of mo- 
ney, as any wealthy man might, — although, as my 
Mend Lucian says, he might chance to throw away 
his coin only to illustrate his ignorance, — but gain- 
ed in a manner that shews I know something of 
the matter. See this bundle of ballads, not one of 
them later than 1700, and some of them an hun- 
dred years older. I wheedled an old woman out 
of these, who loved them better than her psalm- 
book. Tobacco, sir, snuff, and the Complete Sy- 
ren, were the equivalent ! For that mutilated copy 
of the Complaynt of Scotland, T sat out the drinking 
of two dozen bottles of strong ale with the late 
learned proprietor, who, in gratitude, bequeathed it 
to me by his last will. These little Elzevirs are 
the memoranda and trophies of many a w alk- by 
night and morning through the Cowgate, the Ca- 
nongate, the Bow, Saint Mary’s Wynd, — wherever, 
in fine, there were to be found brokers and trokers, 
those miscellaneous dealers in things rare and cu- 
rious. How often have I stood hailing upon a 
halfpenny, lest, by a too ready acquiescence in the 
dealer’s first price, he should be led to suspect the 
value I set upon the article ! — ^liow have I trero- 
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bleUi lest some passing stranger should chop in be- 
tween me and the prize, and ri^arded each poor 
student of divinity that stopped to turn over the 
books at the stall, as a rival amateur, or prowling 
bookseller in disguise ! — And then, Mr Ijovel, the 
sly satisfaction with which one pays the considera- 
tion and ]wckcts the article, affecting a cold indif- 
ference while the hand is trembling Avith pleasure ! 
— Then to dazzle the eyes of our wealthier and 
emulous rivals by shewing them such a treasure as 
this — (tlisplaying a little black smoked book about 
the size of a primmer) — to enjoy their surprise and 
envy, shrouding meanwhile under a veil of myste- 
rious consciousness our own superior know ledge and 
dexterity — these, my young friend, these are the 
white moments of life, that repay the toil, and 
pains, and sedulous attention, which our profession, 
above all others, so peculiarly demands !” 

I..ovel was not a little amused at hearing the 
old gentlenifin run on in this manner, and, however 
incapable of entering into the full merits of what 
he beheld, he admired, as much as could have been 
expected, the A arious treasures which Oldbuck ex- 
hibited. Here were editions esteemed as being the 
first, and there stood those scarcely less regarded as 
being the Last and best; here was a book valued 
because it had the author’s final improvements, and 
there another which (strange to tell !) Avas in rc- 
qpesjt because it wanted them. One was precious 



tHE ANTIQUARY. 


49 


because it was a folio, another because it was a duo- 
decimo; some because they were tall, some be- 
cause they were short ; the merit of this lay in the 
title-page, of that in the arrangement of the letters 
in the word Finis. There was, it seemetl, no pe- 
culiar distinction, however trifling or minute, which 
iniglit not give value to a volume, providing the 
indispensable quality of scarcity, or rare occurrence, 
was attached to it. 

Not the least fascinating was the original broad* 
side — the Dying Speech, Bloody Murder, or Won- 
derful W'^onder of W onders, in its original tattered 
guise, as it was hawked through the streets, and sold 
for the cheap and easy price of one penny, though 
now worth the w eight of that penny in gold. On 
these the Antiquary dilated with transport, and 
read, with a rajiturous voice, the elaborate titles, 
which bore the same proportion to the contents 
that the painted signs without a showman’s booth 
do to the animals within. Mr Oldbuck, for exam- 
ple, piqued hinjself especially in possessing an 
unique broadside, entitled and called ‘ Strange and 
wonderful News from Chipping-Norton, in the 
County of Oxon, of certain dreadful apparitions 
which were seen in the Air on the 26th of July, 
1610, at Half an Hour after Nine o’Clock at Noon, 
and continued till Eleven, in which Time was seen 
Appearances of several flaming Sw ords, strange Mo- 
tions of the superior Orbs, with the unusual Spark- 

VOL. IV. 1) 
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ling of the Stars, with their dreadful Continuations : 
With the Account of the Opening of the Heavens, 
and strange Appearances therein disclosing them- 
selves, with several other prodigious Circumstances 
not heard of in any Age, to the great Amazement 
of the Beholders, as it was communicated in a Let- 
ter to one Mr Colley, living in A^’^est Smithfield, 
and attested by Thomas Brovm, Klizabeth Green- 
away, and Anne Gutheridge, wlio were Spectators 
of the dreadful Apparitions : And if any one would 
be further satisfied of the Truth of this Relation, 
let them repair to !Mr Nightingale’s, at the Bear 
Inn, in West Smithfield, and they may be satisfied.’ 

“ You laugh at this,” said the proprietor of the 
collection, “ and 1 forgive you. I do acknowledge 
that the charms on which we doat are not so obvi- 
ous to the eyes of youth as those of a fair lady ; 
but you will grow wiser, and see more justly, when 
you come to wear spectacles. Yet stay, I have one 
piece of antiquity which you, perhaps, will prize 
more highly.” 

So saying, Mr Oldbuck unlocked a drawer, and 
took out a bundle of keys, then pulled aside a piece 
of the tapestry which concealed the door of a small 
closet, into which he descended by four stone steps, 
and, after some tinkling among bottles and cans, 
produced two long-stalketl winfi-glasses with bell 
njouths, such as are seen in Teniers’ picct^s, and a 
small bottle of what he calletl rich racy canary. 
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with a little hit of diet-cake, on a small silvei- 
■ server of exquisite old workmanship. “ I will say 
nothing of the server,” he remarked, “ though it is 
said to have been wrought by the old mad Floren- 
tine, Benvenuto Cellini. But, Mr Lovel, our an- 
cestors drunk sack — you, who admire the drama, 
know where that’s to be found. — Here’s success 
to your exertions at Fairport, sir!” 

“ And to you, sir, and an ample increase to your 
treasure, with no more trouble on your part than 
is just necessary to make the acquisitions vduable.” 

After a libation so suitable to the amusement in 
which they had been engaged, Lovel rose to take 
his leave, and Mr Oldbuck prepared to give him 
his company a part of the way, and shew him some- 
thing worthy of his curiosity on his return to Fair- 
port. 
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CHAPTER IV. 


The pawky auld carle cam ower the lea, 

Wi* mony good-e ens and good-morrows to me, 
Saying, Kind sir, for your courtesy, 

Will ye lodge a silly poor man ? 

The Gaherhinzte Man. 


Our two friends moved througli a little orchard, 
where the aged apple-trees, well loaded with fruit, 
showed, as is usual in the neighbourhood of mo- 
nastic buildings, that the days of the monks had 
not always been spent in indolence, but often dedi- 
cated to horticulture and gardening. Mr OTdbuck 
failed not to make Lovel remark, that the j)laiiters 
of those days were possessed of the modern secret 
of preventing the roots of the fruit-trees from jie- 
netrating the till, and compelling them to s])read 
in a lateral direction, by placing paving-stones be- 
neath the trees when first planted, so as to interpose 
between their fibres and the sub-soil. “ This old 
fellow,” he said, “ which was blown down last sum- 
mer, and still, though half reclined on the ground, 
is covered with fruit, has been, as you may sec, ac- 
commodated with such a barrier, between his roots 
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and the unkindly till. That other tree has a 
• story : the fruit is called the Abbot’s Apple ; the 
lady of a neighbouring baron was so fond of it, that 
she would often pay a visit to Monkbams, to have 
the pleasure of gathering it from the tree. The 
husband, a jealous man belike, suspected that a 
taste so nearly resembling that of Mother Eve 
j)rognosticated a similar fall. As the honour of a 
noble family is concerned, I will say no more on 
tlie subject, only that the lands of Lochard and 
(’ringlecut still pay a fine of six bolls of barley an- 
nually, to atone the guilt of their audacious owner, 
who intruded himself and his worldly suspicions 
upon the seclusion of the Abbot and his penitent. 
Admire the little belfry rising above the ivy-man- 
tled porch — there was here a hospitium, hospitale, 
or ho-spitamentum, (for it is wiittcn all these va- 
rious ways in the old w’ritings and evidents,) in 
which the monks received pilgrims — I know our 
minister has said, in the Statistical Accoimt, that 
the lioftpitium was situated either on the lauds of 
Ifaltweary, or upon those of Half-starvct ; but he 
is incorrect, Mr Lovel — that is the gate called still 
the Palmer’s l*ort, and my gardener found many 
hewn stones, when he was trenching the ground for 
winter cellery, several of which I have sent as spe- 
cimens to my Icaraed friends, and to the various 
antiquarian societies, of which I am an unworthy 
member. But I will say no more at present ; I 
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reserve something for another visit, and wc have an 
object of real curiosity before us.” 

While he was thus speaking, he led the way 
briskly through one or two rich pasture meadows 
to an open heath or common, and so to the to]) of 
a gentle eminence. “ Here,” he said, “ Mr 1 -ovcl, 
is a truly remarkable spot.” 

“ It commands a fine view,” said his companion, 
looking around him. 

“ True : but it is not for the prospect I brought 
you hither ; do you see nothing else remarkable ? 
— nothing on the surface of the ground ?” 

“ Why, yes ; I do see something like a ditch 
indistinctly marked.” 

“ Indistinctly ! — ^pardon me, sir, but the indis- 
tinctness must be in your powers of vision — nothing 
can be more plainly traced — a proper agger or ml- 
lum, with its corresponding ditch or fossa. Indis- 
tinctly ! why, heaven help you, the lassie, my niece^ 
as light-headed a goose as woman-kind affords, saw 
the traces of the ditch at once. Indistinct ! why^ 
the great station at Ardoch, or that at Bumswark - 
in Annandale, may be clearer, doubtless, because 
they are stativc forts, wiicreas this was only an oc- 
casional encampment. Indistinct ! why, you must 
suppose that fools, boors, and idiots, have ploughed 
up the land, and, like beasts and ignorant savages, 
have thereby obliterated two sides of the square, 
and greatly injured the third ; but you see, yourself. 
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Lovel endeavoured to apologize, and to explain 
away his ill-timed phrase, and pleaded his inexpe- 
rience. But he was not at once quite successful. 
His first expression had come too frankly aud na- 
turally not to alarm the Antiquary, and he could 
not easily get over the shock it had given him. 

*■ My dear sir,” continued the senior, “ your eyes 
are not inexperienced; you know a ditch from 
level ground, I presume, when you see them ? In- 
distinct ! why, the very common people, the very 
least boy that can herd a cow, calls it the Kaim 
of Kinprunes, and if that does not imply an an- 
cient camp, I am ignorant what does.” 

Lovel having again acquiesced, and at length 
lulled to sleep the irritated and suspicious vanity 
of the Antiquary, he proceeded in his task of cice- 
rone. “ You must know,” he said, “ our Scottish 
antiquaries have been greatly divided about the lo- 
cal situation of the final conflict between Agricola 
and the Caledonians — some contend for Ardoch in 
Strathallan, some for Innerpefirey, some for the 
Raedykes in the Mcams, and some are for carrying 
the scene of action as far north as Blair in Athole. 
Now, after all this discussion,” continued the old 
gentleman, with one of his slyest and most com- 
placent looks, “ what woidd you think, Mr Lo- 
vel, — I say, what would you think, — ^if the memo- 
rable scene of conflict should happen to be on the 
very spot called the Kaim of Kinprunes, the property 
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of the obscure and humble individual who now 
speaks to you ?” — Then, having paused a little, to 
suffer his guest to digest a communication so im- 
portant, he resumed his disquisition in a liighcr 
tone. “ Yes, my good friend, I am indeed greatly 
deceived if this place does not correspond with all 
the marks of that celebrated place of action. It 
was near to the Grampian mountains — lo ! yonder 
they are, mixing and contending with the sky on 
the skirts of the horizon ! — it was in conspectu 
classis , — in sight of the Roman fleet ; and would 
any admiral, Roman or British, wish a fairer bay 
to ride in than that on your right hand ? It is as- 
tonishing how blind we professed antiquaries some- 
times are ; Sir Robert Sibbald, Saunders Gordon, 
General Roy, Dr Stukely, why, it escaped all of 
them. — I was im willing to say a word about it till I 
had secured theground, for it belonged to auld John- 
nie Howie, a bonnet-laird here hard by, and many 
a communing we had before he and I could agree. 
At length — I am almost ashamed to say it — ^but 
I even brought my mind to give acre for acre of 
my good corn-land for this barren spot. But then 
it was a national concern ; and when the scene of so 
celebrated an event became my own I was over- 
paid. — Whose patriotism would not grow warmer, 
as old Johnson says, on the plains of Marathon ? 

I began to trench the ground, to see what might 
be discovered ; and the third day, sir, wc found a 
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stone, which I have transported to Monkbams, in 
’ order to have the sculpture taken oflF with plaister 
of Paris ; it bears a sacrificing vessel, and the let- 
ters A . D. L. L, which may stand, without much 
^'iolellce, for A^rlcoUi lYicavit IJhens Luhem.” 

“ Certainly, sir ; for the Dutch antiquaries claim 
Caligula as tlie founder of a light-house, on the 
sole authority of the letters C. C. P. F., which 
tliey interpret Caiux Caligula Pharum Fecit." 

“ True, and it has ever been recorded as a sound 
cx])osition. I see we shall make something of you 
even before you wear spectacles, notwithstanding 
you thought the traces of this beautiful camp in- 
distinct when you first observed them.” 

“ In time, sir, and by good in.struction” — 

“ — Y ou will become more apt — I doubt it not. 
You shall peruse, upon your next visit to ISIonk- 
barns, my trivial Fissay upon Castrametation, with 
some particular Remarks upon the A^estiges of An- 
cient Fortifications lately discovered by the Author 
at the Kaim of Kivipnines. I think I have point- 
ed out the infallible touchstone of supposed anti- 
quity. I premise a few general rules on that point, 
on the nature, namely, of the evidence to be re- 
ceived in such cases. Meanwhile be pleased to ob- 
.serve, for example, that I could press into my ser- 
vice Claudian’s famous line. 


“ Illc Caledoniis posuit qui castra pruinis." 
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For pruinh, though iiitoq)reted to mean hoor 
frostSy to which 1 ovra wc are somewhat subject in' 
this north-eastern sea-coast, may also signify a lo- 
cality, namely, Prunes ; the Castra Pruhiis post- 
turn would therefore be the Kaim of Kinprunes. 
But I waive this, for 1 am sensible it might be 
laid hold of by cavillers as carry ing down my Castra 
to the time of Theodosius, sent by Valentinian in- 
to Britain as late as the year 367, or thereby. No, 
my good friend, I appeal to people’s eye-sight — is 
not here the Decuman gate ? and there, but for 
tlie ravage of the horrid plough, as a learned friend 
calls it, would be the Prajtorian gate. — On the 
left hand you may sec some slight vestiges of the 
porta sinistra, and on the right, one side of the 
porta dextra well nigh entire — Here, then, let ns 
take our stand, on this tumulus, exhibiting the 
foundation of ruined bviildings, — the central point — 
the pra'torium, doubtless, of the camp. From this 
place, now scarce to be distinguished, but by its 
slight elevation and its greener turf, from the rest 
of the fortification, wc may suppose Agricola to 
have looked forth on the immense army of Caledo- 
nians, occupying the declivities of yon opposite hill, 
the infantry rising rank over rank as the form of 
ground displayed their array to its utmost a<lvan- 
tage, the cavalry and covinarii, by which 1 under- 
stand the charioteers — another guise of folks from 
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your Bond-street four-in-hand men, I trow — scour- 
ing the more level space below — 

- See, then. Level— See 

See that huge battle moving from the mountains. 

Their gilt coats shine like dragon scales their march 
Like a rough tumbling storm — See them, and view them, 
And then see Rome no more !•— 

Yes, my dear friend, from this stance it is proba- 
ble, — nay, it is nearly certain, that Julins Agrico- 
la beheld what our Beaumont has so admirably 

described ! — P’rom this very Praetorium” 

A voice from behind intemiptetl his ecstatic de- 
scription — “ Praetorian here, Praetorian there, I 
mind the bigging o’t.” 

Both at once turned round, I^ovel with surprise, 
and Oldbuck with mingled surprise and indigna- 
tion, at so uncivil an interniption. An auditor 
had stolen upon them, unseen and unheard, amid 
the en 'rgy of the Antiquary’s enthusiastic declama- 
tion, and the attei tive civility of Level. He had 
the exterior appearance of a mendicant. A slouch- 
ed hat of huge dimensions ; a long white beard, 
which mingled with his grizzled hair, an aged, but 
strongly marked and expressive countenance, har- 
dened, by climate and exposure, to a right brick- 
dust complexion ; a long blue gown, with a pewter 
badge on the right arm ; two or three wallets, or 
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bags, slung across his shoulder, for holding the dif- 
ferent kinds of meal, when he received liis charity 
in kind from those who were hut a degree rielier 
than himself, — all these marked at once a heggar 
by profession, and one of that privileged class 
which are called in Scotland the King’ Bedes-nien, 
or, vulgarly, lllnc-gowns. 

Wliat is that you say, Edie ?” said Oldhuck, 
hoping, perhaps, that his ears had betrayed their 
duty ; “ W^hat were you speaking about ?” 

“ About this bit bomock, your honour,” answer- 
ed the undaunted Edic ; “ I mind the bigging o’t.” 

“ The devil you do ! Why, you old fool, it was 
here before you were bom, and will Ixj after you 
arc hanged, man !” 

“ Hanged or drowTietl, here or awa, dead or ali\ e, 

I mind the bigging o’t.” 

“ You — you — you,” said the Antiquary, stam- 
mering between confusion and anger, “ you strol- 
ling old vagabond, what the devil do you know 
about it ?” 

“ Ou, 1 ken this about it, JMonk barns, and 
what profit have I for telling ye a lie — I just ken 
this about it, that about twenty years sync, I, and 
a whecn liallen-shakers like mysell, and the mason- 
lads that built the lang dyke that gaes down the 
loaning, and twa or three herds maybe, just set to 
walk, and built this bit thing here tliat ye ca’ tlie 
— tlie — I’ractorian, and a' just for a bield at auld 
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Aiken Dram’s bridal, and a bit blithe gae-down 
‘Avi’ had in’t, some sair rainy weather. Mair by 
token, Monkbams, if ye howk up the bourock, as 
ye seem to liavc begun, ye’ll find, if ye hac not 
found it already, a staue that ane o’ the mason- 
eallants cut a ladle on to haVe a bourd at the bride- 
groom, and he put four letters on’t, that’s A.D. 
L. L. — Aiken Drum’s I^ang Ladle — for Aiken 
was ane o’ the kale-suppers o’ Fife.” 

“ Tl)is,” thouglit I.<ovel to himself, “ is a famoris 
counterj)art to the story of Keip on tlm ayde'' 
He then ventured to steal a glance at our Anti- 
quary, but quickly w ithdrew it in sheer compassion. 
For, gentle reader, if thou hast ever beheld the 
visage of a damsel of sixteen, whose romance of 
true love has been blown up by an untimely disco- 
ver)', or of a child of ten years, whose castle of cards 
has been blown down by a malicious companion, I 
can safely aA cr to you, that Jonathan Oldbuck of 
Monkbams looked neither more Avisc nor less dis- 
concerted. 

“ There is some mistake about this,” he said, 
abruptly turning aAvay from the mendicant. 

“ De’il a bit on my side o’ the Ava’,’’ ansAA’ered 
the sturdy beggar ; “ I never deal in mistakes, they 
aye bring mischances. — Now, Monkbams, that 
young gentleman, that’s wi’ yoim lionoiu-, thinks 
little of a carle like me, and yet. I'll wager I’ll tell 
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him whar he was yestreen at the gloamin, only he 
maybe wadna like to hae’t spoken o’ in company.’* 

Lovel’s soul rushed to his clieeks with the vivid 
blush of two-and-twenty. 

“ Never mind the old rogue,” said Mr Oldbuck, 
“ don’t suppose I think the worse of you for your 
profession ; they are only prejudicetl fools and cox- 
combs that do so. You remember what old ’J'ldly 
says in his oration, pro Archia poeta, conceniing 
one of your confraternity — Qiiis nostrum tarn ani- 
nio affresti ac duro fuit — ut — ut — I forget the I^a- 
tin — the meaning is, which of us was so nidc and 
barbarous as to remain unmoved at the death of 
the great Roscius, whose advanced age was so far 
from preparing us for his death, that we rather 
hoped one so graceful, so excellent in his art, ought 
to be exempted from the common lot of mortality. 
So the Prince of Orators spoke of the stage and its 
professors.’’ 

TJie words of the old man fell upon Lovel’s ears, 
but without conveying any precise idea to his mind, 
which was then occupied in thinking by what means 
the old Ix^ggar, who still continued to regard him 
with a countenanct* provokingly sly and intelligent, 
had contrived to thrust himself into any knowledge 
of his affairs. He jmt his hand in his pocket as 
the readiest mode of intimating his desire of se- 
crecy, and securing the concurrence of the person 
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whom he addressed ; and while he bestowed him 
in alms, the amount of which rather bore propor- 
tion to his fears than to his charity, looked at him 
Avith a marked expression, which the mendicant, a 
physiognomist by profession, seemed jwrfectly to 
understand. — “ Never mind me, sir, I am no tale- 
pyet ; hut there are mair een in the world than 
mine,” answered he, as he pocketed I.,overs bounty, 
but in a tone to be heard by him alone, and with 
an expression which amply filled up what was left 
unsjAoken. Then turning to Oldbuck — “ I am 
awa’ to the manse, yoiu* honour. Has your honoim 
ony word there, or to Sir Arthur, for I’ll come hi 
by Knockwinnock Castle again e’en ?” 

Oldbuck started as from a dream ; and, in a luur- 
ried tone, where vc.xation strove with a wish to con- 
ceal it, paying, at the same time, a tribute to Eldie’s 
smooth, greasy, unlined hat, he said, “ Go down, 
go down to Monkbanis — let tlicm give you some 
dinner — or stay ; if you do go to the manse, or to 
Knockwinnock, yc need say nothing about that 
foolish story of yours.” 

ho, I — liord bless yoiu honour, naebody 
sail ken a word about it frae me, mail than if the 
bit bouiock had been there since Noah’s flood. But, 
Cord, they tell me your honour has gien Johnnie 
Howie acre for acre of the laigh crofts for this 
heathery knowe ! Now, if he has really imposed 
the bourock on ye for an ancient wark, it’s my real 
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opinion the bargain will never hand gude, if you 
would just bring down your heart to try it at the 
law, and say that he beguiled ye.” 

“ Provoking scoundrel,” muttered the indignant 
Antiquary between his teeth, — “I’ll have the hang- 
man’s lash and his back acquainted for tins !” — and 
then in a louder tone, — “ Never mind, Kdie — it is 
all a mistake.” 

“ Troth, I am thinking sac,” continued his tor- 
mentor, who seemed to have pleasure in rubbing 
the galled wound, “ troth, I aye thought sac ; and 
it’s 110 sae lang since I said to imekie (iemmels, 

‘ Never think you, Imckic,’ said I, ‘ that his ho- 
nour, Monkbams, would hae done sic a daft-like 
thing, as to gic gnmd wecl worth fifty shillings an 
acre, for a mailing that would be dear o’ a jmiid 
Scots. Na, iia.’ quo’ I, ‘ depend upon’t the laird’s 
been imposed upon wi’ tliat wily do-little devil, 
Johnnie Howie.’ ‘ Ilut I^ord had a care o’ us, sirs, 
how can that be,’ quo’ she again, ‘ when the laird’s 
sae book-leanied, there’s no the like o' him in the 
country side, and .lohnnie Howie has hardly scn.sc 
ancugh to ca’ the cows out o’ his kale-yard ?’ 

./\wecl, aweel,’ quo I, ‘ but ye’ll hear he’s circum- 
vented him with some of his aiild warld .stories,’ — 
for ye ken, laird. )on other time about the bixlle, 

that ye thought was an auld coin” 

“ (jo to the devil !” said Oldbuck ; and then in 
a more mild tone, as one that was conscious his re- 
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putation lay Rt the mercy of his antagonist, he add- 
^ — “ Away with you down to Monkbams, and 
when I come back. I’ll send ye a bottle of ale to the 
kitchen.” 

“ Heaven reward your honour !” This w’as ut- 
tered with tlic true mendicant whine, as, setting 
his pike-^taH' before him, he began to move in the 
direction of Monkbarns — “ But did your honour,” 
turning round, “ ever get back the siller ye gae to 
the travelling packman for the bodle ?” 

“ Curse thee, go about thy business !” 

“ Avveel, aweel, sir, God bless your honour ! — I 
hope ye’ll ding Johnnie Howie yet, and that I’ll 
live to .sec it. ’ And so saying, the old beggar mo- 
ved off, relieving Mr Oldbuck of recollections which 
were any thing rather tlian agreeable. 

*• Who is this familiar old gentleman ?” said 
Tvovel, when the mendicant was out of hearing. 

“ O, one of the plagues of the coimtry — I have 
been always against poor’s-rates and a work-house 
— I think I’ll vote lor them now, to have that 
scoundrel shut up. O, your old-remembered guest 
of a beggar l)ecomes as well acquainted with you as 
he is with his dish — as intimate as one of the beasts 
familiar to man which signify love, and with w-hich 
his own traiiC is especially conversant. Who is 
he ? — why, he has gone the vole — has been soldier, 
ballad-singer, travelling tinker, and is now' a beg- 
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gar. He is spoiled by our foolisli gentry, who 
laugh at his jokes, and rehearse Edie Ochiltree’s 
good things as regularly as .Joe Miller’s.” 

“ He uses freedom apparently, which is tlic soul 
of wit.” 

“ O ay, freedom enough ; he generally invents 
some damned improbable lie or another to provoke 
you, like that nonsense he talked just now — not 
that I’ll publish my tract till I have examined the 
thing to the bottom.” 

“ In England,” said I^ovel, such a mendicant 
would get a speedy check.” 

“ Yes, your churchwardens and dog- whips would 
make slender allowance for his vein of humour. But 
here, curse him, he is a .sort of privileged nuisance 
— one of the last specimens of the old-fashioned 
Scottish mendicant, who ke])t his rounds within a 
particular space, and was the news-carrier, the min- 
strel, and sometimes the historian of the district. 
That rascal, now, knows more old ballads and 
traditions than any other man in this and the four 
next parishes. And after all,” continued he, soft- 
ening as he went on describing Edie’s good gifts, 
“ the dog has some good-humour. He has borne 
his hard fate with unbroken spirits, and it’s cniel 
to deny him the comfort of a laugh at his betters. 
The pleasure of having quizzed me, as you gay 
folk would call it, will be meat and drink to him 
for a day or two. But I must go back and look 
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after him, or iie will sj)rca(l his d — d nonsensical 
story over half the country.” 

So saying, our heroes parted, Mr Oldbuck to re- 
turn to his hospitium at Monkbams, and I..ovel to 
piusue his way to Fairport, where he arrived witli- 
out farther adventure. 
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CHAPTEli \\ 


Lavncelot (lohbo. Mark me now: Now will I raiKc tho waters. 

J^vrchant of Vtnicr. 


The theatre at Fairjwrt had o]>encd, but no 
Mr Level appeared upon the boards, nor w as there 
any thing in the habits or deportment of the young 
gentleman so named, which authorized Mr Old- 
buck’s conjecture that his fellow’-tra\ cller was a 
candidate for tlic public favour, llegular were the 
Antiquary’s ciupiiries at an old-fashioned barber, 
who dressed the only three wigs in the parish, 
which, in defiance of taxes and times, were still 
subjected to the operation of powdering and friz- 
zling, and who for that purpo.se divided Ids time 
among the three emjdoyers whom fashion had yet 
left him — regular, 1 say, were Mr Oldbuck’s en- 
quiries at this personage concerning the news of 
the little theatre at Fairport, expecting every day 
to hear of Mr Level’s appearance, on which occa- 
sion the old gentleman had determined to put him- 
self to charges in honour of his young friend, and 
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not only to go to the play himself, but to carry his 
womankind along with him. But old Jacob Cax- 
on conveyed no information which warranted his 
taking so decisive a step as that of securing a box. 

He brought information, on the contrary, that 
there was a young man residing at Fairport, of 
whom the town (by which he meant all the gossips, 
who, having no business of their own, fill up their 
leisure moments by attending to that of other peo- 
ple) could make nothing. He sought no society, 
but rather avoided that, which the apparent gen- 
tleness of his manners, and some degree of cmiosi- 
ty, induced many to offer him. Nothing could be 
more regular, or less resembling an adventurer, 
than his mode of living, which w’as simple, but so 
completely well arranged, that all who had any 
transactions with him were loud in their approba- 
tion. 

“ 'J’hcse arc not the virtues of a stage-struck 
hero,” thought <3Idbuck to himself; and, however 
habitually pertinacious in his opinions, he must have 
been compelled to abandon that which he had formed 
in the present instance, but for a part of Caxon’s com- 
munication. Tlie young gentleman,” he said, 
“ was sometimes heard speaking to himsel, and 
rampauging about in his room, just as if he was 
ane o’ the player folk.” 

Nothing, liowever, excepting tliis single circum- 
stance, occiUTcd to coufiriu ^Ir Oldbuck's supposi- 
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tion, and it remained a high and doubtfiil question, 
what a well-mformed young man, without friends, 
connections, or employment of any kind, could have 
to do as a resident at Fairport. Neither port-wine 
nor whist had apparently any charms for him. He 
declined dining with the mess of the volunteer co- 
hort, which had been lately embodied, and shunned 
sharing in the convivialities of either of the two 
parties which then divided Fairport, as they did 
more important places. He was too little of an 
aristocrat to join the club of Royal True Blues, 
and too little of a democrat to fraternize with an 
atfiliated society of the sot disant Friends of the 
People, which the borough had also the happiness 
of possessing. A coffee-room was his detestation ; 
and, I grieve to say it, he had as few sympathies 
with the tea-table. In short, since the name was 
fashionable in novel-writing, and that is a great 
while agone, there was never a Mr Lovel of whom 
so little positive was known, and wlio was so uni- 
versally described by negatives. 

One negative, however, was imjwrtant — nobody 
knew any harm of IjOvcI. Indeed, had such exist- 
ed, it would have been speedily made public, for 
the natural desire of speaking evil of our neighbour 
coidd in his case have been chocked by no feelings 
of sympathy for a being so un.social. Upon one 
account alone he fell somewhat under suspicion. 
As he made free use of his )H.’ncil in his solitary 
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walks, and had drawn several views of the harbour, 
in which the signal-tower, and even the four-gun 
battery, were introduced, some jealous friends of 
the public sent abroad a whisper, that this myste- 
rious stranger must certainly be a F rench spy. The 
Sheriff paid his respects to Mr Level accordingly, 
but in the interview which followed, it would seem 
that he had entirely remo\ ed that magistrate’s sus- 
picions, since he not only suffered him to remain 
undisturbed in his retirement, but, it was credibly 
reported, sent him two invitations to dinner-parties, 
both which were civilly declined. But what the 
nature of the explanation was, the magistrate kept 
a profound secret, not only from the public at large, 
but from his substitute, his clerk, his wife, and his 
two daughters, who fonned his privy council upon 
all questions of official duty. 

All these partierdars being faithfully reported 
by ISIr C’axon to his patron at JNIonkbarns, tended 
much to raise Lovcl in the opinion of his former 
fellow-traveller. ‘ A decent sensible lad,” said 
he to himself, “ who scorns to enter into the fool- 
eries and nonsense of these idiot people at Fair- 
port. — I must do something for him — I must give 
him a dinner — and I will write Sir Arthur to come 
to Monknarns to meet him — I must consult my 
womankind.” 

Accordingly, such consultation having been pre- 
viously held, a sjH'cial mes.sengc). being no other 
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than Caxon himself, was onlered to prepare for a 
walk to Knockwinnock castle with a letter, “ For 
the honoured Sir Arthur Wardour, of Knockwin- 
nock, Bart.” The contents ran thus : 

“ Dear Sir Arthur, 

“ On Tuesday the 17th curt, stilo novo, I hold 
a caenobitical symposion at Monkbams, and pray 
you to assist thereat, at four o’clock precisely. If 
my fair enemy. Miss Isabel, can and will honour 
us by accompanying you, my womankind will be 
but too proud to have the aid of such an auxiliary 
in the cause of resistance to awful rule and right 
supremacy. If not, I will send the womankind to 
the manse for the day. I have a young acquaint- 
ance to make known to you, who is touched with 
some strain of a better spirit than belongs to these 
giddy-paced times — reveres his elders, and has a 
pretty notion of the classics — and, as such a youth 
must have a natural contempt for the people about 
Fairport, I wish to shew him some rational as well 
as worshipful society. I am, dear Sir Arthur, 
&c. &c. &c.” 

“ Fly with this letter, Caxon,” said the senior, 
holding out his missive, si^natum atqne sigillatum, 

fly to Knockwinnock, and bring me back an an- 
swer. Go as fast as if the town-council wejia-wrt*f, 
and waiting for the provost, anAifairT^vost was 
waiting for his ncw-powdtMw^fil^.” 



antiquary. 


73 


« Ah ! sir,” answered the messenger, with a deep 
sigh, “ thae days hae lang gane by. De’il a wig 
has a pro\ost of Fairport worn sin’ auld Provost 
Jcrvie’s time — and he had a quean ot a servant-lass 
that dressed it hersell, wi’ the doup o’ a candle and 
a drudging-box. But I hae seen the day. Monk- 
barns, when the town-council of Fairport wad hae 
as soon wanted their town-clerk, or their gill o’ 
brandy ower-head after the haddo’s, as they wad 
hae wanted ilk ane a weel-favomed, sonsy, decent 
periwig on his pow. Hegh, sirs ! nae wonder the 
commons will be discontent and rise against the 
law, when they see magistrates and baiUies, and 
deacons, and the provost himsell, wi’ heads as bald 
and as bare as ane o’ my blocks.” 

“ And as well furnished within, Caxon ; but 
away with you — you have an excellent view of 
public affairs, and, I thire say, have touchetl the 
cause of our popxdar discontent as closely as the 
provost could have done himself. But away with 
you, Caxon.” 

And off went Cuxon upon his walk of three 
miles — 

He hobbled — but his heart wa.s ^ood ; 

Could lie go faster than he could ?’' — 

While he is engaged in his jounrey and return, 
it may not Ik; impertinent to inform the reader to 
whose mansion he was bearing his embassy. 
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Wc have said that Mr Oldbuck kept little com- 
pany with the surrounding gentlemen, excepting 
with one person only. This was Sir Arthur War- 
dour, a baronet of ancient descent, and of a large 
but embarrassed fortune. His father, Sir Antho- 
ny, had been a Jacobite, and had displayed all the 
enthusiasm of that party, while it could be served 
with words only. No man squeezed the orange 
with more significant gesture ; no one could more 
dexterously intimate a dangerous health without 
coming under the penal statutes ; and, above all, 
none drunk success to the cause more deeply and 
devoutly. But, upon the approach of the High- 
land army in 1745, it would appear that the wor- 
thy baronet’s zeal became a little more moderate 
just when its warmth was of most conse(]uence. 
He talked much, indeed, of taking tlic field for the 
rights of Scotland and Cliarles Stuart, but his dc- 
mi-pique saddle would suit only one of his horses, 
and tliat horse could bv no means be brought to 
stand fire. Perlia])s the vvorsliipful owner sympa- 
thized in the scruples of this sagacious (juadruped, 
and began to tliink, tliat wliat was so nmcli dread- 
ed by the liorse could not be very wliolcsonie for 
the rider. iVt any rate, while Sir Antliony Wardour 
talked, and drank, and hesitated, the sturdy pro- 
vost of Fairport (who, as we before noticed, was the 
hitlier of our Antiquary) sallied from his ancient 
burgh, lieading a body of wlhg-lmrghcis, and seized 
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at once, in the name of Greorge II., upon the cas- 
£le of Knockwinnock, and upon the four carriage- 
horses, and pcr.son of the proprietor. Sir Anthony 
was shortly after sent off to the Tower of London 
by a secretary of state’s warrant, and with him went 
his son, Arthur, then a youth. But as nothing ap- 
peared like an overt act of treason, both father and 
son were soon set at liberty, and returned to their 
own mansion of Knockwinnock, to drink healths 
five fathoms deep, and talk of their sufferings in 
the royal cause. This became so much a matter 
of habit with Sir Arthur, that, even after his fa- 
ther’s death, the non-juring chaplain used to 
pray regularly for the restoration of the rightful 
sovereign, for the downfal of the usurper, and for de- 
liverance from their cruel and blootl-thirsty enemies, 
although all idea of serious opposition to the house 
of Hanover had long mouldered away ; and this 
treasonable liturgy was kept up rather as a matter 
of form than as conveying any distinct meaning. 
So mneli was this the case, that, about the year 
1770, upon a disputed election occurring in the 
county, the worthy knight fairly gulped down the 
oaths of abjuration and allegiance, in order to serve 
a candidate in whom he was interested ; — thus re- 
nouncing the heir for whose restoration he weekly 
petitioned Heaven, and acknowletlging the usurper, 
whose dethronement he had never ceaswl to pray 
for. And to a<ld to this melancludv inslance of 
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human inconsistency. Sir Arthut continued to pray 
for the house of Stuart even after the family haid 
been extinct, and when, in truth, though in his 
theoretical loyalty he was pleased to regard them 
as alive, yet, in all actual service and practical ex- 
ertion, he was a most zealous and devoted subject 
of George III. 

In other respects. Sir Arthur W ardour lived 
like most country gentlemen in Scotland — hunted 
and fished — gave and received dinners — attended 
races' and county meetings — was a deputy- lieu- 
tenant and trustee upon turnpike acts. But, in his 
more advanced years, as he became too lazy or un- 
wieldy for field-sports, he supplied them by now 
and then reading Scotish history ; and, having 
gradually acquired a taste for antiquities, tlioiigh 
neither very deep nor very correct, he beciime a 
crony of liis neighbour, JMr Oldbuck of Moiikbarns, 
and a joint-labourer with him in his antiquarian 
pursuits. 

There were, however, jwints of difference between 
these two humourists, wliicli sometimes occasioned 
discord. The faith of Sir .ikrthur, as an anti<|uar\ , 
was bouudlc.ss, and ]\lr Oldbuck (notwithstanding 
the affair of the I’raEtorium at the Kaim of Kin- 
pi'unes) was much more scriqmlous in reeeiv ing le- 
gends as current and authentic coin. Sir Arthur 
would have deemed himself guilty of the crime of 
leze-iuajesty had h(^ doubled llie existence of any 
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single individual of that formidable bead-roll of one 
hundred and four kings of Scotland, received by 
Boethius, and rendered classical by Buchanan, in 
virtue of whom .Tames VI. claimed to rule his an- 
cient kingdom, and whose portraits still frown 
grimly upon the walls of the gallery of Holyrood. 
Now Oldbuck, a shrewd and suspicious man, and 
no respecter of divine hereditary right, was apt to 
cavil at this sacred list, and to affirm, that the pro- 
cession of the posterity of F ergus through the pages 
of Scottish history, was as vain and unsubstantial 
as the gleamy pageant of the descendants of Banquo 
through the cavern of Hecate. 

Another tender topic, was the gootl fame of 
Queen Mary, of which the knight was a most chi- 
valrous assertor, while the esquire impugned it in 
spite both of her beauty and misfortunes. When, 
unhappily, they fell u])on yet later times, motives 
of discord occurred iu almost every page of history. 
Oldhuck was upon ])rinci})le a staunch presbyterian, 
a ruling elder of tlie kirk, and a friend to revolution 
principles and protestant succession, while Sir Ar- 
thur was the very reverse of all this. They agreetl, 
it is true, iu dutiful love and allegiance to the so- 
vereign who now holds the throne, but this was 
their only point of union. It therefore often hap- 
pened, that bickerings hot broke out betw een them, 
in which Oldbuck was not always able to suppress 
his caustic humour, while it woidd sometimes occur 
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to the baronet, that the descendant of a German 
printer, whose sires had “ sought the base fellow- 
ship of paltry burghers,” forgot himself, and took 
an unlicensed freedom of debate, considering the 
rank and ancient descent of his antagonist. This, 
with the old feud of the coach-horses, and the sei- 
zure of his manor-place and tower of strength by 
Mr Oldbuck’s father, woidd rush upon his mind, 
and inflame at once his checks and his arguments. 
And, lastly, as Mr Oldbuck thought his worthy 
friend and compeer was, in some respects, little bet- 
ter than a fool, he was apt to come more near com- 
municating to him that unfavourable opinion, than 
the rules of modem politeness warrant. In such 
cases, they often parted in deep dudgeon, and with 
something like a resolution to forbear each other’s 
company in future ; 


But with the morning calm re^flection came ; 

and as each was sensible that the society of the 
other had become, through habit, essential to his 
comfort, the breach was speedily made up between 
them. On such occasions, Oldbuck, considering 
that the baron’s pettishness re.sembled that of a 
child, usually shewed his superior sense by compas- 
sionately making the first advances to reconcilia- 
tion. But it once or twice happcnetl, that the aris- 
tocratic pride of the far-descended knight took a 
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fliglit too offensive to the feelings of the represen- 
tative of the typographer. In these cases, the breach 
between these two originals might have been im- 
mortal, but for the kind exertions and interposition 
of the baronet’s daughter. Miss Isabella W ardour, 
who, with a sou, now absent upon foreign and mi- 
litary service, fonnetl his v.holc surviving family. 
She was well aware how’ mcessary Mr Oldbuck was 
to her father’s amusement and comfort, and seldom 
failed to interi)ose with effect, when the office of a 
mediator between them w as rendered nccessar}’, by 
the satirical shrewdness of the one, or the assumed 
superiority of the other. Under Isabella’s mild 
influence, the wrongs of Queen Mary were forgot- 
ten by her father, and Mr Oldbuck forgave the 
blasphemy wliich reviled the memory of King IVil- 
liam. However, as she used in general to take her 
father’s j)art playfully in these disputes, Oldbuck 
was wont to call Isabella his fair enemy, tliough in 
fact he raadi more account of her than any other 
of her sex, of whom, as we have seen, he was no 
admirer. 

'Fhere existed another connection betwixt these 
worthies, which had alternately a repelling and at- 
tractive influence upon their intimac} . Sir Arthur 
always wished to borrow ; Mr Oldbuck was not 
always wiring to lend. Mr Oldbuck. i>er contra, 
always wished to be repaid with regularity; Sir 
Arthur was not always, nor indeed often, prepared 
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to gratify this reasonable desire ; and, in accom- 
plishing an arrangement between tendencies so op>- 
posite, little miffs would occasionally take place. 
Still there was a spirit of mutual accommtxlatiou 
upon the whole, and they dragged on like dogs in 
couples, with some difficulty and occasional snarl- 
ing, but without absolutely coming to a stand-still 
or throttling each other. 

Some little disagreement, such as we have men- 
tioned, arising out of business, or politics, had di- 
vided the houses of Knockwinnock and JMonkbanis, 
when the emissary of the latter arrived to discharge 
his errand. In his ancient Gothic parlour, whose 
windows on one side looked out upon the restless 
ocean, and, on the other, upon the long straight 
avenue, was the baronet seated, now turning over 
the leaves of a folio, now casting a weary glance 
where the sun quivered upon the dark-green foliage 
and smooth trunks of the large and brandling limes, 
with which the avenue was planted. At length, 
sight of joy ! a moving object is seen, and it gives 
rise to the usual enquiries, AVho is it ? and what 
can be his errand ? The old whitish grey coat, the 
hobbling gait, the hat, half-slouched, half-cocked, 
announced the forlorn maker of periwigs, and left 
for investigation only the second query. 'Fins was 
soon solved by a servant entering the parlour. — 
“ A letter from Monkbarns, Sir Arthur.” 
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Sir Arthur took the q)i8tle with a due assump- 
tion of consequential dignity. 

“ Take the old man into the kitchen, and let 
him get some refreshment,” said the young lady, 
whose compassionate eye ha<l remarked his thin 
grey hair and wearied gait. 

“ Mr Oldbuck, my love, invites us to dinner 
upon Tuesday the 17th,” said the baronet, pausing ; 
“ he really seems to forget that he has not of late 
conducted himself so civilly towards me as might 
liave been expected.” 

“ Dear sir, you have sosmany advantages over 
poor Mr Oldbuck, that no wonder it should put him 
a little out of humour, but I know he has much 
respect for your person and your conversation ; no- 
thing would give him more pain than to be want- 
ing in any real attention.” 

“ True, true, Isabella; and one must allow for 
the original descent : something of the German 
boorishness still flows in the blood ; something of 
the whiggish and perverse opposition to established 
rank and privilege. Y ou may obseiwe that he never 
has any advantage of me in dispute, unless when 
he avails himself of a sort of pettifogging intimacy 
with dates, names, and trifling matters of fact, a 
tiresome and frivolous acciu'acy of memory which is 
entirely owing to his mechanical descent.” 

“ He must find it convenient in historical inves- 
tigation, I shoidd think, sir ?” 

VOL. IV., I' 
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“ It leads to an uncivil and positive mode of 
disputing ; and nothing seems more unreasonable 
than to hear him impugn even Bcllenden’s rare 
translation of Hector Boece, wliich I liavc the sa- 
tisfaction to possess, and which is a black-letter 
folio of great value, upon the authority of some 
old scrap of parchment w'hich he has saved from its 
deserved destiny of being cut up into tailors’ mea- 
sures. And, besides, that habit of minute and 
troublesome accuracy leads to a mercantile manner 
of doing business, which ought to be beneath a 
landed proprietor, whose family has stood two or 
three generations — I question if there’s a dealer’s 
clerk in Fairport that can sum an account of inte- 
rest better than INIonkbams.” 

“ But you’ll accept his invitation, sir ?” 

“ Why, ye — yes ; we have no other engagement 
on hand, I think. AVho can the young man be 
he talks of? he seldom picks uj) new acquaintance ; 
and he has no relation that I ever heard of.” 

“ Probably some relation of his brother-in-law. 
Captain M'Intyre.” 

“ Very possibly ; yes, we will accept ; the M‘- 
Intyres are of a very ancient Highland family. 
You may answer his card in the affirmative, Isa- 
bella ; I believe I have no leismre to be Dear Sir- 
ing myself.” 

So this important matter being adjusted. Miss 
Wardour, intimated “ her own and Sir Arthur’s 



THE ANTIQUARY. 


83 


compliments, and that they would have the honour 
■ of waiting upon Mr Oldbuck. Miss W ardour takes 
this opportunity to renew her hostility with Mr 
Oldbuck, on account of his late long absence from 
Knockwinnock, where his visits give so much plea- 
sure.” With this placebo she concluded her note, 
with which old Caxon, now refreshed in limbs and 
wind, set out on his return to the Antiquary’s man- 
sion. 
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CHAPTER VI. 


Moth, By Woden, Gotlof Saxons, 

From whence comes Wensday ; tliat is Wednesday, 
Tnith is a thing that I will ever keep 
Onto thylke day in which I creep into 
IVIy sepulcre 

Cartwright' s Ordinary. 


Our young friend, Lovel, who had received a 
corresponding invitation, punctual to the liour of 
appointment arrived at JMonkhanis about five mi- 
nutes before fom: o’clock on the 1 7th of July. The 
day had been remarkably sultry, and large drops of 
rain had occasionally fallen, though the threatened 
showers had as yet passed away. 

Mr Oldbuck received him at the Palmer’s-port 
in his complete brown suit, grey silk stockings, and 
wig powdered with all the skill of the veteran Cax- 
on, who, having smelt out the dinner, had taken 
care not to finish his job till the hour of eating ap- 
proached. 

“ You are welcome to my symposion, Mr Lovel ; 
and now let me introduce you to my Clogdogdo’s, 
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as Tom Otter calls them ; my unlucky and good- 
for-nothing womankind — malte bestuB, Mr Lovel.” 

“ 1 shall be disappointed, sir, if I do not find the 
ladies very imdeserving of your satire.” 

“ Tillcy-valley, Mr Lovel, — ^which, by the way, 
one commentator derives from titiviUitin'm, and 
another from taUey-ho — but tilley-valley, I say, a 
truce with your politeness. You will find them 
but samples of womankind — ^But here they be, Mr 
Lovel. I present to you, in due order, my most 
discreet sister Griselda, who disdains the simpli- 
city, as well as patience, annexed to the poor old 
name of Grizzel ; and my most exquisite niece 
Maria, whose mother was called Mary, and some- 
times Molly.” 

The elder lady rustled in silks and satins, and 
bore upon her head a structure resembling the fa- 
shion in the ladies’ memorandum-book for the year 
1770 — a superb piece of architecture — ^not much 
less than a mo<lcm Gothic castle, of which the 
curls might represent the turrets, the black pins 
the chevaux de^frixe, and the lappets the banners. 

The face, which, like that of the ancient statues 
of Vesta, was thus crowned with towers, was large 
and long, and peaked at nose and chin, and bore, 
in other respects, such a ludicrous resemblance to 
the physiognomy of Mr Jonathan Oldbuck, that 
Lovel, had they not appeared at once, like Sebas- 
tian and Viola in the last scene of the ‘ Tw’clfth 
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Night,’ might have supposed that the figure before 
him was his old friend masquerading in female at- 
tire. An antique flowered silk gown graced the 
extraordinary person to whom belonged this unpa- 
ralleled tete, which her brother was wont to say was 
fitter for a turband to Mahound or Termagant, 
than a head-gear for a reasonable creature, or Chris- 
tian gentlewoman. Two long and bony arms were 
terminated at the elbows by triple blond ruffles, and, 
being folded saltire-ways in front of her person, and 
decorated with long gloves of a bright vermilion 
colour, had no bad resemblance to a pair of gigan- 
tic lobsters. High-heeled shoes, and a short silk 
cloak, thro%vn in easy negligence over her shoulders, 
completed the exterior of Miss Grisclda Oldbuck. 

Her niece, the same whom Lovcl had seen tran- 
siently during his first visit, was a pretty young 
woman, gentcely dressed according to the fashion 
of the day, with an air of espieglerie which became 
her very well, and which was perhaps derived from 
the caustic huinoiu peculiar to her uncle’s family, 
though softened by transmission. 

Mr Lovel paid his respects to both ladies, and 
was answered by the elder with the prolonged cur- 
tesy of 1760, drawn from the righteous period. 


When folks conceived a grace 
Of half an hour's space. 

And rejoiced in a Friday’s capon, 
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and by the younger with a modem reverence, which, 
like the festive benediction of a modem divine, was 
of much shorter duration. 

While this salutation was exchanging, Sir Ar- 
thur, with his fair daughter hanging upon his arm, 
having dismissed liis chariot, appeared at the gar- 
den door, and in all due form paid his respects to 
the ladies. 

“ Sir Arthur,” said the Antiquary, “ and you, 
my fair foe, let me make known to you my young 
friend Mr Lovel, a gentleman who, during the 
scarlet-fever which is epidemic at present in this 
our island, has the virtue and decency to appear in 
a coat of a civil complexion. You sec, however, 
that the fashionable colour has mustered in his 
cheeks which appears not in his gannents. Sir 
Arthur, let me present to you a young gentleman, 
whom your farther knowledge shall find grave, w ise, 
courtly, and scholar-like, well seen, deeply read, and 
thoroughly grounded in all the hidden mysteries of 
the green-room and stage, from the days of Davie 
Ijindsay down to those of Dibdin — he blushes 
:igain, which is a sign of grace.” 

“ My brother,” said Miss Grisclda, addressing 
Lovel. “ has a humorous w ay of expressing himself, 
sir ; nobody thinks any thing of what !Monkbams 
says — so 1 beg you will not be so confused for the 
matter of his nonsense ; but you must have had a 
warm walk beneath this broiling sun — would you 
take ony thing ? — a glass of balm wine ?” 
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Ere Level could answer, the Antiquary inter- 
posed. “ Aroint thee, witch ! wouldst thou poison 
nay guests with thy infernal decoctions ? Dost thou 
not remember how it fared witli the clergyman 
whom you seduced to partake of that deceitful be- 
verage ?” 

“ O fye, fye, brother — Sir Arthur, did you ever 
hear the like ! — he must have every thing his ain 

way, or he will invent such stories But there 

goes Jenny to ring the old bell to tell us that the 
dinner is ready.” 

Rigid in his economy, Mr Oldbuck kept no 
male-servant. This he disguised under the pretext 
that the masculine sex was too noble to be employ- 
ed in those acts of personal servitude, which, in all 
early periods of society, were uniformly imposed 
on the female. “ Why,” would he say, “ did the 
boy, Tam Rintherout, whom, at my wise sister’s 
instigation, I, with equal wisdom, took upon trial 
— ^why did he pilfer apples, take birds’ nests, break 
glasses, and ultimately steal my spectacles, except 
that he felt that noble emulation which swells in 
the bosom of the masculine sex, which has conduct- 
ed him to Flanders with a musket on his shoul- 
der, and doubtless will promote him to a glorious 
halbard, or even to the gallows? And why does 
this girl, his full sister, Jenny Rintherout, move in 
the same vocation with safe and noiseless step — 
shod, or unshod, — soft as the pace of a cat, and do- 
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cilc as a spaniel — ^Why ? but because she is in her 
vocation. Let them minister to us. Sir Arthur, — 
let them minister, I say, — it’s the only thing they 
arc fit for. All ancient legislators, from Lycurgus 
to Mahommed, corruptly called Mahomet, agree 
in putting them in their proper and subordinate 
rank, and it is only the crazy heads- of our old chi- 
valrous ancestors that erected their Dulcineas into 
despotic princesses,” 

Miss Wardour protested loudly against this un- 
gallant doctrine ; but the bell now rung for din- 
ner. 

“ Let me do all the offices of fair courtesy to so 
fair an antagonist,” said the old gentleman, offer- 
ing his arm. “ I remember. Miss AVardour, Ma- 
hommed (vulgarly Mahomet) had some hesitation 
about the mode of summoning his ISIoslemah to 
prayer. He rejected bells as used by Christians, 
trumpets as the summons of the Guebres, and fi- 
nally adopted the human voice. I have had equally 
doubt concerning my dinner-call. Gongs, now in 
present use. seemed a new-fangled and heathenish 
invention, and the voice of the female womankind 
I rejected as equally shrill and dissonant; wherefore, 
contrary to the said IVIahommed, or IVIahomet, I 
have resumed the bell. It has a local propriety, 
since it was the conventual signal for spreading the 
repast in their refectory, and it has the advantage 
over the tongue of my sister’s prime minister, Jen- 
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ny, that, though not quite so loud and shrill, it 
ceases ringing the instant you drop the bell-rope ; 
whereas we know, by sad experience, that any at- 
tempt to silence Jenny, only wakes the sympathe- 
tic chime of Miss Oldbuck and Mary M'Intyre to 
join in chorus.” 

With this discourse he led the way to liis di- 
ning parlour, which Lovel had not yet .seen ; it was 
wainscotted, and contained some curious paintings. 
The dining-table was attendc'd by ,Tenny ; but an 
old superintendent, a sort of female butler, stood 
by the side-board, and underwent tlie burden of 
bearing several reproofs from Mr Oldbuck, and in- 
uendos, not so much marked, but not less cutting, 
from his sister. 

The dinner was such as suited a professed anti- 
quary', compreliending many savoury’ specimens of 
Scottish viands, now disiused at the tables of those 
who affect elegance. 'I'hcrc was the relishing So- 
lan goose, w hose smell is so powerfid that he is never 
cooked within doors. Blood-raw he proved to be 
on this occasion, so that Oldbuck half-threatened 
to throw the greasy .sea-fowl at the head of the ne- 
gligent housekee])er who acted as priestess in pre- 
senting this odoriferous offering. But, by good-haj), 
she, had been most fortunate in the hotch-potch, 
which was unanimously pronounced to be inimita- 
ble. “ I knew wc shoidd succeed here,” .said Old- 
buck exultingly, “ for Davie Dibble, the garden- 
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er, (an old bachelor like myself) takes care the 
rascally women did not dishonour our vegetables. 
And here is fish and sauce, and crappit-heads — I 
acknowledge our womankind excel in that dish — it 
prociucs them the pleasiue of scolding, for half an 
hour at least, twice a-wcek, with auld Maggy Muc- 
klebackit, our fish-wife. Tlie cliicken-pie, Mr Le- 
vel, is done after a recipe bequeathed to me by my 
departed grandmother of happy memory — And if 
you will venture on a glass of wine, you will find 
it w’orthy of one who professes the maxim of King 
Alphonso of Castile — Old wood to bum — old books 
to read — old wine to drink — and old friends. Sir 
Arthur — aye, Mr Lovel, and young friends too, 
to converse witli.” 

When dinner was over, and the decanters placed 
OH the table, Mr Oldbuck proposed the king’s 
health in a bumper, which was readily acceded to 
both by I.,ovel and the baronet, the jacobitism of 
the latter being now a sort of speculative opinion 
merely, — tlie shadow' ('f a sliadc. 

“ And what news do you bring us from Edin- 
burgh, Monkbarns ?” said Sir Arthur ; “ how wags 
the world in ^Vuld Reekie ?” 

“ INIad, Sir Arthur, mad — irretrievably frantic 
— far beyond dipping in the sea, shaving the crown, 
or drinking hellebore. The worst sort of frenzy, a 
military frenzv, hath possessed man, woman, and 
child.” 
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“ And high time, I think,” said Miss Wardour, 
“when we are threatened with invasion from abroad, 
and insurrection at home.” 

“ O, 1 did not doubt you woidd join the scarlet 
host against me — women, like tmrkeys, arc always 
subduetl by a red rag — But what says Sir Arthur, 
whose dreams are of standing armies and German 
oppression ?” 

“ Why, I say, Mr Oldbuck, that, so far as 1 
am capable of judging, we ought to resist cum toto 
corpore regiii , — as the phrase is, unless I have al- 
t(^ether forgotten niy Ijatin — an enemy who comes 
to propose to us a whiggish sort of goveniment, a 
republican system, and who is aided and abt'tted by 
a sort of fanatics of the worst kind in our omi 
bowels. I have taken some measures, I assiue you, 
such as become iny rank in the community ; for I 
have directed the constables to take nj) that old 
scoundrelly beggar, Kdie Ochiltree, for spreading 
disaffection against church and state through the 
whole parish. He said plainly to old Caxon, that 
Willie Howie's Kilmarnock cowl covered more 
sense tlian all the three wigs in the parish — 1 think 
it is easy to make out that inuendo — But the rogue 
shall be taught better manners.” 

“ O no, my dear sir,” exclaimed !Mis.s Wardour, 
“ not old Kdie, that we have known so long — 1 a.s- 
sure you no constable shall ha\ e my gootl graces 
that executes such a warrant.” 
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“ Aye, there it goes,” said the Antiquary : “ you, 
to be a staunch tory. Sir Arthur, have nourished a 
fine sprig of whiggery in your bosom — Why, Miss 
Wardour is alone sufficient to controul a whole 
quarter-session — a (juarter-session ? aye, a general 
assembly or convocation to boot — a Boadicea, she — 
an Amazon, a Zenobia.” 

“ And yet, with all my courage. Mr Oldbuck, 
1 am glad to hear our people are getting under 
arms.” 

“ Under arms, Uord love thee ! didst thou ever 
read the history of Sister Margaret, which flow'cd 
from a head, that, though now old and somedelc 
grey, has more sense and political intelligence than 
you find now-a-days in a whole synod? Docst 
thou remember the Nurse’s dream in that exquisite 
work, which she recounts in such agony to Hubble 
Bni)ble ? — A^’^hen she would liavc taken up a piece 
of broad cloth in her vision, lo ! it exploded like a 
great iron cannon; when she put out her hand 
to save a pirn, it perked up in her face in tlie fonn 
of a pistol. My owm vision in Edinburgh has been 
something similar. 1 called to consult my la\vv cr ; 
he was clothed in a dragoon’s dress, belted and 
casqued, and about to mount a charger, which his 
writing-clerk (habited as a sharp-shooter) walked to 
and fro before his door — I went to scold my agent 
for having sent me to advise, with a madman ; he 
had stuck into his head the plume, which in more 
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sober days he wielded between his fingers, and figu- 
red as an artillery-ofiicer. My mercer had his spon- 
toon in his hand, as if he measured his cloth by 
that implement instead of a legitimate yard. The 
banker’s clerk, who was directed to sum my cash- 
account, blundered it three times, being disordered 
by the reeoUection of his military tellingfi-off ai the 
morning drill. I was ill, and sent for a surgeon — 


He came— but valour so had fired his eye. 
And such a faulchion glitter’d on his thigh. 
That, by the gods, with such a load of steel, 
1 thought he came to murder, — not to heal 1 


I had recourse to a physician, but he also was prac- 
tising a more w’holesale mode of slaughter than that 
which his profession had been supposed at all times 
to open to him. And now, since I have returned 
here, even our wise neighbours of Fairport have 
caught the same valiant humour. I hate a gun 
like a hurt wild-duck — I detest a drum like a qua- 
ker ; — and they thunder and rattle out yonder upon 
the town’s common, that every volley and roll goes 
to my very heart.” 

“ Dear brother, dinna speak that gate o’ the 
gentlemen voltbitccrs— I am sure they have a most 
becoming uniform — Weel I wot they have l)een 
wet to the very skin twice last week — T met them 
marching in terribly doukit, and mony a sair hoast 
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was amang them — ^Viul tlic trouble they take, 1 am 
sure it claims our gratitude.” 

“ And I am sure,” said Miss M'Intyrc, “ that 
my uncle sent twenty guineas to help out their 
equipments.” 

“ It was to buy liquorice and sugar-candy,” said 
the cynic, “ to encourage tlie trade of the place, 
and to refresh the throats of the officers who had 
bawled themselves hoarse in the service of their 
country.” 

“ Take (!are, ISIonkbams ; we shall set you down 
among the black-nebs by and bye.” 

“ No, Sir Arthur, a tame grumbler I. I only 
claim the privilege of croaking in my own comer 
here, without uniting my throat to the grand cho- 
nis of the marsh — A7 quito Key, ni pongo Rey — 
I ncitlier make king nor mar king, as Sancho says, 
but pray heartily for our owai sovereign, pay scot 
and lot, and grumble at the exciseman — But here 
comes the ewe-milk cheese in good time ; it is a 
better digestive than politics.” 

After the ladies had left the apartment, the 
landlord and Sir Arthur entered into several e.x- 
quisite discussions, in which the younger guest, 
either on account of the abstruse erudition which 
they involved, or for some other reason, took but a 
slender share, till at length he was suddenly start- 
ed out of a profound reverie by an uuc.xpected ap- 
peal to his judgment. 
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“ I will stand by what Mr Level says ; he wa.s 
born in the north of England, and may know the 
very spot.” 

Sir Arthur thought it unlikely that so young a 
gentleman should Iiavepaid much attention to mat- 
ters of that sort. 

“ I am advised of the contrary,” said Oldbuck. 
— “ How say you, Mr Lovcl ? — speak up, for your 
OAvn credit, man.” 

Lovel was obliged to confess himself in the ridi- 
culous situation of one, alike ignorant of the sub- 
ject of conversation and controversy which had en- 
gaged the company for an hour. 

“ Lord help the lad, his head has been wool- 
gathering ! — I thought how it would be when the 
womankind were admitted — no getting a word of 
sense out of a young fellow for six hoiirs after. 
Why, man, there was once a people calletl the 
Piks” 

“ More properly Pictx," interrupted the Imronet. 

“ I say the Pikar, Pihar, Piochtar, Piaghter, 
or Peughtar," vociferated Oldbuck ; “ they spoke 
a Gothic dialect” 

“ Genuine Celtic,” again asseverated the knight. 

“ Gothic ! Gothic, I’ll go to death upon it !” 
counter-asseverated the squire. 

“ Why, gentlemen, I conceive that is a dispute 
which may be easily settled by philologists, if there 
arc any rentains of the language. " 
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“ Tlicrc is but one word,” said the baronet, “ but, 
in sj)itc of Mr Oldbuck’s pertinacity, it is decisive 
of the question.” 

“ Yes, in my 1 ivour,” said Oldbuck : “ Mr Lo- 
vcl, you shall be judge— I have the learned Pinker- 
ton on my side.” 

“ I, on mine, the indefatigable and erudite 
Chalmers.” 

“ Gordon comes into my opinion.” 

“ Sir Robert Sibbald holds mine.” 

“ Innes is with me !” vociferated Oldbuck. 

“ Ritson has no doubt !” shouted the baronet. 

“ Tndy, gentlemen, ’ said Lovcl, “ before you 
muster your forces and overwhelm me with autho- 
rities, I should like to know the word in dispute.” 

“ lienval” said both the disputants at once. 

“ AVhich signifies caput valli” said Qldbuck. 

“ 'riic head of the wall,” echoed Sir Arthur. 

There was a deep pause. — “ It is rather a nar- 
row foundation to build a hyjrothesis upon,” ob- 
served the arbiter. 

“Not a whit, not a whit,” said Oldbuck ; ‘ men 
fight best in a narrow ring — an inch is as good as 
a mile for a home-thrust.” 

“ It is decidedly Celtic,” said the baronet ; “ every 
hill in the Highlands begins with Ben.” 

“ But what say you to Val, Sir Arthtur — is it 
not decidedly the Saxon waU ?” 

VOL. IV. a 
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“ It is the Roman vallum^ said Sir Arthur ; 
“ the Piets borrowed that part of the word.” 

“ No such thing ; if they borrowed anything, it 
must have been your Ben, which they might have 
from the neighbouring Britons of Strath Cluyd.” 

“ The Piks, or Piets,” said Lovcl, “ must have 
been singularly poor in dialect, since in the only 
remaining word of their vocabulary, and that con- 
sisting only of two syllables, they have been con- 
fessedly obliged to borrow one of them from another 
language ; and methinks, gentlemen, with submis- 
sion, the controversy is not unlike that which the 
two knights fought, concerning the shield that had 
one side white and the other black. Each of you 
claim one-half of the word, and seem to resign the 
other. But what strikes me most, is the poverty 
of the language which has left so slight vestiges 
behind it.” 

“ You are in an error,” said Sir Arthur, “ it was 
a copious language, and they were a great and 
powerful people — ^built two steeples ; one at Bre- 
chin, one at Abernethy. The J’ictish maidens of 
the blood-royal were kept at Edinburgh C'astle, 
thence called Castrum Puellarum." 

“ A childish legend,” said Oldbuck, “ invented 
to give consequence to trumpery womankind. It 
was called the Maiden Castle, quoM Incus a non 
lucendo, because it resisted every attack, and wo- 
men never do.” 



•I UK antiquarv. 


99 


“ There is a list of the Pictish kings, well au- 
thenticated, from Crentheminachcryme (the date 
of whose reign is somewhat uncertain) down to 
Drusterstonc, whose death concluded their dynas- 
ty. Half of them have the Celtic patronymic Mac 
prefixed — Mac, id est jUius — ^what do you say to 
that, Mr Oldbuck ? There is Drust Macmorachin, 
T'rynel Maclachlin, (first of that ancient clan, as it 
may he judged.) and Gormach Macdonald, Alpin 
Macmetegus, Drust Macktallargam, (here he was 
interrupted by a fit of coughing,) ugh, ugh, ugh — 
Ciolarge Macchau— ugh, ugh — Macchanau — ugh 
Macchananail — Kenneth — ugh, — ugh — Macfere- 
dith, Kachan Maefimgus — and twenty more, deci- 
dc*dly Celtic names, which I could repeat if thi§ 
damned cough would let me.” 

•• Take a glass of wine. Sir Arthur, and drink 
down that bead-roll of unbaptized jargon, that 
would choak the devil — ^wliy, that last fcUow has 
the only uitclligiblc name you have repeated — they 
arc all of the tribe of Maefimgus — ^mushroom mo- 
naiehs cAcry one of them ; sprung up from the 
fumes of conceit, folly, and falsehood, fermenting 
in the brains of some mad Highland seannachie.” 

“ 1 am siu^irised to h&iir you, Mr Oldbuck j 
you know, oi ought to know, that the list of these 
potentates was copied, by Henry Maule of Melgum, 
from the Chronicles of Loch-Leven and Saint An- 
drews, and put forth by him in his short but sa- 


il 
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tisfactory history of the Piets, printed by Robert 
Freebaim of Edinburgh, and sold by him at his 
shop in the Parliament-close, in the year of God 
seventeen hundred and five, or six, I am not pre- 
cisely certain which — ^but I have a copy at home 
that stands next my twelvemo copy of the Scots 
Acts, and ranges on the shelf with them very well 
— What say you to that, Mr 01dbiu*k ?” 

“ 1 laugh at Harry Maule and his history,” an- 
swerctl Oldbuck, “ and thereby comply with his 
request, of giving it entertainment according to its 
merits.” 

“ Ho not laugh at a better man than yoiurself,” 
said Sir Arthur, somewhat scornfully. 

“ I do not conceive I do. Sir .jVrthur, in laughing 
either at him or liis history.” 

“ Henry Maule of “Mclguin was a gentleman, 
Mr Oldbuck.” 

“ I presume he had no advantage of me in that 
particular,” replied the Antiquary, somewhat tartly. 

“ Permit me, Mr Oldbuck — he was a gentleman 
of high family and ancient descent, and there- 
fore” — 

“ The descendant of a Westphalian printer 
should speak of him with deference ? — Such may 
be your opinion. Sir Arthur — it is not mine — I 
conceive that my descent from that painful and 
industrious typ<^apher, Wolfbrand Oldcnbuck, 
who, in the month of December, 1493, under the 
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patronage, as the colophon tells ns, of Sebaldus 
Scheyter and Sebastian Kammermaister, accom- 
plished the printing of the great Chronicle of Nu- 
remberg — I conceive, I say, that my descent from 
that great restorer of leaniing is more creditable to 
me as a man of letters, than if I had numbered in 
my genealogy all the brawling, bullet-headed, iron- 
fisted, old Ciothic barons since the days of Cren- 
tlieminachcryme — not one of whom, 1 suppose, 
could write his omi name.” 

“ If ) ou mean the observation as a sneer at my 
ancestry,” said the knight, with an assumption of 
dignified superiority and composure, “ I have the 
pleasure to inform you, that the name of my ances- 
tor, Gamelyn de Guardovcr, Miles, is written fairly 
^vith his own hand in the earliest copy of the Rag> 
man-roll.” 

“ Wliich only serves to shew that he was one of 
the earliest who set the mean example of submit- 
ting to Edward I. What have you to say for the 
stainle's loyalty of your family, Sir Arthur, after 
such a backsliding as that ?” 

“ It’s enough, sir,” said Sir Arthur, starting up 
fiercely, and pushing back his chair, “ I shall here- 
after take care how I honour with my company, one 
who shews himself so ungrateful for my condescen- 
sion.” 

“ In tliat you will do as you find most agreeable. 
Sir Arthur ; I hope, that, as I was not aware of 
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the extent of the obligation which you have done 
me, by visiting my poor house, I may be excused 
for not having carried my gratitude to the extent 
of servility.” 

“ Mighty well — mighty welh Mr Oldbuclc — I 
wish you a good evening — Mr a — a — a — Shovel 
— I msh you a very good evening.” 

Out of the parlour door flounced the incensi’d 
Sir Arthur, as if the spirit of the wliole Konnd 
Tabic inflamed liis single bosom, and traversed with 
long strides the labyrinth of passages wliich con- 
ducted to the drawing-room. 

“ r^id you e^•er hear such an old tiijvheaded 
ass ?” said Oldbuck, briefly apostrophizing Lovel ; 
“ but I must not let him go in this mad-like way 
neither.” 

So saying, he pushed off after the retreating 
baronet, whom he traced by the clang of so\ cral 
doors which he opened in .search of the apartment 
for tea, and slammed with force behind him at every 
disappointincirt. “ You’ll do yourself a mischief,” 
roared the Antiquary ; “ Qui amlmlat in tenebrix, 
nesdt quo vadit — You’ll tumble dowm the back- 
atair.” 

Sir Arthiu had now got involved in darkness, 
of which the sedative effect is well known to nurses 
and governesses who have to deal with petted child- 
ren. It retarded the pace of the irritated baromd, 
if it did not abate his resentment, and Mr Oldbuck, 
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better acquaintcl with the locdl^t got up with him 
as he had got his grasp upon the handle of the 
diawing-room door. “ Stay a minute, Sir Arthur ” 
said Oldbuck, opposing his abrupt entrance ; “ don’t 
be quite so hasty, my good old friend — I was a lit- 
tle too rude with you about Sir Gamelyn — why, 
lie is an old acquaintance of mine, man, and a fa- 
vourite — he kept company with Bruce and Wal- 
lace — and I’ll be swoni on a black-letter Bible, only 
subscribed the Bagman-roll with the legitimate 
and justifiable intention of circumventing the false 
Southern — ’twas right Scottish craft, my good 
knight — hundreds did it — come, come, forget and 
forgive — cronfess we have given the young fellow 
here a right to think us two testy old fools.” 

“ Sjieak for yourself, Mr Jonathan Oldbuck,” 
said Sir Arthur, with much majesty, 

“ A-well, a-ivcll — a w ilful man must have his 
way.” 

A' itli that the door’ opened, and into the draw- 
ing-rooiii marched the tall gaunt form of Sir Ar- 
thur, followed by L,ovel and Mr Oldbuck, the 
countenances of all three a little discomposed. 

“ I have been waiting for you, sir,” said Miss 
Wardour, “ to proj)ose we should walk forward to 
meet the carriage, as the evening is so fine.” 

Sir Arthur readily assented to this proposal, 
which suited the angry mood in which he found 
himself; and having, agreeably to the established 
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custom in cases of pet, refused -the refreshment of 
tea and coffee, he tucke<l his daughter under his 
arm ; and, after taking a ceremonious leave of tlie 
ladies, and a very dry one of Oldbuck — off’ he 
marched. 

. “ I think Sir Arthur has got the black dog on 
his back again,” said Miss Oldbuck. 

“ Black dog ! — black devil ! — he’s more absurd 
than womankind — What say you, 1 ..ovel ? — W h\', 
the lad’s gone too.” 

“ He took his leave, uncle, while Miss Wardour 
was putting on her things ; but I don't think you 
observed him.” 

“ The devil’s in the people ! This is all one gets 
by fussing and bustling, and putting one’s self out 
of one’s way in order to give dinners, besides all 
the charges they are put to. — O Seged, Emperor 
of Ethiopia !” said he, taking u]) a cuj) of tea in 
the one hand, and a volume of the Bambler in the 
other, — for it was his regular custom to read while 
he was eating or drinking in presence of his sister, 
and was a practice which served at once to evince 
his contempt for the soi-iety of womankind, and his 
resolution to lose no moment of instruction, — “ O 
Seged, Emperor of Ethiopia ! well hast thou spo- 
ken — No man should presume to say this shall be 
a day of happiness.” 

Oldbuck proceeded in his studies for the lu'st 
part of an hour, uniuterniptcd by the ladies, wlio 
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each, in profound silence, pursued some female em- 
ployment. At length, a light and modest tap was 
heard at the parlour door. “ Is that you, Caxon ? 
— come in.” 

The old man opened the door, and, thrusting in 
his meagre face, thatclied with thin grey locks, and 
one sleeve of his white coat, said in a subdued and 
mysterious tone of voice, “ 1 was wanting to speak 
to you, sir.” 

“ Come in then, you old fool, and say what you 
have got to say.” 

“ lil may be frighten the ladies.” 

“ Frighten ! What do you mean ? — never mind 
the ladies. Have you seen another ghaist at the 
Hunilock-know ?” 

“ Na, sir ; it’s no a ghaist this turn — but I’m no 
easy in my mind.” 

“ Did you ever hear of any lx)dy that was?” 
answered Oldbuck ; “ wliat reason has an old bat- 
tered powder-puff' like you to l)c easy in your mind 
more than all the rest of the world besides ?” 

“ It’s no for invsek sir; but it threatens an 
awfu’ night; and Sir Arthur, and Miss Wardovu:, 
})oor thing” 

“ Why, man, they must have met the carriage 
at the head of the loaning, or thereabouts ; they 
must be home long ago.” 

“ Na, sir; they didna gang the road by the 
turnpike to meet the carriage, they gaed by the 
sands.” 
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The word operated like electricity on Oldhuck. 

“ The sands ! impossible !” 

“ Ou, sir, that’s w’hat I said to the gardener, 
but he says he saw them txxm down by the Mussel- 
craig — in troth, says I to him, an that be the case, 
Davie, I am misdoubting” 

“ An almanack ! an almanack !” said Oldbuek, 
starting up in great alarm — “ not that bauble !” 
flinging away a little pocket almanack which his 
niece offered him — “ CJreat Ciod ! my poor dear 
Miss Isabella! — Fetch me instantly the Faix-port 
Almanack.” — It was broixght, cousxdted, and added 
greatly to his agitation. I’ll go myself — call the 
gardener axid ploxighman — bid them bring ropes 
and ladders — ^bid tliem raise more help as they 
come along — keep the top of the chffs, and halloo 
down to them — I’ll go myself.” 

“ What is the matter ?” said Miss Oldbuek and 
Miss MTntyre. 

“ The tide ! — the tide !” answered the alarmed 
Antiquary. 

“ Had not Jcixny better — bxit no, I’ll run my- 
self,” said the younger lady, partaking ixi all her 
uncle’s terrors — “ I’ll run myself to Saunders xMuc- 
klebackit, and make him get out his boat.” 

“ Thank you, my dear, that’s the wisest word 
that has been spoken yet — nin ! run ! 'I’d go by 
the sands !” seizing his hat and cane ; “ was there 
ever such madness beard of!” 
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CHAPTER VII. 


Pleased awliile to view 

I’he watery waste, a prospect wild and new ; 
'Phe now receding waters gave them space. 

On either side, the growing shores to trace; 
And then, returning, they contract the scene, 
Till small and smaller grows the walk between. 


The iiifoniiation of Davie Dibble, which had 
spread such general alarm at ISIonkbarns, proved ta 
be strictly correct. Sir Arthur and his daughter 
had set out, according to their first proposal, to re- 
turn to Knockwinnock by the turn-pike road ; but, 
when they readied the head of the loaning, as it was 
called, or great lane, wliicli on one side made a sort 
of avenue to tlic house of iNIonkbarns, they discern- 
ed, a little way Ixdbre them, Ivovel, who seemed to 
linger on the w'ay as if to give him an opportunity 
to join them. IMiss AV" ardour immediately propo- 
sed to her father that they should take another di- 
rection ; and, as the weather was fine, walk home 
upon the sands, whicji, strctchingbelow a picturesque 
ridge of rocks, afforded at almost all times a plea- 
santer passage between Knockw innock and Monk- 
bams than the high-road. 
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Sir Artlnir acquiesced willingly. “ It would be 
unpleasant," he said, “ to be joined by that young 
fellow,- whom Mr Oldbuck had taken the freedom 
to introduce them to.” And his old-fashioned 
politeness had none of the case of the present day, 
which permits you, if you have a mind, to cut 
the person you have associated with for a week, 
the instant yon feel or suppose yourself in a situ- 
ation which makes it disagreeable to own him. Sir 
Arthur only stipidated, that a little ragged boy, 
for the guerdon of one penny sterling, should run 
to meet his coachman, and turn his equipage back 
to Knockwinnock. 

When this was arranged, and the emissary dis- 
patched, the knight and his daughter left the high- 
road, and, following a wandering path among san- 
dy hillocks, partly grown over with furze and the 
long grass called bent, soon attained the side of the 
ocean. The tide was by no means so far out as 
they had computed, but this gave them no alarm : 
there were seldom ten days in the year when it 
approached so near the cliffs as not to leave a dry 
passage. But, nevertheless, at periods of spring- 
tide, or even w'hen the ordinary flood was acce- 
lerated by high winds, this road was altogether 
covered by the sea; and tradition had recorded 
several fatal accidents which had happened upon 
such occasions. Still, such dangers were considered 
as remote and improbable ; and rather served, with 
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other legends, to amuse the hamlet fireside, than to 
prevent any one from going between Knockwin- 
nock and JMonkbarns by the sands. 

As Sir Arthur an«l Miss W'^ardour paced along, 
enjoying the pleasant footing afforded by the cool 
moist hard sand. Miss Wardour could not help 6\y- 
serving, that the last tide had risen considerably 
above tlie usual water-mark. Sir Arthur made the 
same observation, but without its occurring to cither 
of them to be alanned at the circumstance. The 
sun was now resting his huge disk upon the edge 
of the level ocean, and gilded the accumulation of 
towering clouds, through which he had travelled 
the livelong day, and which now assembled on all 
sides like misfortunes and disasters around a sink- 
ing empire, and falling monarch. Still, however, 
his dying splendour gave a sombre magnificence 
to tlie massive congregation of vapours, fonning 
out of their unsubstantial gloom, the show of py- 
ramids and towers, some touched with gold, some 
with purple, some with a hue of deep and dark red. 
'I'he distant sea, stretched beneath this varied and 
gorgeous canopy, lay almost portentously still, re- 
flecting back the dazzling and level beams of the 
descending luminary, and the splendid colouring 
of the clouds amidst which he was setting. Near- 
er to the beach, the tide rippled onward in waves 
of sparkling silver, that imperceptibly, yet rapidly, 
gained upon the sand. 
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Witli a mind employed in admiration of the ro- 
mantic scene, or perhaps on some more a^tatinj? 
topic, INliss Wardour advanced in silence by her 
father’s side, whose recently offended dignity did 
not stoop to open any conversation. F ollowing the 
windings of the beach, they passed one projecting 
point or head-land of rock after another, and now 
found themselves imder a huge and continued ex- 
tent of the precipices by which that iron-bound 
coast is in most places defended. I.tong projecting 
reefs of rock, extending under water, and only evin- 
cing their existence by here and there a peak en- 
tirely bare, or by the breakers which foamed over 
those that were ])artially covered, rendered Knoek- 
winnock bay dreaded by pilots and sliijMuasters. 
The crags which rose between the beach and the 
mainland, to the height of two or three hundred feet, 
afforded in their crevices shelter for nnnumberetl 
sea-fowl, in situations seemingly scciirtHl by their 
dizzy height from the rapacity of man. Many of 
these wild tribes, with the instinct which sends 
them to seek the land before a stonn arise.s, w ere now 
winging towards their nests with the shrill and 
dissonant clang wiiicli announces disquietude and 
fear. I’lie disk of the sun became almost totally 
obscured ere he had .al together sunk below' the ho- 
rizon, and an early and lurid shade of darkness 
blotted the serene twilight of a summer evening. 
'J’hc wind begaji next to arise, but its wild and 
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moaning sound was heard foT some tiinc» fflwl it< 
cftccts became visible on the bosom of the sea, be- 
fore the gale was felt at land. The mass of waters, 
now dark and threatening, began to lift itself in 
larger ridges, and sink in deeper furrows, forming 
waves that rose high in foam upon the breakers, or 
burst upon the beach with a sound resembling dis- 
tant thtinder. 

Appalled by this sudden change of weather. Miss 
Wardour drew close to her father, and held his 
arm fast. “ I wish,” at length she said, but almost 
in a whisper, as if ashamed to express her increasing 
apprehensions, “ I wish we had kept the road we 
intended, or waited at ^lonkba'rns for the carrij^e.” 

Sir Arthur looked round, but did not sec, or 
would not acknowledge, any signs of an immediate 
stonn. They would reach Knockwinnock, he said, 
long before the tempest began, liut the speed with 
which he walked, and with which Isabella could 
hardly keep pace, indicated a feeling that some 
exertion was necessary to accomplish his consolato- 
ry piediction. 

They were now near the centre of a deep but 
narrow bay. or recess, formed by two projecting 
capes of high and inaccessible rock, which shot out 
into the sea like the horns of a crescent ; and nei- 
ther durst communicate the apprehension w'hich 
each began to entertain, that, from the unusuallv 
rapid advance of the tide, they might be deprived 
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of the power of proceeding by doubling the pro- 
montory which lay before them, or of retreating by 
the road which brought them thither. 

As they thus pressed forw'ard, longing doubtless 
to exchange the easy curving line, which the sinuo- 
sities of the bay compelled them to iidopt, for a 
straiter and more expeditious path, though less 
conformable to the line of beauty, Sir Arthur ob- 
served a human figure on the beach advancing to 
meet them. Thank God,” he exclaimed, we 
shall get round Halket-head ! that person must 
have passed it thus giving vent to the feeling of 
hope, though he had suppressed that of apprehen- 
sion. 

“ Thank God indeed !” echoed his daughter half 
audibly, half internally, as expressing the gratitude 
which she strongly felt. 

The figure which advanced to meet them made 
many signs, which the haze of the atmosphere, now 
disturbed by wind and by a drizzling rain, prevent- 
ed them from seeing or comprehending distinctly. 
Some time before they met. Sir Arthur could re- 
cognize the old blue-gowned beggar, Edie Ochil- 
tree. It is said that even the brute creation lay 
aside their animosities and antipathies when press- 
ed by an instant and common danger. The beach 
under Halket-head, rapidly diminishing in extent 
by the encroachments of a spring-tide and a north- 
west wind, was in like manner a neutral field, 
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where even a justice of peace and a strolling men- 
dicant might meet upon terms of mutual forbear- 
ance. 

“ Turn back ! turn back !” exclaimed the va- 
grant ; “ why did ye not turn when I waved to 
you?” 

“ We thought,” replied Sir Artlmr in great agi- 
tation, “ we thought we could get round Halket- 
hcatl.” 

“ Halket-head ! The tide will be running on 
Halket-head by this time like the Fall of Fyers ! 
it was a’ 1 could do to get round it twenty minutes 
since — it was coming in three feet a-breast. We 
will maybe get back by Bally-burgh Ness Point 
yet. The I^ord help us, it’s om only chance. We 
can but try.” 

“ My God, my child !” “ My father, my dear 
father !” exclaimed the parent and daughter, as, 
fear lending them strength and speed, they turned 
to retrace their steps, and endeavoured to double 
the point, the projection of which formed the south- 
ern extremity of the bay. 

“ I heard ye wore here, frae the bit callant ye 
sent to meet your carriage,” said the be^ar, as he 
trudged stoutly on a step or two behind Miss War- 
dour, “ and I couldna bide to think o’ the dainty 
young leddy’s peril, that has aye been kind to ilka 
forlorn heart that cam near her. Sac I lookit at 
the lift and the rin o’ the tide, till T settled it that 

VOI,. TV. H 
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if I could get down time ancugli to gic you warn- 
ing, we wad do weel yet. Hut I doubt, I doid)t, I 
have been beguiled ! for what mortal e’e ever saw 
sic a race as the tide is rinning e’en now ? Sec, 
yonder’s the Hatton’s Skerry — ^he aye held his neb 
abune the w'atcr in my day — ^but he’s aneath it 
now.” 

Sir Arthur cast a look in tlie direction in which 
the old man pointed. A huge rock, which in ge- 
neral, even in spring-tides, displayed a hulk like 
the keel of a large vessel, w'as now quite under wa- 
ter, and its place only indicated by the boiling and 
breaking of the eddying waves whicli encountered 
its submarine resistance. 

“ Mak haste, mak haste, my bonny leddy,” con* 
tinned the old man, “ mak haste, and we maiy do 
yet ! Take baud o’ my ann — an auld and frail arm 
it’s now, but it’s been in as sair stress as this is yet. 
Take hand o’ my arm, my winsome leddy ! D’ye 
see yon wee black speck amang the wallowing waves 
yonder ? This morning it was as high as the mast 
o’ a brigg — it’s sma’ aneugh now — but, while I sec 
as muckle black about it as the crown o’ my hat, 1 
winna believe but we’ll get round the Bally-burgh 
Ness for a’ that’s come and gane yet.” 

Isabella, in silence, accepted from the old man 
the assistance which Sir Arthur was less able to 
afford her. The waves had now encroached so much 
upon the beach, that the finn and smooth footing 
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which they had hitherto had upon the sand must 
be exchanged lor a rougher path close to the foot 
of tlie precipice* and in some places even raised 
upon its lower ledges. It would have been utterly 
impossihlc for Sir Arthur Wardour or his daugh- 
ter to ha^'e found their way along the.se shelves 
without the guidance and encouragement of the 
beggar, who had bcerl there before in high tides, 
though never, he acknowledged, “ in sac awsome a 
night as this.” 

It was indeed a dreadful evening. The howling 
of the storm mingled with the shrieks of the sea- 
fowl, and sounded like the dirge of the three devo- 
ted beings, who, pent between two of the most 
magnificent, yet most dreadful objects of nature — 
a raging tide and an insurmountable precipice — 
toiled along their painful and dangerous path, of- 
ten lashed by the spray of some giant billow, which 
threw itself higher on the beach than those which 
had preceded it. Each minute did their enemy 
gain ground perceptibly upon them. Still, how- 
ever, loth to relinquisJi the last hopes of life, they 
bent their eyes on the black rock pointed out by 
Ochiltree. It was yet distinctly visible among the 
breakers, and continued to be so, until thev came 
to a turn in their precarious path where an inter- 
vening projection of rock hid it from their sight. 
Deprived of the view of the beacon on which they 
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had relied, here then they experienced the double 
agony of terror and suspense. They struggled for- 
ward however ; but, when they arrived at the point 
from which they ought to have seen the crag, it 
was no longer visible. The signal of safety was 
lost among a thousand white breakers, which, dasli- 
ing upon the point of the promontory, rose in pro- 
digious sheets of snowy foam as high as the mast 
of a lirst-rate man-of-war, against the dark brow of 
the precipice. 

The countenance of the old man fell. Isabella 
gave a faint shriek, and, “ Ciod have mercy upon 
us !" whicli her guide solemnly uttered, was pite- 
ously echoed by Sir Arthur — “ JNIy child ! my 
child ! — to die such a death !” — 

“ ISIy father ! my dear father !” his daughter ex- 
claimed, clinging to him, “ and you too, who have 
lost your own life in endeavouring to save ours !” — 
“ That’s not worth the counting,” said the old 
man. “ I hac lived to be weary o’ life ; and here 
or yonder — at the back o’ a dyke, in a wreath o’ 
snaw, or in the wame o’ a wave, what signifies how 
the auld gaberlunzic dies ?” 

“ Good man,” said Sir Arthur, “ can you think 
of nothing ? — of no help ? — I’ll make you rich — 

I’ll give you a farm — I’ll” 

“ Om riches will be soon equal,” said the beggar, 
looking oat upon the strife of the waters — “ they 
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are sac already ; for I hae nae land, and you would 
^ve your fair bounds and barony for a square yard 
of rock that would be dry for twal hours.” 

Wliile they exchanged these words, they paused 
upon the Highest ledge of rock to which they could 
attain ; for it seemed that any fimther attempt to 
move forward could only serve to anticipate their 
fate. Here then they were to await the sure though 
slow progress of the raging element, something in 
the situation of the martyrs of the early church, 
who, exposed by heathen tyrants to be slain by 
wild beasts, were compelled for a time to witness 
the impatience and rage by w hich the animals were 
agitated, while aw’aiting the signal for undoing 
their grates and letting them loose upon the vic- 
tim.s. 

Yet even this fearful pause gave Isabella time 
to collect the powers of a mind naturally strong 
and courageous, and which rallied itself at this 
terribh' juncture. “ JNIust we yield life,” she said, 
“ without a straggle ? Is there no path, hovever 
dreadful, by whicli we could climb the crag, or at 
least attain some height above the tide, where we 
coxdd remain till moniing, or till help comes ? They 
must be aware of our situation, and will raise the 
country tc relieve us.” 

Sir Arthur, who heard, but scarcely comprehend- 
ed, his daughter’s question, turned, nevertheless, 
instinctively and eagerly to the old man, as if their 
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lives were in his gift. Ochiltree paused. “ I was 
a bauld craigsman,” he said, “ aiice in iny life, and 
mony a kittywake’s and lungie’s nest ,hae 1 harried 
up amang thac very black rocks ; but it’s lang, laiig 
syne, and nae mortal could sped them without a 
rope — and if I had anc, my ec-sight, and my foot- 
step, and my hand-grip, hae a’ failed mony a day 
sin-syne— and then how could I save you ? — But 
there was a path here ance, though maybe if we 

could see it ye wad ratlier bide \vhere we are 

His name be praised !” he ejacidated suddenly, 
“ there’s ane coming down the crag e’en now !” — 
Then, exalting his voice, he hilloa’d out to the da- 
ring adventurer such instructions as his former 
practice, and the remembrance of local circum- 
stances, suddenly forced ’upon his mind: — “ Ye’re 
right — ^yc’re right — that gate, that gate — fasten 
the rope wcel round Cruinmie’s-hom, that’s the 
muckle black stane — cast tw a plies round it — that’s 
it — now, w'eize yoursel a wee easel-ward — a wee 
mair yet to that ither stane — we ca’d it the C’at’s- 
lug — there usetl to be the root o’ an aik-tree there 
— that will do !— canny now, lad — canny now — 
tak tent and tak time — Lord bless ye, tak time. 
— Vera wcel ! — Now ye maiui get to Bessy’s Apron, 
that’s the muckle braid flat blue stane — and then 
I think, wi’ your help and the tow thegither, we’ll 
be able to get up the young leddy and Sir Arthur.” 

The adventurer, following the directions of old 
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Kdie, flung him down the end of the rope, which 
he secured around Miss Wardour, wrapping her 
previously in. his own blue gown, to preserve her as 
much as possible from injury. Then, availing him- 
self of the rope, which was made fast at the other 
end, he began to ascend the face of the crag — a 
most jirecarious and dizzy undertaking, which, howv 
ever, after one or two perilous escapes, placed him 
safe on the broad flat stone beside our friend Level. 
Their joint strength was able to raise Isabella to 
the place of safety which they had attained. Level 
then descended in order to assist Sir Arthur, around 
whom he adjusted the rope ; and again mounting 
to their place of refuge, with the assistance of old 
( Ichiltrec, and such aid as Sir Arthur himself could 
give, he raised himself beyond the reach of the bib 
lows. 

The sense of reprieve from approaching and ajv 
parcntly inevitable death, had its usual effect. The 
father and daughter threw themselves into each 
other’s arms, kissed .nid wept for joy, although tiieir 
escape was connected witli the prospect of passing 
a tempestuous night upon a precipitous ledge of 
rock, which scarce afforded footing for the four shi- 
vering beings, who now, like the sea-fowl around 
them, clung there in hopes of some shelter from the 
devouring clement which raged beneath. The spray 
of the billows, which attained in fearful succession 
the foot of the pvceiivicc, overflowing the Ivcach on 
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which they so lately stood, flew as high as their 
place of temporary refuge ; and the stunning sound 
with which they dashed gainst the rocks beneath, 
seemed as if they still demanded the fugitives in 
accents of thunder as their destined prey. It was 
a summer night doubtless ; yet the probability was 
slender, that a frame so delicate as that of JVliss 
Wardour should survive till morning the drenching 
of the spray ; and tlie dashing of the rain, which 
now biu'st in full violence, accompanied with deep 
and heavy gusts of wind, added to the constrained 
and perilous circumstances of their situation. 

“ The lassie — the puir sweet lassie,” said the old 
man ; “ mony such a night have I weathered at hame 
and abroad, but, God guide us, how can she ever 
win through it !” 

His apprehension was communicated in smother- 
ed accents to Lovel ; for, with the sort of free-ma- 
sonry by w'hich bold and ready spirits correspond 
in moments of danger, and become almost instinc- 
tively known to each other, they had established a 
mutual confidence. — “ I’ll climb up the cliff again,” 
said Level, “ there’s day-light enough left to see 
njy footing ; I’ll climb up, and call for more assist- 
ance.” 

“ Do so, do so, for heaven’s sake !” said Sir Ar- 
thur eagerly. 

“ Arc ye mad ?” .said the mcndic.ant ; “ Francic 
o b owLsheugh, and he was the best craigsman that 



THK ANTIQUARY. 


121 


ever spccl’d hcugh, (mair by token, he brake his 
heck upon the Dunbuy of Slaines,) wadna hae ven- 
tured updh the Halket-hcad craigs after sun-down 
— It’s God’s grace, and a great wonder besides, that 
ye are not in the middle o’ that roaring sea wi’ 
what ye hae done already — I didna think there was 
the man left alive would hae come do^vn the craigs 
as ye did — I question an I could hae done itmysel, 
at this hour and in this weather, in the yomigest 
and yahicst of my strength — But to venture up 
again — it’s a mere and it’s a clear tempting o’ Pro- 
vidence.” 

“ I have no fear,” answered I iOvel ; “ I marked 
all tlie stations jicrfectly as I came down, and there 
is still light enough left to see them quite well — I 
am sure I can do it with perfect safety — Stay here, 
my good friend, by Sir Arthur and the young 
latly.” 

“ De’il bc' in my feet then, answered the bedes- 
man sturdily ; “ if ye gang. I’ll gang too ; for, be- 
tween us twa, we’ll hae mair than wark cneugh to 
get to the tap o’ the heugh.” 

“ No, no — stay you here and attend to Miss 
Wardoxu — you see Sir Arthur is quite exhausted.” 

“ Stay yoursel then, and I’ll gac,” said the old 
man ; “ let death spare the green com and take 
the ripe.” 

“ Stay both of you, I charge you.” said Isabella, 
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faintly, I am well, and can spend the night very 
well here — I feel quite refreshed.” So saying, her 
voice failed her — she sunk down, and would have 
&Ilen from the crag, had she not been supported 
by Level and Ochiltree, who placed her in a pos- 
tmre half sitting, half reclining, beside her father, 
who, exhausted by fatigue of body and mind so ex- 
treme and unusual, had already sat down on a stone 
in a sort of stupor, 

“ It is impossible to leave them,” said Level — 
“ What is to be done ? — Hark ! hark ! — Did 1 
not hear a halloo ?” 

“ The skriegh of a Tammie Norie,” answered 
Ochiltree, “ I ken the skirl wccl.” 

“ No, by Heaven,” replied liovel, “ it was a hur 
man voice !” 

A distant hail was repeated, the sound plainly 
distinguishable among the various elemental noises, 
and the clang of the sea-mews by which they were 
surrounded, The mendicant and IjOvcI cxertctl 
their voices in a loud halloo, the fonner waving 
Miss Wardour’s handkerchief on the end of his 
staff to make them conspicuous from above. Though 
the shouts were repeated, it was some time bcfi>re 
they were in exact response to their own, leaving 
the unfortunate sufferers uncertain whether, in tlic 
darkening twilight and increasing storm, they could 
render the persons who apparently were traversing 
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the verge of the precipice to bring them assistance, 
sensible of the place in which they had found re- 
fuge. At length their halloo was regularly and 
distinctly answered, and their coiuuge confirmed, 
by the assurance that they were within hearing, if 
not within reach, of friendly assistance. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

There is a cliff’ whose high and bending licail 
Looks fearfully on the confined deep ; 

Bring me but to the very brim of it. 

And rU repair the misery thou dost bear. 

Kinfr Liar. 


The shout of human voices from above was soon 
augmented, and the gleam of torches mingled witli 
those lights of evening which still remained amidst 
the darkness of the stonn. Some attempt was made 
to hold communication between the assistants above, 
and the sufferers beneath, who were still clinging 
to their precarious place of safety ; but the howling 
of the tempest limited their intercourse to cries, as 
inarticulate as those of the winged denizens of the 
crag, which shrieked in chonis, alarmed by the re- 
iterated sound of human voices, where they had 
seldom been heard. 

On the verge of the precipice an anxious group 
had now assembled. Oldbuck was the foremost 
and most earnest, pressing forw'ard A\ith unwonted 
desperation to the very brink of the crag, and ex- 
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tending bis Inad (his hat and wig wfuml hy a 
b.andkerchief under his eliin) over the dizz}' height, 
with an air of determination which made his more 
timorous assistants tremble. 

“ Hand a care, hand a care, Monkbams,” cried 
C’axon, clinging to the skirts of his patron, and 
withholding him from danger as far as his strength 
pennitted — “ Ciod’s sake, hand a care ! — Sir Ar- 
thur’s drowned already, and an ye fa’ ower the cleugh 
too, there will be hut ae wig left in the parish, and 
that’s the minister’s.” 

“ Mind the peak there,” crieil Mucklebackit, 
an old fisherman and smuggler — “ mind the peak 
— Stcenie, Steenie AVilks, bring up the tackle — 
— I’sc warrant we'll sune heave them on board, 
IVlonkbanis, wail ye but stand out o’ the gate.” 

“ I see them,” said Oldbuck, “ I see them low 
down on that flat stone — Hilli-hilloa, hilli-ho-a !” 

“ I see them myscl weel aneugh,” said INIuckle- 
baekit ; “ they are sitting down yonder like hootlie- 
eraws in a mist; but d’ye think ye’ll help them 
wi' skirling that gate like an auld skart before a 
flaw o’ weather ? — Steenie, lad, bring up the mast 
— Odd, I’se hae them up as we used to bouse up 
the kegs o’ gin and brandy lang spie — Get up the 
pick-axe, make a step for the mast^ — Make the 
chair fast with the rattlin — ^liaul taught and belay,” 

The fishers had brought with them the mast of a 
boat, and as half of the country' fidlow's about had 
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now appeared, either out of zeal or curiosity, it was 
soon sunk in the ground, and sufficiently secured. 
A yard, across the upright mast, and a rope stretch- 
ed along it, and reeved through a block at each 
end, formed an extempore crane, which afforded 
the means of lowering an arm-chair, well secured 
and fastened.* down to the flat shelf on which the 
sufferers had roosted. Their joy at hearing the 
preparations going on for their deliverance was con- 
siderably qualified when they beheld the precarious 
vehicle, by means of which they were to be convey- 
ed to upper air. It swung about a yard free of the 
spot which they occupied, obeying each impulse of 
the tempest, the empty air all around it, and de- 
pending upon the security of A rope, which, in the 
increasing darkness, had dwindled to an almost im- 
perceptible thread. Besides the hazard of committing 
a human being to the vacant atmosphere in such a 
slight means of conveyance, there was the fearful 
danger of the chair and its occupant being dashed, 
either by the wind or the vibrations of the cord, 
against the rugged face of the precipice. But to 
diminish the risk as much as possible, the experi- 
enced seamen had let down with the chair another 
line, which, being attached to it, and held by the 
persons beneath, might serve by way of gy, as 
Mucklebackit expressed it, to render its descent in 
some measure steady and regular. Still, to commit 
one’s self in such a vehicle, through a howling tem- 
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pest of wind and rain» with a beetling precipice 
above, and a raging abyss below, requiral that cour^ 
age which despair alone can inspire. Yet wild as 
the sounds and sights of danger were, both above, 
beneath, and around, and doubtful and dangerous 
as the mode of escaping appeared to be, Lovel and 
the old mendicant agreed, after a moment’s con- 
sultatioiij, and after the former, by a sudden strong 
pull, had, at his own imnlinent risk, ascertained the 
security of the rope, that it would be best to secure 
Miss Wardour in the chair, and trust to the ten- 
derness and care of those above for her being safe- 
ly craned up to the top of the crag. 

“ Let my father go first,” exclaimed Isabella ; 
“ for God’s sake, my friends, place him first in 
safety,” - 

“ It cannot be. Miss Wardour,” said Lovel; 
“ your life must be first secured — the rope which 
bears your weight may” 

“ I will not listen to a reason so selfish.” 

“ But ye maun listen to it, my bonnie lassie,” 
said Ochiltree, “ for a’ our lives depend on it — 
besides, when ye get on the tap o’ the heugh yon- 
der, ye can gie them a round guess o’ what’s gang- 
ing on in tliis Patmos o’ ours^and Sir Arthur’s 
far by that, as I am thinking.” 

Struck with the truth of this reasoning, she ex- 
claimed, “ True, most true ; I am ready and will-* 
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ing to undertake the first risk — What shall I say 
to our friends above ?” 

“ Just to look that their tackle does not graze 
on the face o’ the craig, and to let the chair down, 
and draw it up hoolly and fairly — ^we will halloo 
when we are ready.” 

With the sedulous attention of a parent to a 
child, I^ovel bound Miss W ardour with his hand- 
kerchief, neckcloth, and the mendicant’s Icathcrir 
belt, to the back and arms of the chair, ascertain- 
ing accurately the security of each knot, while 
Ochiltree kept Sir Artlnu* quiet. “ ^Vhat arc ye 
doing wi’ my bairn ? — What arc ye doing ? — She 
shall not be separated from me — Isabel, stay with 
me, I command you.” 

“ Liordsake, Sir Arthur, hand your tongue, Jind 
be thankful to God that there’s wiser folk than 
you to manage this job,” cried the beggar, worn 
out by the unreasonable exclamations of the poor 
baronet. 

“ Farewell, my father,” murmured Isabella — 
“farewell, my — my friends,” and, shutting her eyes, 
as Edie’s experience recommended, she gave the 
signal to Eovel, and he to those who were above. 
She rose, while the chair in which she sate was kept 
steady by the line which Level managed beneath. 
With a beating heart he watched the flutter of 
her white dress, until the vehicle was on a level with 
the brink of the precipice. 
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“ Canny now, lads, canny now !” exclaimed old 
Mucklebackit, who acted as commodore ; “ swer^'e 
the yard a bit — Now — there ! there she sits safe 
on drj' land !” 

A loud shout announcetl the successful experi- 
^nent to her fellow-sufferers beneath, who replied 
with a ready and cheerful halloo. Jlonkbams, in 
his ecstacy of joy, stripped his great-coat to wrap 
up the young lady, and would have pulled off his 
coat and waistcoat for the same purpose, had he not 
been withheld by tlie cautious Caxon. “ Haud a 
care O’ us, your honour will be killed wi’ the hoast 
— ye’ll no get out o’ your night-cowl this fortnight 
— and that will suit us unco ill. — Na, na, — there’s 
the chariot down bye, let twa o’ the folk cany' the 
young lady there.” 

“ You’re right,” said the Antiquarj', re-adjusting 
the sleeves and collar of his coat, “ you are right, 
Caxon ; this is a naughty night to swim in — Miss 
Wardour, let me convey you to the chariot.” 

“ Nut for world.s, till I see my father safe.” 

In a few distinct wonls, evincing how much her 
resolution had sunnounted even the niox-tal fear of 
so agitatir.g a hazard, she explained the nature of 
the situation beneath, and the wishes of Lovel and 
Ochiltree. 

“ Right, right, that’s right too — I should like 
to see the son of Sir Gainelyn de Guardover on dry 
land myself — I liave a notion he would sign the 

VOL. IV. I 
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abjuration oath, and the Ri^an-roU to boot, and 
acknowledge Queen Mary to be nothing better than 
she should be, to get along-side my bottle of old 
port that he ran away and left scarce begtm — But 
lie’s safe now, and here a’ comes — (for the chair 
Avas again lowered, and Sir Arthur wade fast in it,» 
Avitbont much consciousness on his OAvn part) — here 
a’ comes — boAvse aAA ay, my boys — canny Avi’ him — a 
pedigree of a hundred links is hanging on a ten- 
jAcnny toA\’ — the Avholc barony of KnockAvinnock 
depends on three plies of hemp — reapice Jinem, re- 
spice funem — look to your end — look to a rope’s 
end. — Welcome, welcome, ray good old friend, to 
firm land, though I cannot say to Avann land or to 
dry laud — a cord for ever against fifty fathom of 
Avater, though not in the sense of the base proverb 
— a fico for the phrase — better hhx. per funem, than 
sus. per coll." 

While Oldbuck ran on in this way, Sir Arthur 
Avas safely wrapped in the close embraces of his 
daughter, who, assuming that authority which the 
circumstances demanded, ordered some of the as- 
sistants to convey him to the chariot, promising to 
follow in a few minutes. She lingered on the cliff* 
holding an old -countryman’s ann, to witness pro- 
bably the safety of those Avhose dangers she had 
shared. 

“ What have Ave here ?” said Oldbuck, as the 
Achicle once more ascended. “ What patched and 
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weather-beaten matter is this?” Then, as the torches 
illumined the rough face and grey hairs of old 
Ochiltree,—" W hat ! is it thou? — come, old Mock- 
er, I must needs be fnends with thee — but who the 
devil makes up your party besides ?” 

“ Ane that’s weel worth ony twa o’ us, Monk- 
bams — it’s the young stranger lad they ca’ Level 
— and he’s behaved this blessed night, as if he had 
three lives to rely on, and was willing to waste them 
a’ rather than endanger ither folks — Ca’ hooly, sirs, 
as yc wad win an auld man’s blessing ! — ^mind there’s 
naebotly below now to hand the gy — Hae a care o’ the 
Cat’s-luff-corner — ^bide weel aff Cruminie’s-hom !” 

" Have a care, indeed,” echoed Oldbuck ; 
" IVhat ! is it my rara avus — my black swan — 
my phoenix of companions in a post-chaise ? — take 
care of him, Mucklebackit.” 

“ As muckle care as if he were a greybeard o’ 
brandy ; ami I canna take mair if his hair were 
like John Harlowe’s — Yo ho, my hearts, bowse 
away with him !” 

Level did, in fact, run a much greater risk than 
any of his precursors. His yveight was not suffi- 
cient to render his ascent steady amkl such a storm 
of wind, and he swung like an agitated pendulum 
at the mortal risk of being dashed against the rocks. 
But he was young, bold, and active, and, with the 
assistance of the beggar’s stout piked .staff, w'hich 
he had retained by advice of the proprietor, con- 
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trived to bear himself from the face of the preci- 
pice, and the yet more hazardous projecting cliffs 
which varied its surface. Tossed in einj)ty space, 
like an idle and unsubstantial feather, with a mo- 
tion that agitated the brain at once with fear and 
with dizziness, he retained his alertness of exertion 
and presence of mind ; and it was not until he was 
safely gromided upon the summit of the cliff, that 
he felt temporary and giddy sickness. As he re- 
covered from a sort of half swoon, he cast his eyes 
eagerly around. The object which they would most 
wllingly have sought, was already in the act of 
vanishing. Her white garment was just discern- 
ible as she followed on the path which her father 
had taken. She had lingered till she saw the last 
of their company re.scued from danger, and until 
she had been assured by the coarse voice of Mucklc- 
backit. that “ the callant had come off wi’ unbriz- 
zed bancs, and that he was but in a kind of dwam.” 
But Lo\'cl was not a^vare that she had expressed 
in his fate c>en this degree of interest, which, 
though nothing more than was due to a stranger 
who had assisted her in such an hour of peril, he 
would have gladly purchased by braving even more 
imminent danger than he had that evening been 
exposed to. The beggar she had already command- 
ed to come to Kiiockw innock that night. He made 
an excuse, — “ Then to-morrow let me sec yoin” 
The old man promised to obey. Oldbuck thrust 
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something int<i his hand — Ochiltree looked at it 
by the torch-light, and returned it — “ Na, na ! 1 
never tak gowd — besides, Monkhams, ye wad may- 
be be rueing it the mom.” Then turning to the 
group of fishermen and peasants, — “ Now, sirs, wha 
will gic me a supper and some clean pease-strae ?” 

“ I,” “ and I,” “ and I,” answered many a ready 
voice. 

“ Aw col, since sac it is, and I can only sleep in 
ac bam at ance, I’ll gac down wi’ Saunders Muckle- 
backit — he has aye a soup o’ something comfortable 
about his bigging — and, bairns, I’ll maybe live to 
put ilka auc o’ ye in mind some ither night that 
yc hae promised me quarters and my awmous 
and away he wont with the fisherman. 

Oldbuck laid the hand of strong possession on 
Lovel — “ De’il a stride yc’s go to Fairport this 
night, young man — you must go home with me to 
Monkhams. — AVhy, man, you have been a hero — 
a perfect Sir William Wallace by all accounts. — 
Come, my good lad, take hold of my arm — I am 
not a prime support in such a wind — but C axon 
shall help us out — Here, you old idiot, come on the 
other side of me — And how the de’il got you down 
to that infernal Bessie’s-apron, as they call it ? — 
Bess, said they — why, curse her, she has spread out 
that vile pennon or banner of womankind, like all 
the rest of her sex, to allure her votaries to death 
and headlong ruin.” 
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“ I have been pretty well accustomed to climb- 
ing, and I have long observed fowlers practise that 
pass down the clilf.” 

“ But how, in the name of all that is wonderful, 
came you to discover tlie danger of the petted ba- 
ronet and his far more deserving daughter ?” 

“ I saw them from the verge of the precipice.” 

“ From the verge ! — umph — And what possess- 
ed you, (Ic rupc? — though 

dumosa is not the appropriate epithet — AVhat the 
de'il, man, tempted ye to the verge of the craig ?” 

“ Why — I like to see the gathering and growl- 
ing of a coming storm — or, in your own classical 
language, Mr Oldbuck, suave est mart mngno — 
and so forth — but here we reach the turn to F air- 
port. I must wish you good night.” 

“ Not a step, not a pace, not an inch, not a 
sbathmont, as I may say ; the meaning of which 
word has puzzled many that think themselves anti- 
quaries. I am clear we should read salmon-length 
for shathmont’s-length. You are aware that the 
space allotted for the passage of a salmon through 
a dam, dike, or wicr, by statute, is the length with- 
in which a full-grown pig can turn himself round 
— now I have a scheme to prove, that, as terrestrial 
objects were thus appealed to for ascertaining sub- 
marine measurement, so it must be supposed that 
the productions of the water were established as 
gages of the extent of land. — Shathmont— salmont 
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— you see the close alliance of the sounds ; drop- 
ping out two h's and a t, and assuming an /, makes 
the whole dilFerence — I wish to Heaven no anti- 
quarian derivation had demanded heavier conces- 
sions.” 

“ But, my dear sir, I really must go home — I 
am wet to the skin.” 

“ Slialt have my night-gown, man, and slippers, 
and catch the antiquarian fever as men do the 
plague, by wearing infected garments — nay, I know 
what you woidd be at — you are afraid to put the 
old batchelor to charges. But is there not the re- 
mains of that glorious chicken-pie — which, meo ar- 
bitrio, is better cold than hot — and that bottle of 
my oldest port, out of which the silly brain-sick 
baronet (whom I cannot pardon, since he has esca- 
ped breaking his neck,) had just taken one glass, 
when his infirm noddle went a wool-gathering after 
Gamclyn de Guardover ?” 

So saying, he dragged Lovel forwards, till the 
Palmcr’s-port of Monkbarns receivetl them. Ne- 
ver, perhaps, had it admitted two pedestrians inore 
needing rest, for Monkbarns’ fatigue had been in a 
degree very contrary to his usual habits, and his 
more young and robust companion had that even- 
ing undergone agitation of mind which had harass- 
ed and wearied him even more than his extraor- 
dinary exertions of body. 
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CHAPTER IX. 


** Be brave/* she cried, you yet may be our guest, 
Our haunted room was ever held the best. 

If, then, your valour can the sight sustain 
Of rustling curtains and the clinking chain ; 

If your courageous tongue have powers to talk, 

When round your bed the horrid ghost shall walk ; 

If you dare ask it why it leaves its tomb, 
m see your sheets well air’d, and show the room.” 

7'rve Stor}f. 


They reached tlie room in which they had di- 
ned, and were clamorously welcomed by Miss Old- 
buck. 

“ Where’s the younger womankind ?” said the 
Antiquary. 

“ Indeed, brother, amang a’ the steery, Maria 
wadna be guided by me — she set away to the Hal- 
ket-craig-head — I wonder ye didna see her.” 

“ Eh ! — ^what — what’s that you say, sister ? — 
did the girl go out in a night like this to the Hal- 
ket-head ? — Good God ! the misery of the night i.s 
not ended yet 
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“ But ye winna wait, Monkbarns — ye are so 
imperative and impatient ” 

“ Tittle-tattle, woman,” said the impatient and 
agitated Antiquary, “ where is my dear Mary ?” 

“ Just where ye suld be yoursel, Monkbarns — 
up-stairs, and in her warm bed.” 

“ I could have sworn it,” said Oldbuck, laugh- 
ing, but obviously much relieved, “ I could have 
sworn it — the lazy monkey did not care if we were 
all drowned together — why did you say she went 
out?” 

“ But ye wadna wait to hear out my tale. Monk- 
barns — she gaed out, and she came in again with 
the gardener sae sune as she saw that nane o’ ye 
were clodded ower the craig, and that Miss War- 
dour was safe in the chariot — she was Iwme a quar- 
ter of an hour sync, for it’s now ganging ten — sair 
tlroukit was she, puir thing, sae I e’en put a glass 
o’ sherry in her water-gruel.” 

“ Right, Grizel, right — let womankind alone 
for coddling each other. But hear ye, my venera- 
ble sister — Start not at the word venerable ; it im- 
plies many praise-w'orthy qualities besides age ; 
though that too is honourable, albeit it is the last 
quality for which, vvomankind would wish to be 
honoured — but perpend iny words ; let Lovel and 
I have forthwith the reliques of the chicken-pie 
and the reversion of the port.” 
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“ The chicken-pic— tlie port — ou dear ! brother 
— there was but a whecn banes, and scarce a drop, o’ 
the wine.” 

The Antiquary’s countenance became clouded, 
though he was too well bred to give way, in the 
presence of a stranger, to his displeased siuq)rise at 
the disappearance of the viands on which he had 
reckoned with absolute certainty. But his sister 
understood these looks of ire. “ On dear ! Monk- 
barns, what’s the use of making a wark ?” 

“ I make no wark, as ye call it, woman.” 

“ But what’s the use o’ looking sae glum and 
glunch about a pickle banes ? — an ye will hae the 
truth, ye maun ken the minister came in, worthy 
man — sair distressed he was, nae doubt, about your 
precaurious situation, as he ca’d it, (for ye ken how 
weel he’s gifted wi’ words) and here he wad bide 
till he could hear wi’ certainty how the matter was 
likely to gang wi’ ye a’ — He said fine things on 
the duty of resignation to Prov idence’s will, worthy 
man ! that did he.” 

Oldbuck replied, catching the same tone, “ Wor- 
thy man ! — he cared not how soon Monkbams had 
devolved on an heir female, I’ve a notion — and 
while he was occupied in this Christian office of 
consolation against impending evil, I reckon that 
the chicken-pie and my good port disappeared ?” 

“ Dear brother, how can you speak of sic frivo- 
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litics, when you have had sic an escape from the 
craig ?” 

“ Better than my supper has had from the mi- 
nister’s craig, Grizzie — it’s all discussed, I sup- 
pose ?” 

“ Hout, Monkbams, ye speak as if there was 
nae mair meat in the house — wad ye not have had 
me offer the honest man some slight refreshment 
after his walk frae the manse ?” 

Oldbuck half-whistled, lialf-hummed, the end of 
the old Scottish ditty. 


“ O, first they eated the white puddings. 
And then they eated the black, O, 

And thought the gudeman unto himsell. 
The dc’il clink down wi' that, 0/* 


His sister hastened to silence his murmurs, by 
proposing some of the rehques of the dinner. He 
spoke of another bottle of wine, but recommended 
in preference a glass of brandy which w as really ex- 
cellent. As no entreaties could prevail on Lovel 
to indue the ^ elvet night-eap and branched mom- 
ing-gown of his host, Oldbuck, who pretended to a 
little knowledge of the medical art, insisted on his 
going to bed as soon as possible, and proposed to 
dispatch a messenger (the indefatigable Caxon) to 
Fairport early in the morning, to procure him a 
change of clothes. 
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This was the first intimation ISliss Oldbuck had 
received that the young stranger was to l)e their 
guest for the night; and such was the surj)risc 
with which she was struck by a proposal so uncom- 
mon, that, had the superincumbent weight of her 
head-dress, such as we before described, been less 
preponderant, her grey locks must have started up 
on end, and hurl’d it from its position. 

“ Lord baud a care o’ us !” exclaimed the astound- 
ed maiden. 

“ What’s the matter now, Grizcl ?” 

“ W ad ye but just speak a moment, Monkbanis ?” 

“ Speak ! — What should I speak about ? — I 
want to get to my bed — and this poor young fellow 
— let a bed be made ready for him instantly.” 

“ A bed ? — The Lord preserve us,” again eja- 
culated Grizel. 

“ Why, what’s the matter now ? are there not 
beds and rooms enough in the liouse ? '\^''as it not 
an ancient hospitium, in which I am warranted to 
say, beds were nightly made down for a score of 
pilgrims ?” 

“ O dear, Monkbanis! wha kens what they might 
do langsyne ? — but in our time — beds — aye, troth, 
there’s beds enow sic as they are — and rooms enow 
too — ^l)ut ye ken yoursell the beds hae na been 
slecpit in, Ijord kens the time, nor the rooms aired. 
— If 1 had kemi’d, IMary and me might hae gane 
down to the manse — !Mis8 Beckie is aye fond to 
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see us (and sac is the minister, brother) — ^but now, 
gudc save us !” 

“ Is there not the Green Room, Grizel ?” 

“ Troth is there, and it is in decent order too, 
though naebody has slept there since Dr Heavy- 
steme, and” 

“ And what ?” 

“ And what ! I’m sure ye ken yoursel what a 
night he had — ye wadna expose the young gentle- 
man to the like o’ that, wad ye ?” 

Lovel interfered upon hearing this altercation, 
and protested he would far rather walk home than 
put them to the least inconvenience — that the ex- 
ercise would 1)0 of servnee to him — that he knew 
the road perfectly, by night or day, to Fairport— 
that the storm was abating, and so forth ; adding 
all tliat civility could suggest as an excuse for esca- 
ping from a hospitality which seemed more incon- 
venient to his host than he could possibly have an- 
ticipated. But the howling of the wind, and pat- 
tering of the rain against the windows, with his 
knowledge of the preceding fatigues of the evening, 
must have prohibited Oldbuck, even had he enter- 
tained less regard for his young friend than he 
really felt, from penuitting him to depart. Besides, 
he was piqued in honour to shew that he himself 
was not governed by womankind — “ Sit ye dowm, 
sit ye down, sit ye down, man,” he reiterated ; “ an 
ye part so. I would I might never draw a cork 
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and here comes out one from a prime bottle 
of—strong ale — right anno domini — none of your 
Wassia Quassia decoctions, but brewed of Monk- 
barns barley — John of the Gimel never drew a 
better flagon to entertain a wandering minstrel, 
or palmer, with the freshest news from Palestine. — 
And to remove from your mind the slightest wish 
to depart, know, that if you do so, your character 
as a gallant knight is gone for ever — l\'hy, ’tis an 
adventure, man, to sleep in the (Jreen Room at 
ifonkbams — Sister, pray see it got ready — vVnjl, 
although the bold adventurer, Ileavysteme, drcc’d 
pain and dolour in that channed apartment, it is 
no reason why a gallant knight like you, nearly 
twice as tall, and not half so heavy, .should not en- 
counter and break the spell.” 

“ Wliat ! a haunted apartment I suppose ?” 

“ To be sure, to be sure — every mansion in this 
country of the slightest antiquity has its gliosts 
and its haunted chamber, and you must not suppose 
us worse off than our neighbours. They are going, 
indeed, somewhat out of fashion. I have seen the 
day when, if you had doubted the reality of the 
ghost in an old manor-house, you run the risk of 
being made a ghost yourself, as Hamlet says — 
Yes, if you had cliallenged the existence of Red- 
cowl in the castle of Glenstirym, old Sir I’eter 
Pepperbrand would have had ye out to his court- 
yard, made you betake yourself to your weajwn, 
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imd if yoar trick of fence were not the better, would 
have sticked you like a paddock, on his own baro- 
nial middenstead, I once narrowly escaped such 
an affray — ^but I humbled myself and apologized 
to Redcowl ; for, even in my younger days, I was 
no friend to the monomachia, or duel, and would 
rather walk with Sir Priest than with Sir Knight, 
I care not who knows so much of my valour — thank 
God I am old now, and can indulge my irritabili- 
ties without the necessity of supporting them by 
cold steel.” 

Here Miss Oldbuck re-entered with a singular- 
ly sage expression of countenance. “ Mr Lovel’s 
bed’s ready, brother — clean sheets — weel air’d — a 
spunk of fire in the chimney — I am sure, Mr I.0- 
vel, (addressing him,) it’s no for the trouble — and 
I hope you will have a good night’s rest — But” 

“ You are resolved,” said the Antiquary, “ to do 
what you can to prevent it.” 

“ Me ? — I am sure I have said naething. Monk- 
barns.’’ 

“ My dear madam,” said Lovel, “ allow me to 
ask you the meaning of your obliging anxiety on 
my account ?” 

“ On, Monkbarns does not like to hear of it — 
but he kens himsel that the room has an ill name. 
It s weel minded that it was there auld Bab Tull 
the town-clerk was sleeping when he had that mar- 
vellous communication about the grand law-plea 
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'between us and the feuars at tlie Mussel-crai*;. It 
tad cost a liaiitle siller, Mr Lovel ; for lau-j)leas 
were no carried on without siller lang sync inair 
tlian they are now — and the Monkbanis of that 
day — our giidesire, Mr Lovel, as I said before — 
Was like to be waured afore the Session for want of 
a paper — Monkbams there kens weel what pa]>er 
it \vas, but I’se warrant he’ll no help me out wi’ 
my tale — but it was a paper of great significance^ 
to the plea, and we w^ere to be waured for want o’t. 
Awcel, the cause was to eome on before the fifteen 
— in presence, as they ca’t, — and auld Kab Tull, 
the tow*n-clcrk, he cam ow^er to make a last search 
for the paper that was wanting, before our gudesire 
gacd into Edinburgh to look after his plea — so 
there was little lime to come and gang on — He 
was but a doited snuffy lx)dy, Rab, as I’ve heard 
^ — ^but then he was the town-clerk of Fairjiort, and 
tlie Monkbams heritors aye employed him in their 
connection wi’ the burgh, ye ken.” 

“ Sister Grizel, this is abominable,” interrupted 
Oldbuck ; ** I vow to Heaven ye might have raised 
the ghosts of every abbot of Trotcosey, since the 
days of Waldimir, in the time yon have been de- 
tailing the introduction to this single spectre — 
Learn to be succinct in your narrative — Imitate 
the concise style of old Aubrey, an ex})ericnccd 
ghost-seer, who entered his memoranda on these 
subjects in a terse business-like maiuier ; exempt 

13 
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gratia — ‘ At Cirencester, 5th March, 1070, was 
an apparition — Being demanded whether good spi- 
rit or bad, made no answer, but, instantly disap- 
peared with a curious perfume, and a melodious 
twang .’ — Vide his Miscellanies, p. eighteen, as well 
as I can remember, and near the middle of the 
page.” 

“ O, Moiikbanis, man ! do ye tliink every body 
as book-learned as yoursel? — but ye like to gar 
folk look like fools — ye can do that to Sir Arthur, 
and the minister his very sell.” 

“ Nature has licen before-hand with me, Grizel, 
both in these instances, and in another which shall 
be nameless ; — but take a glass of ale, Grizel, and 
proceed with your story, for it waxes late.” 

“ Jenny’s just warming your bed, Monkbams, 
and ve maun e’en wait till she’s done. — Week I 
was at the search that our giide-sire, Monkbams 
that tlien was, made wi’ auld Rah Tull’s assist- 
ance ; — ^l)ut iie’er-bedicket could they find that 
was to their purpose. And sae after they had 
touzled out mony a leather poke-full o’ papers, the 
town-clerk had his drap punch at e’en to wash the 
dust out of his throat — we never were glass-break- 
ers in this house, Mr Lovel, but the bodie had got 
sic a trick of sippling and tippling wi’ the baillies 
and deacons when they met (which was amaist 
ilka night) concerning the common glide o’ the 
burgh, that he couldna weel sleep without it— But 

VOL. IV. K 
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his punch he gat, and to bed he gacd^ — and in the 
middle of the night he gat a fcarfu’ wakening ! — 
he was never just himsel after it, and he was struck- 
en wi’ the deap palsy that very day four years — 
He thought, Mr Lovel, that he heard the curtains 
o’ his bed fissil, and out he lookit, fancying, puir 
man, it might hae been the cat — But he saw — 
God hae a care o’ us, it gars my flesh aye creep, 
though I hae taidd the story twenty times — he 
saw a wcel-fa’ard auld gentleman standing by his 
bedside, in the moon-light, in a queer-fashioned 
dress, wi’ mony a button and a band-string about 
it, and that part o’ his garments, which it does not 
become a teddy to particularcezc, was baith side 
and wide, and as mony plie o’t as of ony Ham- 
burgh skip|>cr’s — He had a beard too, and whis- 
kers tiumcd upwards on his upper-lip, as lang avs 
Baudron’s — and mony mair particulars there were 
that llab Tull tauld o’, but they arc forgotten now 
— it’s an auld story — Aweel, llab was a just-li- 
ving man for a country writer — and he was less 
fear’d than may be might just hae been expected 
— and he asked in the name o’ goodness what the 
apparition wanted — And the spirit answered in an 
unknown tongue. — Then Rab said he tried him 
wi’ Erse, for he cam in his youth frac the braes of 
Glenlivat — but it wadna do — Aweel, in this strait, 
he bethought him of the twa or three words o’ 
Latin, that he used in making out the town’s deeds. 
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and he had ruie sooner tried the spirit wi’ that, than 
out cam sic a blatter o’ Latin about his lugs, that 
poor Ilab Tull, wha was nae great scholar, was 
clean owerwhclmed. Odd, but he was a bauld bo- 
dy, and he minded the I^atin name for the deed 
that he was wanting. It was something about a 
cart I fancy, for the gliaist cried aye Carter, car- 
ter" 

“ Carta, you transfonner of languages,” cried 
Oldbuck ; “ if my ancestor had learned no other 
language in the other Avorld, at least he ■ivould not 
forget the latinity for which he was so famous while 
in this.” - * 

“ \\"eel. weel, carta be it then, but they ca’d it 
carter tliat toll’d me the story — It cried aye carta, 
if sac be that it was carta, and made a sign to Rab 
to follow it. Rab Tull keepit a highland heart, 
and bang’d out o’ bed, and till some o’ his readiest 
claes — aud he did follow the thing up stairs and 
down stairs to the ]>lace we ca’ the high dow-coti 
(a son of a little tower in the comer of the auld 
house, where there was a rickle o’ useless boxes and 
trunks,) and there the ghaist gae Rab a kick wi’ 
the tae foot, and a kick wi’ the tother, to that very 
auld east-country tabernacle of a cabinet that my 
brother has standing beside his library table, and 
then disappeared like a fuff o’ tobacco, leaving Rab 
in a very pitiful condition.” 

“ Tenues secessit in auras," ipioth Oldbuck, 
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“ Marry, sir, mansit odor — But, sure enough, the 
deed was there found in a drawer of this forgotten 
repository, which contained many other curious old 
papers, now properly labelled and arranged, and 
which seem to have belonged to my ancestor, the 
first possessor of Monkbarns. The deed, thus 
strangely recovered, was the original Charter of 
Erection of the Abbey, Abbey Lands, and so forth, 
of Trotcosey, comprehending Monkbanis and others, 
into a liordship of Regality in favour of the first 
Earl of Glengibber, a favourite of James the Sixth. 
It is subscribed by the King at Westminster, the 
seventeenth day of January, A. D. one thousand 
six hundred and twelve — thirteen. It’s not worth 
while to repeat the witnesses’ names.” 

“ I woidd rather,” said I^ovel, with awakened 
curiosity, “ I would rather hear your opinion of the 
way, in which the deed was discovered.” 

“ Why, if I wanted a patron for my legend, I 
£ould find no less a one than Saint Augustine, who 
tells the story of a deceased person appearing to 
his son, when sued for a debt which had been paid, 
and directing him where to find the discharge. But 
1 rather opine with Lord Bacon, who says that 
imagination is much a-kin to miracle-working faith. 
There was always some idle story of Ihe room be- 
ing haunted by the spirit of Aldobrand Oldenbuck, 
my great-great-great-grandfather — it’s a shame to 
the English language that we have not a less clum- 
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sy way of expressing a relationship, of which we 
have occasion to think and speak so frequently — 
he was a foreigner, and wore his national dress, of 
which tradition had presented an accurate descrip- 
tion ; and indeed there is a print of him, supposed 
to be by Reginald Elstracke, pulling the press with 
his own hand, as it works off the sheets of his scarce 
edition of the Augsburg Confession. He w’as a 
chemist, as well as a good mechanic, and either of 
these qualities in this country was at that time suf- 
ficient to constitute a white witch at least. This 
superstitious old wTiter had heard all this, and pro- 
bably believed it, and in his sleej) the image and idea 
of my ancestor recalled that Of his cabinet, which, 
with the grateful attention to antiquities and the 
memory of our ancestors not unusually met with, 
had been pushed into the pigeon-house to be out 
of the way — Add a quantum sufficit of exaggera- 
tion, and you have a key to the whole mystery." 

“ Oh^ brother, brother ! But Dr Heavy'steme, 
brother— -whose sleep was so sore broken, that he 
dt'clared he w’adna pass another night in the Green 
Room to get all Monkbarns, so that Mary and I 
were forced to yield our” 

“ AN'^hy, Grizel, the doctor is a good, honest, 
pudding-beaded Gcnnan, of much merit in his own 
way, but fond of the mystical, like many of his 
countrymen. ^ Yon and he had a traffic the whole 
evening, in which you received tales of Mesmer, 
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Shropfer, Cagliostro, and other modem pretenders 
to the mystery of raising spirits, discovering liidden 
treasure, an do forth, in exchange for your legends 
of the green bcd-chainbcr — and considering that 
the lUustrhsimus ate a pound and a half of Scotch 
collops to supper, smoked six pipes, and drank ale 
and brandy in proportion, I am not suri>riscd at his 
having a fit of the night-mare — But every thing 
is now ready. Permit me to light you to your 
apartment, IVIr Povel — I am sure you have need 
of rest — and I trust my ancestor is too sensible of 
the duties of hospitality to interfere with the re- 
pose which you have so well merited by your manly 
and gallant behaviour.” 

So saying, the Antiquary' took up a bed-room can- 
dlestick of massive silver and antique form, wliieh, 
he observ'cd, was wrought out of the silver found in 
the mines of the Harz mountains, and had been 
the property of the very personage who hatl su])- 
plied them with a subject for conversation. And 
hanng so said, he led the way through many a 
dusky and winding passage, now ascending and 
anon descending again, until he came to the apart- 
ment destined for his young guest. 
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CHAPTER X. 


When mkliiight o cr the moonless skies 
Tier pall of transient deatli has sprctul. 

When mortals sleep, when sjiectrcs rise, 

And none arc wakeful but the dead ; 

No bloodless shape my way pursues. 

No 8ht‘oted ghost my couch annoys, 

\'isions more sad ray fency views, — 

Visions of long-departed joy t. 

W. II. SpfiNSlR. 


W HEN they reached the Green Room, as it was 
calletl, Oldbuclc placed the candle on the toilet-ta- 
ble, before a huge mirror with a black japanned 
frame, surrounded by dressing-boxes of the same, 
and looked around him with something of a dis- 
turbed expression of countenance. “ I am s< ldom 
in this apartment,” he said, “ and never without 
yielding to a melancholy feeling — not, of course, 
on account of the childish nonsense that Grizel 
was telling you, but owing to circumstances of an 
early and unhappy attachment. It is at such mo- 
ments as these, Mr Eovel, that we feel the changes 
of time. The same objects are Ix'fore us — those 
inanimate things which we have gazed on in way- 
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ward infancy and impetuous youth, in anxious and 
scheming manhood — they are permanent and the 
same ; but when we look upon them in cold unfeel- 
ing old age, can we, changed in our temper, our 
pursuits, our feelings — changed in our form, our 
limbs, and our strength, — can we be ourselves call- 
ed the same ? or do we not rather look back witli 
a sort of wonder upon our former selves, as beings 
separate and distinct fro^ja what we now' arc ? The 
philosopher, who appealed from Pliilip iiiHained 
with wine to l^hilip in his hours of sobriety, did 
not chuse a judge so different, as if he had ap])ealed 
from Philip in his youth to Philip in his old age. 
I cannot but be touched with the feeling so beau- 
tifully expressed in a poem which I have lieard re- 
peated :* 


My eyes a^-e dim with childish tears. 

My heart is idly stirr'd. 

For the same sound is in niy ears 
Which in these days I heard. 

Thus fares it still in our decay ; 

And yet the wiser mind 
Mourns less for what time takes away. 

Than what he leaves behind. 

W ell, time cures every wound, and though the scar 
may remain and occasionally ache, yet the earliest 


• Probably Wordsworth s l.yrical Ballads had not as yet 
been ^uiblished. 
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agony of its recent infliction is felt no more.” — So 
saying, he shook 1 ^orel cordially by the hand, wish- 
ed him good niglit, and took his leave. 

Step after stejt Level could trace his host’s re- 
treat along the various passages, and each door 
which he closed behind him fell with a sound more 
distant and dead. The guest, thus separated from 
the living world, took up the candle and surv'eyed 
the apartment. The fire ^azed cheerfully. Mrs 
(irizel’s attention had left some fresh wood, should 
he ehusc to continue it, and the apartment had a 
comfortable, though not a lively appearance. It 
was hung with tapestry, which the looms of Arras 
had produced in the sixteenth century, and which 
the learned t}']>ographer, so often mentioned, had 
brought with him as a sample of the arts of the 
continent. The subject was a hunting-piece ; and 
as the leafy boughs of the forest-trees, branching 
OA cr the tapestry, formed the predominant colour, 
tlie apartment had thence acquired its name of the 
(ireen Chamber. Cvim figiues, in the old Flemish 
dress, with slashed doublets, covered with ribbands, 
sliort cloaks, and trunk-hose, Avere engaged in hold- 
ing grey-hounds or stag-hounds in the leash, or 
cheering them upon the objects of their game. 
Others, with boar-spears, swords, and old-fashioned 
guns, were attacking stags or boars whom they had 
brought to bay. The branches of the woven forest 
were crowded with fowls of various kinds, each de- 
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pictcd with its proper plumage. It seemed as if tlic 
prolific and rich invention of old Chaucer had ani- 
mated the Flemish artist with its profusion, and 
Oldbuck had accordingly caused the following ver- 
sesf, from that ancient and excellent poet, to be 
embroidered, in Gothic letters, on a sort of border 
wliich he liad added to the tapestry : — 


Lo! here be oak is grete/streight as a lime, 

Under the which the grass, so fresh of line, 
Be’th newly sprung — at eight foot or nine. 

Everich tree well from his fellow grew. 

With branches broad laden with leaves new, 

I hat sprongen out against the sonne shecnc, 
Some golden red, and some a glad bright green. 


And in another canton was the followin{( similar 
legend : 


And many an hart, and many an liind. 
Was both before me and behind. 

Of fawns, sownders, bucks, and does, 
Was full the wood, and many rocs, 
And many squirrells that ysiiie 
High on the trees and nuts ate. 


The bed was of a dark and faded green, wrought 
to correspond witli the tapestry, but by a more mo- 
dern and less skilful hand. The large and lleH^’y 
stuff*4K)ttomcd chairs, with black ebony backs, were 
embroidered uiK)n the same pattern, and a lofty 
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mirror, over the antique chimney-piece, correspond- 
ed in its mounting with that on the old-fashioned 

toilet. 

# 

“ I have heard,” thought Lovel, as he took a 
cursory view of the room and its furniture, “ that 
ghosts often chose the best room in the mansion to 
which they attached themselves, and I cannot dis- 
approve of the taste of the disembodied printer of 
the Augsburg Confession.” But he found it so 
didicxdt to fix his mind upon the stories which had 
been told him of an apartment, with which they 
seemed so singidarly to correspond, that he almost 
regretted the absence of those agitated feelings, half 
fear half curiosity, which sympathize with the old 
legends of awe and wonder, from which the anxious 
reality of his own hopeless passion at present de- 
tached him. 

An ! cruel maid, how ha.st thou changed 
The temper of my mind ( 

My heart, by thee from all estrangetl, 
llecomes like ^'hee unkind. 

He endeaxoured to conjure up something like 
the emotions which would, at another time, have 
been congenial to his situation, but his heart had 
no room for these vagaries of imagination. The 
recollection of Miss tV^ardovur, determined not to 
acknowledge him when compelled to endure his 
societ) , and evincing her i>urposc to escape from it, 
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would have alone occupied his imagination exclu- 
sively. — But with this were united recollections 
more agitating if less painful — her hair-breadth 
escape — the fortunate assistance which he had been 
able to render her — Yet, what was hi.s requital? 
— She left the cliff' while his fate was yet doubtful, 
while it was uncertain whether her preserver had 
nt)t lost the life which he had exposed for her so 
fively. — Surely gratitude, at least, called for some 
little interest in his fate — But no — she could not 
be selfish or unjust — it was no part of her nature. 
She only desired to shut the door against hope, and, 
even in compassion to him, to extinguish a passion 
which she could never return. 

But this lover-like mode of reasoning was not 
likely to reconcile him to his fate, since the more 
amiable his imagination 2)resented Miss ardour, 
the more inconsolable he felt he should be renderc-il 
by the extinction of his hopes. He was, indeed, 
conscious of jjossessing the pow ers of removing her 
prejudices on some points ; but, even in extremity, 
he determined to keep the original determination 
which he had formed, of ascertaining that she de- 
sired an explanation ere he intruded one upon her. 
And timi the matter as he would, he could not re- 
gard his suit as desperate. There was something 
of embarrassment as well as of grave surprise in her 
look when Oldbuck presented him, and, ])erhaps, 
upon second thoughts, the one was assumed to 
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cover the other. He would not relinquish a pursuit 
which had already cost him such pains. Plans, 
suiting the romantic temper of the brain that en- 
tertained them, chaced each other through his head, 
thick and irregular a.s the motes of the suri-beam, 
and long after he had laid himself to rest, continued 
to prevent the repose winch he greatly needed. 
Then, wearied by the uncertainty and difficulties 
with which each scheme appeared to be attended, 
he bent up his mind to the strong effort of shaking 
off his lo\e “ like dew-tlrops from the lion’s mane,” 
and resuming those studies and that career of life 
which his unrequited affection had so long and so 
fniitlc.ssly interrupted. In this last resolution, he 
endeavoured to fortify himself by every argument 
which ])ridc, as well as reason, could suggest. “ She 
shall not su])posc,” he said, “ that, presuming on 
an accidcaital service to her or to her father, I am 
desirous to intrude myself upon that notice, to 
which, p(!rsonaIly, she considered me as having no 
title. I will see her no more. I will return to the 
land w'hich, if it affords none fairer, has at least 
many as fair, and less liaughty than bliss Wardour. 
To-mon-ow 1 will bid adieu to these northern shores, 
and to her who is as cold and relentless as her cli- 
mate.” Wl en he had for some time brooded over 
this sturdy resolution, exhausted nature at length 
gave way, and, despite of wrath, doubt, and anxie- 
ty, he sunk into .slumber. 
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It is seldom that sleep, after such violent agita-» 
tion, is either sound or refreshing. Lovefs was 
disturbed by a thousand baseless and confused vi- 
sions. He was a bird — he was a fish — or he flew 
like the one, and swam like the other, — qualities 
which would have been very essential to his safety 
a few hours before. Then Miss \^^ardour was a 
syren, or a bird of Paradise ; her father a triton, or 
sea-gull ; and Oldbuck alternately a porpoise and 
a cormorant. These agreeable imaginations were 
varied by all the usual vagaries of a feverish dream ; 
the air refused to bear the visionary, the water 
seemed to burn him — the rocks felt like down-])il- 
lows as he was dashed against them — wliatcver he 
undertook foiled in some strange and uncx])e^ted 
manner — and whatever attracted liis attention, un- 
derwent, as he attempted to iinestigate it, some 
wild and wonderful metamorjihosis, while liis mind 
continued all the while in some degree conscious of 
the delusion, from which it in vain struggled to free 
itself by awaking — feverish symptoms all, with 
which those who arc haunted by the night-hag, 
whom the learned call Kpliialtes, are but too well 
acquainted. At length these crude phantasmata 
arranged themselves into something more regulaiv 
if indeed the imagination of Lovel, after he awoke, 
(for it was by no means the faculty in which his 
mind was least rich) did not gradually, insensibly, 
and unintentionally, arrange in better order the 
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scene, of wliieh his sleep presentcil, 'it nlay be, a 
less distinct outline. Or it is possible that his fe- 
verish agitation may have assisted him in forming 
the vision. 

Leaving this discussion to the learned, we will 
say, that, after a succession of wild images, -such as 
we have above described, our hero, for such we must 
acknowledge him, so far regained a consciousness 
of locality as to remember where he was, and the 
whole furniture of the Green Chamlrcr was depicted 
to his slumbering eye. And here, once more, let 
me protc'st, that if there shoidd be so much old- 
fashioned faith left among this shrewd and scepti- 
cal generation, rfs to suppose that what follows was 
an impression conveyed rather by the eye than by 
the imagination, I do not impugn their doctrine. 
He was then, or imagined himself, broad awake in 
the Cirecn Chamber, gazing upon the flickering and 
occasional flame wliieh the unconsumed remnants 
of the faggots sent forth, as, one by one, they fell 
down upon the red embers, into which the princi- 
pal part of the bouglis to which they belonged had 
crumbled away. Insensibly the legend of Aldo- 
brand Oldcnbuck, and his mysterious visits to the 
inmates of the chamber, awoke in his mind, and 
with it, as we often feel in dreams, an anxious and 
fearful e.xpectation, which seldom fails instantly to 
summon up heforc our mind’s eye the object of our 
fear. Brighter sparkles of light flashed from the 
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chimney with such intense brilliancy, as to enlight- 
en all the room. The tapestry waved wildly on 
the wall, till its dusky forms seemed to become 
animated. The hunters blew their horns, — the stag 
seemed to fly, the boar to resist, and tlie hounds to 
assail the one aud pursue the other; the cry of 
deer, inaRgled by throttling dogs — the shouts of 
men, and the clatter of horses’ hoofs, seemed at once 
to surround him — while every group pursued, with 
all the fury of the chase, the employment in which 
the artist had represented them as engaged. lvo\ el 
looked on this strange scene devoid of wonder, 
(which seldom intrudes .itself upon the slce])ing 
fancy,) but with an anxious sensation of awfid fear. 
At length an individual figure among the tissued 
huntsmen, as he gazed upon them more fixedly, 
seemed to leave the arras and to approach the Ix'd 
of the slumberer. As he drew near, his figure ap- 
peared to alter. His hunting-honi became a brazen 
clasped volume ; his hunting-cap changed to such 
a furred head-gear as graces the burgu-masters of 
llembrandt ; his Flemish garb remained, but his 
features, no longer agitated with the fury of the 
chace, were changed to such* a state of awful and 
stem composure, as might best pourtray the first 
proprietor of Monkbarns, such as he had been de- 
scribed to I..ovel by his descendants in the course 
of the preceding evening. As this metamor|ihosi8 
took place, the hubbub among the other person- 
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ages in the arras disappeared from the imagination 
of the dreamer, which was now exclusively bent on 
the single figure before him. Lovel strove to in- 
terrogate this awfiil person in the form of exorcism 
proper for the occasion, but his tongue, as is usual 
in frightful dreams, refused its office, and clung, 
palsied, to tlie roof of his mouth. Aldobrand held 
up his finger, as if to impose silence upon the guest 
who had intruded on his apartment, and began de- 
liberately to unclasp the venerable volume which 
occupied his left hand. Wlien it was unfolded, 
he turned over the leaves hastily for a short space, 
and then raising his figure to its full dimensions, 
and holding the book aloft in his left hand, point- 
ed to a passage in the page which he thus display- 
ed. Although the language was unknown to our 
tlreamer. his eye and attention were both strongly 
caught by the line which the figure seemed thus 
to press upon his notice, the words of which ap- 
peared to blaze with a supernatural light, and re- 
mained rivetted upon his memory. As the vision 
shut his volume, a strain of delightful music seem- 
ed to fill the apartment — Lovel started, and be- 
came completely awake. The music, however, wras 
still in his c irs, nor ceased till he could distinctly 
follow the measure of an old Scottish tune. 

He sate up in bed, and endeavouretl to clear his 
brain of the phantoms w'hich had disturbed it dn- 

A'OL. IV. L 
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ring this weary night. The beama of tlie morning 
sun streamed through the half-closed shutters, and 
admitted a distinct light into the apartment. He 
looked round upon the hangings, but the mixed 
group.s of silken and worsted huntsmen were as 
stationary as tenter-hooks could make them, and 
only trembled slightly as the early breeze, which 
found its way tlirongh an open crevice of the lat- 
ticed window', glided along their surface. I^ovcl 
leapt out of bed, and, wrapping himself in a moni- 
ing-gown, that had been considerately laid by 
his bed-side, stepped towards the window, which 
commanded a view of the sea, the roar of wliosc 
billows announced it still disquieted by the storm 
of the preceding evening, although the morning 
was fair and serene. The window of a turret, 
which projected at an angle with the wall, and 
thus came to be very near I,o\ers apartment, was 
half open, and from that quarter he heard again 
the same music which had probably broken short 
his dream. With its visionary character it had 
lost much of its charms — it was now nothing more 
than an air on the harpsichord, tolerably well per- 
formed — such is the caprice of imagination as af- 
fecting the fine arts. A female voice .sung, with 
some taste and great simplicity, something between 
a song and a hymn, in words to the following 
efiect : — 
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ft Why pit*8t thoii by that fiiin'd hall. 

Thou aged carle so stem and grey ? 

Dost thou its former pride recal. 

Or ponder how it pass'd away 

Know’st thou not me !*' the Deep Voice cried ; 

So long enjoy’d, so oft misused— 

Alternate, in thy fickle pride. 

Desired, neglected, and accused ? 

Before my breath, like blazing flax, 

Man and his marvels pass away ; 

And changing empires wane and wax, 

• Are founded, flourish, and decay. 

** Redeem mine hours — the space is brief — 

While in my glass the sand-grains shiver. 

And measureless thy joy or grief, 

When Time and thou shalt part for ever !" 

While the verses were yet singing, Lovel had 
returned to his bed ; the train of ideas which they 
awakened was romantic and pleasing, such as his 
soul delighted in, and, willingly adjourning, till 
more broad day, the doubtful task of determining 
on Ids future line of conduct, he abandoned him- 
self to the pleasing languor inspired by the music, 
and fell into a sound and refreshing sleep, from 
which he was only awakened at a late hour by old 
Caxon, who came creeping into the room to render 
the offices of a valet-de-chambre. 

“ 1 have brushed your coat, sir, " said the old 
man, when he peVccived l,ovel was awake; “ the 
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eallant brought it frae Fairport this morning, for 
that ye had on yesterday is scantly feasibly dry, 
though it’s been a’ night at the kitchen fire — and 
I hae cleaned your shoon — I doubt ye’ll no be 
wanting me to tie your hair, for (with a gentle 
sigh) a’ the young gentlemen wear crops now — ^but I 
hae the curling-tangs here to gie it a bit turn ower 
the brow, if ye like, before ye gae down to the 
leddies.” 

I..ovel, who was by this time once more on his 
legs, declined the old man’s professional offices, 
but accompanied the refusal with such a douceur 
as completely sweetened Caxon’s mortification. 

“ It’s a pity he disna get his hair tie<l and 
pouthered,” said the ancient when he had 
got once more into the kitchen, in which, on one 
pretence or other, he spent three parts of his idle 
time — that is to say, of his whole time — “ it’s a 
great pity, for he’s a comely young gentleman.” 

“ Hout awa’, ye auld gowk,” said .Jenny Ilin- 
therout, “ would ye creesh his bonny brown hair 
wi’ your nasty ulyie, and then moust it like the 
auld minister’s wig? — eye’ll be for your breakfast, 
I’se warrant? — ^liae, there’s a soup parridge for 
ye — it will set ye better to be slaistering at them 
and the lapper-milk than middling wi’ IVIr Ijo- 
vel’s head— ye wad spoil the maist natural and 
beautifaest head o’ hair in a’ Fairport, baith burgh 
and countv.” 
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The poor barber sighed over the disrespect into 
which his art had so universally fallen, but Jenny 
was a person too important to offend by contradic- 
tion ; so sitting quietly do^^Ti in the kitchen, he 
digested at once his humiliation, and the contents 
of a bicker which held a Scotch pint of substantial 
oatmeal porridge, 
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CHAPTER XI. 


Sometimes he thinks that Heaven this pageant sent. 
And order'd all the pageants as they went ; 
Sometimes that only 'twas wild Fancy's play, — 

The loose and scatter’d reliques of the day. 


We must now request our readers to adjourn 
to the breakfast-parlour of Mr Oldbuck, who, de- 
spising the modem slops of tea and coffee, was sub- 
stantially regaling himself, more majonim, with 
cold roast-beef, and a glass of a sort of bev erage 
called mum, a species of fat ale, brewed from wlieat 
and bitter herbs, of w'hich the present generation 
only know the name by its occurrence in revenue 
acts of parliament, coupled with cyder, perry, and 
other exciseable commodities. Lovcl, who was se- 
duced to taste it, with difficulty refrained from 
pronouncing it detestable, but did refrain, as he 
saw he should otherwise give great offence to his 
host, who had the liquor annually prepared with 
peculiar care, according to the approved recipe be- 
queathed to him by the so-often mentioned Aldo- 
brand Oldenbuck. The hospitality of the ladies 
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offered Ijovel a breakfast more suited to modern 
taste, and while he was engaged in partaking it, 
he was assailed by indirect enquiries concerning 
the manner in which he had passed the night. 

“ W c canna compliment Mr Lovel on his looks 
this morning, brother — but he winna condescend 
on any ground of disturbance he has had in the 
night time — I am certain he looks very pale, and 
when he came here, he w'as as fresh as a rose.” 

“ Why, sister, consider this rose of yours has been 
knocked about by sea and wind all yesterday even- 
ing as if he had been a bunch of kelp or tangle, and 
how the devil would you have him retain his co- 
lour ?” 

“ I certainly do still feel somewhat fatigued,” 
said IjOvcI, notwithstanding the excellent accom- 
modations with which your hospitality supplied 
me.” 

‘‘ Ah, sir !” said Miss Oldbuck, looking at him 
with a knowing sn'.ilc, or what was meant to he one, 
” ye’ll not allow of ony inconvenience, out of civi- 
lity to us.” 

Really, madam, I had no disturbance, for I 
cannot term such the music with which some kind 
fairy favr ured me.” 

“ I doubted Mary wad waken you wi’her skreigh- 
ing ; she didna ken I had left open a chink of your 
window, for, forbye the ghaist, the (ireen Room 
disiia vent weel in a high wind — But. I am judg- 



168 


THE ANTIQUARY. 


ing, ye heard mair than Mary’s lilts yestreen — 
weel, men are hardy creatures, they can gae through 
wi’ a’ thing — I am sure had I been to undergo ony 
thing of that nature, — that’s to say that’s beyond 
nature — I would hae skrcigh’d out at once, and 
raised the house, be the consequence what liket— 
and, I dare say, the minister wad hae done as 
mickle, and sae I hae tald him, — I ken naebody but 
my brother, Monkbams himsel, wad gae through 
the like o’t, if, indeed, it binna you, Mr Lovel.” 

“ A man of Mr Oldbuck’s learning, madam, 
would not be exposed to the inconvenience sustain- 
ed by the Highland gentleman you mentioned last 
night.” 

“ Aye ! aye ! ye understand now where the diffi- 
culty lies — language ? lie has ways o’ his ain wad 
banish a’ thae sort o’ worrieows as far as the hin- 
dcmiost parts of Gideon, (meaning possibly Midi- 
an,) as JMr Blattcrgowl says — only ane wadna be 
uncivil to ane’s forbear though he be a ghaist — I 
am sure I will try that receipt of yours, brother, 
that ye showed me in a book, if ony body is to sleep 
in that room again, though, I think, in Christian 
charity, ye should rather fit up the matted-room — 
it’s a wee damp and dark, to be sure, but then we 
hae sae seldom occasion for a spare bed.” 

“ No, no, sister; dampness and darkness are 
worse than spectres — ours are spirits of light — and 
1 would rather have you try the sjicll.” 
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« I will do that blythely, Monkbams, an' 1 had 
the ingredients, as my cookery book ca’s them — 
There was vervain and dUl — I mind that— Davie 
Dibble will ken about them, though, maybe, he’ll 
gie them Latin names — and pepper-com, we hae 
walth o’ them, for” 

“ Hypericon, thou foolish woman !” thundered 
Oldbuck ; “ d’ye suppose you’re making a haggis — 
or do you think that a spirit, though he be formed 
of air, can be expelled by a receipt against wind ? 
— ^This wise Grizel of mine, Mr Lovel, recollects, 
(with what accuracy you may judge) a charm which 
I once mentioned to her, and which, happening to 
hit her superstitious noddle, she remembers better 
than anything tending to a useful purpose I may 
chance to have said for this ten years — But many 
an old woman besides herself” 

“ Auld woman ! Monkbams,” said Miss Old- 
buck, roused something above her usual submissive 
tone, “ ye really are less than civil to me.” 

“ Not less than just, Grizel; however, I include 
in the same class many a sounding name, from 
Jamblichus down to Aubrey, who have wasted 
their time in devising imaginary remedies for nou- 
existing dTseases — But 1 hope, my young friend, 
that, channed or uncharmed — secured by the po- 
tency of Hyperiefon, 

With vervain and with dill, 

That hinder witches of their will, 
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or left disarmed and defenceless to the inroads of 
the invisible world, you will give another night to 
the terrors of the haunted apartment, and another 
day to your faithful and feal friends.” 

I heartily wish I could, but” 

“ Nay, but me no huts — I have set my heart 
upon it.” 

“ I am greatly obliged, my dear sir, but” 

“ Look ye there, now — but again ! — 1 hate but ; 
I know no form of expression in which he can ap- 
pear, that is amiable, excepting as a butt of sack — 
but is to me a more detestable combination of let- 
ters than tio itself — A^o is a surly, honest fellow, 
speaks his mind rough and round at once — Jfut is 
a sneaking, evasive, half-bred, exceptions sort of a 
conjunction, which comes to })ull away the cu]> just 
when it is at your lips — 

it does allay 

The good precedent — fie upon /ju/ ijvt ! 

Bui yet is as a jailor to bring forth 
Some monstrous malefactor." 

“ Well, then,” answered Ivovel, whose motions 
were really undetermined at the moment, “ you 
shall not connect the rccollt*ction of my name with 
so churlish a particle — I must soon think of leaving 
Fairport, I am afraid — and I will, since you arc 
good enough to wish it, take this o})portunity of 
spending another day here.” 
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“ And you shall be rewarded, my boy — b irst 
you shall sec John o’ the Gimell’s grave, and then 
we’ll walk gently along the sands, the state ol the 
tide being first ascertained, (for we will have no 
more Peter ^Vilkins’ julventures, no more Glum 
and Gawrie work) as far as Knock winnock Castle, 
and enquire after the old knight and my fair foe 
— which will be but barely civil, and then’’^ 

“ I beg pardon, my dear sir ; but, perhaps, yon 
had better adjouni your visit till to-morrow — I am 
a stranger, you know.” 

“ And are, therefore, the more bound to shew 
civility, I should suppose — But I beg your pardon 
for mentioning a word that perhaps belongs only 
to a collector of antiquities — I am one of the old 
school, 

When courtiers gallop’d o’er four countie3 
The ball’s fair partner to behold. 

And humbly hope she caught no cold/* 

“ Why, if — if — if you thought it would be ex,, 
pcctcd — but I believe 1 had better stay.” 

‘•Nay, nay, my good friend, I am not so old-fa- 
shioned as to press you to what is disagreeable, nei- 
ther — it is sufficient that I see there is some remora, 
some cause of delay, some mid impediment which 
1 have no title to enquire into. — Or you arc still 
somewhat tired perhaps — I warrant I find means 
to entertain your intellects without fatiguing sour 
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limbs — I am no friend to violent exertion myself — 
a walk in the garden once a day is exercise enongh 
for any thinking being — none but a fool or a fox- 
hunter would require more. — Well, what shall we 
set about ? — my Essay on Castrametation — but I 
have that in "petto for our afternoon cordial— or I 
will shew you the controversy upon Ossian’s Poems 
between Mac-Cribb and me — I hold with the acute 
Orcadian — he with the defenders of the authenti- 
city — The controversy began in smooth, oily, lady- 
like terms, but is now waxing more sour and eager 
as we get on — it already partakes somewhat of old 
Scaliger’s style. — I fear the rogue will get some 
scent of that story of Ochiltree’s — but, at worst, 1 
have a hard repartee for him on the affair of the 
abstracted Antigonus — I will shew you his last 
epistle, and the scroll of my an.swcr — egad, it is a 
trimmer.” 

So saying, tlic Antiquary opened a drawer, and 
began rummaging among a quantity of miscella- 
neous jmpers, ancient' and modem. But it was the 
misfortune of tMs leanie<l gentleman, as it may 
be that of many learned and unlearned, that he 
frequently cxpcrienctxl on such occasions, what 
Harlequin calls V embaraa des ricJiesseg — in other 
words, the abundance of his collection often pre- 
vented him from finding the article he souglit for. 
“ Curse the pai)er.s ' — 1 believe,” .said Oldbuck, as 
he shuffled them to and fro, — “ I believe they 
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make themselves mngs like grashopjiers, and fly 
away bodily — ^bnt here, in the meanwhile, look at 
that little treasure.” So saying, he put into his 
hand a case made of oak, fenced at the corner with 
silver roses and studs — “ Pr’ythee, undo this but- 
ton,” said he, as he ob8er\’ed Lovel fiimbhng at the 
clasp — he did so, the lid openetl, and discovered 
a thin quarto, curiously bound in black shagreen 
— “ There, Mr Lovel — ^there is the work I men- 
tioned to you last night — the rare quarto of the 
vVugsburg Confession, the foundation at once and 
tlic bulwark of the Reformation, drawn up by the 
learned and venerable IMelancthon, defended by 
the Elector of Saxony, and the other valiant hearts 
who stootl up for their faith even against the front 
of a powerful and victorious emperor, and imprint- 
ed by the scarcely loss venerable and praiseworthy 
Aldobrand Oldenbuck, my happy progenitor, du- 
ring the yet more tyrannical attempts of Philip II. 
to sxqiprcss at once civil and reli^us liberty. Yes, 
sir — for printing this work, that eminent man w'as 
expelled from his ungrateful coltntr)', and driven 
to establish his household gods even here at Monk- 
barns, among the ruins of papal superstition and 
domination. Look upon his venerable effigies, Mr 
Loi el, and respect the honourable occupation in 
which it presents him, as labouring personallv at 
the press for the diffusion of Christian and politi- 
cal knowledge — And see here his favourite motto. 
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expressive of his independence and self-reliance, 
which scorned to owe any thing to patronage, that 
was not earned by desert — expressive also of that 
firmness of mind and tenacity of purpose, recom- 
mended by Horace. He was, indeed, a man who 
would have stood firm, had his whole printing- 
house, presses, fonts, forms, great and small pica, 
been shivered to pieces around him — Read, I say, 
his motto, for each printer had his motto, or de- 
vice, when that illustrious art was first practised. 
JMy ancestor’s was expressed as you see in the Teu- 
tonic phrase, Kunst maoht Gxjnst — that is, 
skill, or prudence, in availing ourselves of our na- 
tural talents and advantages, will compel favour 
and patronage, even where it is withheld from 
prejudice, or ignorance.” 

“ And that,” said Lovel, after a moment’s 
thoughtful silence, “ that then is the meaning of 
these German words ?” 

“ Unquestionably — you perceive the ajxpropriate 
application to a consciousness of inward worth, and 
of eminence in an useful and honourable art. — 
Each printer in those days, as I haxc already in- 
formed you, had his device, his imjnesa, as I may 
call it, in the same manner as the doughty chival- 
ry of the age, who frequented tilt and tournament. 
My ancestor boasted as jnuch in his, as if he had 
dis])layed it over a conquered field of liattle, though 
it betokened the diffusion of knowledge, not the 
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effusion of blood. And yet there is a family tra- 
dition which affirms him to have chosen it from a 
more romantic circumstance.” 

“ And what is that said to have been, my good 
sir?” 

“ Why, it rather encroaches on my respected 
predecessor’s fame for prudence and wisdom — Sed 
semel insanivinms omnes — every body has played 
the fool in their turn — it is said, my ancestor, du- 
ring his apprenticeship with the descendant of old 
Fust, whom popular tradition hath sent to the de- 
vil, under the name of F austus, was attracted by a 
paltry slip of womankind, — ^his master’s daughter, 
called Bertha — They broke rings, or went through 
some idiotical ceremony, as is usual on such idle 
occasions as the plighting of a true-love troth, and 
Aldobrand set out on his journey through Germa- 
ny, as became an honest hand-werher \ for such 
was the custom of mechanics at that time, to make 
a tour through the empire, and work at their trade 
foi- a time in each of the most eminent towns, be- 
fore they finally settled themselves for life. It 
was a wise custom ; for, as such travellers were re- 
ceived like brethren in each town by those of their 
own handicraft, they were sure, in every case, to 
have the means either of gaining or communicating 
knowledge. When my ancestor returned to Nu- 
remburgh, he is said to have fouiul his old master 
newly dead, and two or three gallant young suitors. 
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some of them half-starved sprigs of nobility for- 
sooth, in pursuit of the Ywng-fraw Bertha, whose 
father was understood to have bequeathed her a 
dowry which might weigh against sixteen armorial 
quarters. But Bertha, not a bad sample of wo- 
mmikind, had made a vow she would only marry 
that man who could work her father’s press. The 
skill, at that time, was as rare as wonderful ; be- 
sides that the expedient rid her at once of most of 
her gentle suitors, who would have as soon wield- 
ed a conjuring wand as a composing stick — some 
of the more ordinary typographers made the at- 
tempt, but none were sufficiently possessed of the 
mystery — But I tire you.” 

“ By no means; pray, proceed, IMr Oldbuck; 
I listen with uncommon interest.” 

“ Ah ! it is all folly — however — Aldobrand ar- 
rived in the ordinary dress, as we would say, of a 
journeyman printer — the same with which he had 
traversed Germany, and conversed with liUther, 
Melancthon, Erasmus, and other Icanied men, who 
di.sdained not his knowledge, and the power he 
possessed of diffu.sing it, though hid under a garb 
.so homely. But what appeared respectable in the 
eyes of msdom, religion, learning, and philosophy, 
seemed mean, as might readily be supjwsed, and 
disgusting, in those of silly and affected woman- 
kind, and Bertha refu.sed to acknowledge her for- 
mer lover in the torn doublet, skin cap, clouted 
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shoes, and leathern apron of a travelling handi- 
craftsman or mechanic. He claimed his privilege, 
however, of being admitted to a trial, and when the 
rest of the suitors had either declined the contest, 
or made such work as the devil could not read if 
his pardon depended on it, all eyes were bent on 
the stranger. Aldobrand stepped gracefully for- 
ward, arranged the types without omission of a 
single letter, hyphen, or comma, imposed them 
without deranging a single space, and pulled off 
the first proof as clear and free from errors, as if 
it had been a triple revise ! All applauded the 
worthy successor of the immortal Faustus — the 
blushing maiden acknowledged her error in trust- 
ing to the eye more than the intellect, and the elect- 
ed bridegroom thenceforward chose for his impress 
or device the appropriate words, ‘ Skill wins favour I 
— But what is the matter with you ? — you are in 
a brown study ? — Come, I told you this was but 
trump'’ry conversation for thinking people — and 
now I have my hand on the Ossianic controversy.” 

I beg your pardon,” said Lovel ; “ I am going 
to appear very silly and changeable in your eyes, 
Mr Oldbuck, but you seemed to think Sir Arthur 
might in dvility expect a call from me ?” 

“ Psha, psha, I can make your apology ; and if 
you must leave us so soon as you say, what signi- 
fies how you stand in his honour’s good graces? 

VOL. IV. M 
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— Alul I warn you, that the Jissay on Castrame- 
tation is something prolix, and mil occupy the time 
we can spare after dinner, so you may lose the 
Ossianic Controversy if we do not dedicate this 
morning to it — we will go out to my cvcr-grccn 
bower, my sacred holly-tree yonder, and have it 
fronde super viridi. 

* Sing hey-ho ! heybo ! for the green holly, 

Most friendship is feigning, most loving mere folly.' 

“ But, egad,” continued the old gentleman, “ when 
I look closer at you, 1 begin to think you may be 
of a different opinion. Amen, with all my heart 
— I quarrel with no man’s hobby, if he doc.s not 
run it a tilt against mine, and if he doc's — ^let him 
beware his eyes — ^Vhat say you ? — in the language 
of the world and the worldlings base, if you can 
condcsw'nd to so mean a spliere, sliall we stay or 
go?” 

“ In the language of selfishness then, whicli is 
of course the language of the world — let us go by 
all means.” 

“ Amen, amen, quo’ the Earl Marshal,” an- 
swered Oldbuck, as he exchanged his slipj)crs for 
a pair of stout walking shoes, with cutikins, as he 
called them, of black cloth. He only interrupted 
the walk by a slight deviation to the tomb of John 
o’ the Gimcll, remembered as the last bailiff of the 
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abbey who had residetl at Monkbarns. Beneath 
an old oak tree upon a hillock, sloping pleasantly 
to the south, and catching a distant view of the sea 
over two or three rich enclosures, and the' Mussel- 
crag, lay a moss-grown stone, and, in memory of 
the departed worthy, it bore "an inscription, of which< 
as Mr Oldbuck affirmed, (though many doubted) 
the defaced characters could be distinctly traced 
to the following effect : — 

Heir lyeth John o' ye Gimell, 

Erth has ye nit and heuen ye kimelL 
In hys tyme ilk wyfe’s hennis clokit, * 

Ilka ^ud mannis herth wi' baimis was stokit. 

He deled a boll o’ bear in firlottis fyve, 

Four for ye halie kirke and ane for pure mennis wyvis. 

“ You see how motlest the author of this sepul- 
chral commend atiou wa'is — he tells us, that honest 
John could make five firlots, or quarters, as yon 
w ould sa} , out of tlic boll instead of four, — that he 
gave the fifth to the wives of the parish, and ac- 
counted for the other four to the abbot and chap- 
ter, — tliat in his time the wives’ hens always laid 
eggs, and devil thank them, if they got one-fifth of 
the abbey rents ; and that honest men’s hearths 
were never unblest with an offspring, — an addition 
to the miracle, which they, as well as I. must have 
considered as perfectly unact oun table. But come 
on — leave we Jock o’ the Gimell, and let us jog 
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on to the yellow sands, where the sea, like a repul- 
sed enemy, is now retreating from the ground on 
which he gave us battle last night.” 

Thus saying, he led the way to the sands. Up- 
on the links or downs close to them, were seen 
four or five huts inhabited by fishers, whose boats, 
drawn high upon the beach, lent the odoriferous 
vapows of pitch melting under a burning sun, to ^ 
contend with those of the offals of fish and other 
nuisances usually collected round Scottish cotta- 
ges. Undisturbe<l by these complicated steams of 
abomination, a middle-aged woman, with a face 
which had defied a thou.sand storms, sat mending 
a net at the door of one of tlie cottages. A hand- 
kerchief close bound about her head, and a coat, 
which had formerly been that of a man, gave her 
a masciiline air, which was increased by her strength, 
uncommon stature, and harsh ^ oice. “ IMiat arc ye 
for the day, your honour?” she said, or rather 
screamed, to Oldbuck ; “ caller haddocks and whi- 
tings — a bannock-fluke and a cock-padle.” 

“ How much for the bannock-fluke and cock- 
padle?” demanded the Antiquarj'. 

“ Four white shillings and saxpence,” answered 
the Naiad, 

“ Four devils and six of their imps,” retorted 
the Antiquary ; “do ye 'think I am mad, Mag- 
gie?” 

“ And div yc think,” rejoined the virago, set- 
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ting her arms a-kimbo, " that my man and my 
sons are to gae to the sea in weatlier like yestreen 
and the day — sic a sea as it’s yet outbye — and get 
naething for their fish, and be misca’d into the 
bargain, Monkbams ? It’s no fish ye’re buying — 
it’s men’s lives.” 

“ Well, Maggie, I’ll bid you fair — I’ll bid you 
a shilling for the fluke and the cock-padle, or six- 
pence separately — and if all your fish are as well 
paid, I think your man, as you call him, and your 
sons, will make a good voyage.” 

“ De’il gin their boat were knockit against the 
Bell-Rock ratlier ! it wad be better, and the bon- 
nier voyage o' the twa. A shilling for thae twa 
bonny fish ! Odd, that’s ane indeed !” 

“ Well, well, you old beldam, carry your fish 
up to Monkbams, and sec what my sister will give 
you for them.” 

'• Na, na, Monkbams, de’il a fit — I’ll rather 
deal w 1’ youVsel ; for, though you’re near aneugh, 
yet Miss Grizcl has an unco close grip — I’ll gie ye 
them (in a softened tone) for three-and-saxpence.” 

“ Kightcen-pence, or nothing !” 

“ Eighteen-pence ' ! !” (in a loud tone of astonish- 
ment, which declined into a sort of rueful whine, 
when the dealer turned as if to walk away) — 
“ Ye'll no be for the fish then ?” — (then louder, as 
she saw him moving off) — “ I’ll gic them — and 
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aad — and a half-a-dozen o’ partans to make the 
sauce, for three shillings and a dram.” 

“ Half-a-crown then, Maggie, and a dram.” 

“ Aweel, your honour maun hae’t your ain gate, 
nae doubt ; . but a dram’s worth siller now — the 
distilleries is no workins.” 

“ And I hope they’ll never work again in my 
time,” said Oldbiick. 

“ Aye, aye — it’s easy for your honour, and the 
like o’ you gentle folks, to say sac, that hac stouth 
and routh, and fire and feuding, and meat and 
claith, and sit dry and canny by the fire-side — but 
an’ ye wanted fire, and meat and dry claisc, and 
were deeing o’ cauld, and had a sair heart, whilk 
is warst ava’, wi’ just tippcnce in your pouch, wad- 
na ye be glad to buy a dram wi’t, to l)e eilding and 
claise, and a suppey and heart’s ease into the bar- 
gain, till the morn’s morning ?” 

“ It’s even too true an apolog>', Maggie. Is 
your goodman off to sea this morning, after his 
exertions last night ?” 

“ In troth is he, Monkbanis ; he was awa this 
morning by four o’clock, when the sea was working 
like barm wi’ yestreen’s wind, and our bit coble 
dancing in’t like a cork.” 

“ Well, he’s an industrious fellow. Carry the 
fish up to Monkbams.” 

“ That I will — or I’ll send little Jenny, she’ll 



THE antiquary. 


183 


rin faster ; but I’ll ca’ on Miss Grizy for the dram 
mysel, and say yc sent nre.” 

A nondescript animal, which might have passed 
for a mermaid, as it was paddling in a pool among 
the rocks, was summoned ashore by the shrill 
screams of its dam ; and having been made decent, 
as her mother called it, which was performed by 
adding a short red cloak to a petticoat, which was 
at first her sole covering, and which reached scant- 
ly below her knee, the child was dismissed with 
the fish in a basket, and a request on the part of 
Monkbams, that they might be preparetl for din- 
ner. “It would have been long,” said Oldbuck, 
with much self-complaccncy, “ ere my womankind 
could have made such a reasonable bargain with 
that old skin-flint, though they sometimes wTangle 
with her for an hour together under my study win- 
dow, like tinec sea-gulls screaming and sputtering 
in a gale of wind. But, come, wend we on our 
wav tt' Ivnockwiiiuock.” 



184 


Till-; antiquary. 


CHAPTER XII. 

% 

Beggar ? — the only freeman of your common wealth ; 

Free above Scot-free, that observe no laws^ 

Obey no governor, use no religion 

But what they draw from their own ancient custom. 

Or constitute themselves, yet they are no rebels. 

Bromk. 

With out readers’ permission, we will outstep 
the slow, though sturdy pace of the Antiquary, 
whose halts, as he turned round to his compaiiiou 
at every moment to point out something remark- 
able in the landscape, or to enforce some favourite 
topic more emphatically than the exercise of walk- 
ing permitted, delayed their progress consider- 
ably. 

Notwithstanding the fatigues and dangers of 
the preceding evening. Miss W ardour was able to 
rise at her usual hour, and to apply herself to her 
usual occupations, after she had first satisfied her an- 
xiety concerning her father’s state of health. Sir Ar- 
thur was no farther indisposed than by the effect of 
great agitation and unusual fatigue, but these were 
sufficient to induce him to keep his bed-chamber. 
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To look back on the events of the preceding 
day, was. to Isabella, a very unpleasing retrospect. 
She owed her life, and that of her father, to the 
very person by whom, of all others, she wished least 
to be obliged, because she could hardly even ex- 
press common gratitude towards him without en- 
couraging hopes which might be injurious to them 
both. “ Why should it be my fate to receive such 
benefits, and conferred at so much personal risk, 
from one whose romantic passion I have so uncea- 
singly laboured to discourage ? Why should chance 
have given him this advantage over me ? and why, 
oh why, should a half-subdued feeling in my -own 
bosom, in spite of my sober reason, almost rejoice 
that he has attained it !” 

While Miss W ardour thus taxed herself with 
wayward caprice, she beheld advancing dovm the 
avenue, not her younger and more dreaded preser- 
ver, but the old beggar who had made such a ca- 
pital figure in tin melo-drama of the preceding 
evening. 

She rang the bell for her maid-servant. “ Bring 
the old man up stairs.” 

The servant retnnied in a minute or two “ He 

will come up at no rate, madam — he says his clout- 
ed shoes never were on a carpet in his life, and that, 
please God, they never shall — JSlust I take him 
into the servants’ hall ?” 
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“ No ; stay, I want to speak with him — ^Where 
is he?” for she had lost sight of him as he ap. 
proached the house. 

“ Sitting in the sun on tlic stone-bench in the 
coiut, beside the window of the flagged parlotir.” 

“ Bid him stay there — I’ll come down to the par- 
loiu", and speak with him at the window.” 

She came down accordingly, and found the men- 
dicant half-seated half-reclining upon the bench 
beside the window, Kdie Ochiltree, old man and 
b(^gar as he was, had apparently some internal 
consciousness of the favoiurablc impressions con- 
nected with his tall form, commanding features, 
and long white beard and hair. It used to be re- 
marked of him, that he was seldom scon but in a 
posture which shewed these personal attributes to 
advantage. At present, as he lay half-ri'cliued, 
with his wrinkled yet ruddy cheek, and keen grey 
eye, turned up tow'ards the sky, his staff* and bag 
laid beside him, and a cast of homely wisdom and 
sarcastic irony in the expre.ssion of his countenance, 
while he gazed for a moment around the court-yard, 
and then resumed his former look upward, he miglit 
have l)c*en taken by an artist as the model of an 
old philosopher of the Cynic school, musing uj)on 
the frivolity of mort<d pursuits, and the precarious 
tenure of human jwsscssions, and looking uji to the 
source front which aught permanently good could 
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alone be derived. The young lady, as she present- 
ed her tall and elegant figure at the open window, 
but divided from the court-yard by a grating, with 
which, according to the fashion of ancient times, 
the lower windows of the castle were seciu-cd, gave 
an interest of a different kind, and might be sup- 
posed, by a romantic imagination, an imprisoned 
damsel communicating a tale of her durance to a 
palmer, in order that he might call upon the gal- 
lantry of every knight whom he shoxdd mt'et in his 
wanderings, to rescue her from her oppressive thral- 
dom. 

After Miss Wardour had offered, in the terms 
she thought would be most acceptable, those thanks 
wliich the beggar declined, as far beyond his merit, 
slie began to express herself in a manner which she 
supposed would speak more feelingly to his appre- 
hension. “ She did not know,” she said, “ what 
her father intended particularly to do for their pre- 
server, but certainly it would be something that 
would make him easy for life ; if he chose to reside 
at the castle, she would give orders” 

The old man smiled, and shook his head. “ 1 
wad be baith a grie\ ance and a disgrace to your 
fine servants, my leddy, and I have never been a 
disgrace to ony body yet that I ken of.” 

“ Sir Arthur would give strict orders” 

“ Ye’re very kind— I doubtna, I iloubtna; but 
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there are some things a master can command, and 
some he canna — I dare say he wad gar them keep 
hands afF me — (and troth, I think they wad hardly 
venture on that ony gate) — and lie wad gar them 
gie me my soup parridge and bit meat — But trow 
ye that Sir Arthur’s command could forbid the 
gibe o’ the tongue or the blink o’ the e’c, or gar 
them gie me my food wi’ the look o’ kindness that 
gars it digest sae w'eel, or that he could make them 
forbear a’ the slights and taunts that hurt ane’s 
spirit mair nor downright misca’ing ? — Besides, I 
am the idlest auld carle that ever lived ; I downa 
be bound down to hours o’ eating and sleeping ; 
and, to speak the honest truth, I wad be a very 
bad example in ony weel-regulated family.” 

“ Well then, Eddie, what do you think of a 
neat cottage and a garden, and a daily dole, and 
nothing to do but to dig 'a little in your garden 
when you pleased yourself?” 

• “ And how often wad that be, trow yc, my led- 
dy ? maybe no ance atween Candlemas and Yule — 
and if a’ thing were done to my hand, as if I was 
Sir Arthur himsel, I could never bide the staying 
still in ac place, and just seeing the same joists and 
coujdcs aboon my head night after night. — And 
then I have a queer humour o’ my ain, that sets a 
strolling bt^gar weel cneugh, whase word naebmly 
minds — but ye ken Sir Arthur has odd sort o’ 
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ways — and I wad be jesting or scorning at them — 
and ye wad be angry, and then I wad be just fit 
to hang mysel.” 

“ O, you are a licensed man — we shall give you 
all reasonable scope : So you had better be nded, 
and remember yoiu- age.” 

“ But I am no that sair failed yet — Odd, ance 
I gat a wee soupled yestreen, I was as yauld as an 
eel — And then what wad a’ the country about do 
for want o’ auld Edie Ochiltree, that brings news 
and country cracks frae ac farm-steading to anither, 
and gingerbread to the lasses, and helps the lads to 
mend their fiddles, and the gudewives to elout their 
pans, and plaits rush-swords and grenadier caps for 
the weans, and busks the laird’s flees, and has skill 
o’ cow-ills and horse-ills, and kens mair ardd sangs 
and talcs than a’ the barony besides, and gars ilka 
body laugh wherever he comes ? — troth, my leddy, 

I canna lay down my vocation, it would be a pub- 
lic loss.” 

“ W ell, Edie, if your idea of your importance is 
so strong as not to be shaken by the prospect of 
independence” 

“ Na, na. Miss — ^it’s because I am mair inde- 
pendent as I am — I beg nae mair at ony single 
house than a meal o' meat, or maybe but a mouth- 
fou o’t — if it’s refused at ae place, I get it at an- 
ither — sae I canna be said to depend on ony body 
in particidar, but just on the country at large.” 
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“ Well, then, only promise me that you will let 
me know should you ever wish to settle As you 
turn old, and more incapable of making your usual 
rounds ; and, in the mean time, take this.” 

“ Na, na, my leddy ; I downa take mickle siller 
at anes, it’s against our rule — and — though it’smay- 
bc no civil to be repeating the like o’ that — they 
say that siller’s like to bo scarce wd’ Sir Arthur 
himscl, and that he’s run liimsel out o’ thought wi’ 
his houkings and minings for lead and copper yon- 
der.” 

Isabella had some anxious anticipations to the 
same effect, but was shocked to hear that her fa- 
ther’s embarrassments were such public talk ; as if 
scandal ever failed to stoop upon so acceptable a 
quarry, as the failings of the good man, the decline 
of the powerfid, or the decay of the prosperous. — 
Miss Wardoiur sighed deeply — “ W'ell, Kdie, we 
have enough to pay our debts, let folks say what 
they uill, and requiting you is one of the fore- 
most — let me press this siun upon you.’’ 

“ That I might be robbed and murdered some 
night between towm and town ? or, what’s as bad, 
that I might live in constant apprehension o’t ? — 
I am no — (lowering his voice to a whisper, and 
looking keenly around him) — I am no that clean 
unprovided for neither ; and though I should die 
at the back of a dyke, they’ll find as mickle quilted 
in this auld blue gown as will bury lue like a Chris- 
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tiaii, and gi’c the lads and lasses a Wythe lykewake 
too ; sae there’s the gaberlunzie’s burial provided 
for, and I need nae inair. — Were the like o’ me 
ever to change a note, wha the de’il d’ye think wad 
be sic fules as to gic me charity after that ? — it 
wad flee through the eeimtry like wild-fire, that 
auld Kdie suld hae done siccan a like thing, and 
then, I’se warrant, I might grane my heart out or 
oiiv body wad gie me either a bane or a bodle.” 

Is there nothing then that I can do for you ?” 

“ Oil ay — I’ll aye come for my awmous as usu- 
al, — and whiles I wad be fain o’ a pickle sneeshin, 
and ye maun speak to the constable and ground- 
ofliccr just to owcrlook me, and maybe ye’ll gie a 
glide word for me to Sandie Netherstanes, the mill- 
er. that he may chain up his miickle dog — I wad- 
na liae him to hurt the puir beast, for it just does 
it's oflict in barking at a gabcrlunzie like me. — 
And there’s ae thing maybe niair, but ye’ll think 
it’s very bauld o’ the like o’ me to speak o’t.” 

“ What is it, Edic ? — if it respects you it shall 
be done if it is in my power.” 

“It respects yoursel, and it is in your power, 
and I maun come out wi’t. — Ye arc a bonny young 
Icddy, and a gude ane, and maybe a weel-tochered 
aiic — ^but diuna ye sneer awa’ the lad Lovel, as ye 
did a while sinspie on the walk bencatli the Briery- 
bank, when I saw ye baith, and heard ye too, 
though ye saw nae me — Be canny wi’ the lad, for 
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he loes ye weel, and it’s to him, and no to ony thing 
I could have done for you, that Sir Arthur and 
you wan ower yestreen.” 

He uttered these words in a low hut distinct 
tone of Voice ; and, without waiting for an answer, 
walked towards a low door which led to the apart- 
ments of the servants, and so entered the house. 

INIiss Wardour remained for a moment or two in 
the situation in whicli .she had heard the old man’s 
last extraordinary speech, leaning, namely, against 
the bars of the window, nor could she determine 
upon saying even a single word, relative to a sulv 
ject so delicate, until the heggar was out of sight. 
It was, indeed, difficult to determine what to do. 
That her having had an interview and private con- 
versation with this young, and unkuowii stranger, 
should be a secret posses.sed by a person of the last 
class in which a young lady would seek a confidant, 
and at the mefey of one who was by profession gos- 
sip-general to the whole neighbourhood, gave her 
acute agony. She had no reason, indeed, to sup- 
pose that the old man would wilfully do anything 
to hurt her feelings, much less to injure her ; but 
the mere freedom of speaking to her upon such a 
subject, shewed, as might have been expected, a 
total absence of delicacy ; and what he might take 
it into his head to do or say next, that she was 
pretty sure so professed an admirer of liberty would 
not hesitate to do or say without scruple. This 
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idea so much hurt and vexed her, that she half- 
wished the officious assistance of Lovel and Ochil- 
tree had been absent upon the preceding evening. 

While she was in this agitation of spirits, she 
suddenly observed Oldbuck and I^ovel entering the 
court. She drew instantly so far back from the 
window, that she could, without being seen, observe 
how the Antiquary paused in front of the building, 
and, pointing to the various scutcheons of its for- 
mer owners, seemed in the act of bestowing upon 
I^ovel much curious and erudite infonnation, which, 
from the absent look of his auditor, Isabella might 
shrew^dly guess was entirely thrown away. The 
necessity that slie should take some resolution be- 
came instant and pressing — she rang, therefore, for 
a servant, and ordered him to show the visitors to 
the drawing-room, while she, by another staircase, 
gained her own apartment, to consider, ere she 
made lier appearance, what line of conduct were 
fittest 1 )r her to pursue. The guests, agreeably to 
her instructions, were introduced into the room 
where company was usually received. 
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CHAPTER XIII, 

— The time was that I hated thee. 

And yet it is not that I bear thee love. 

Thy company, which erst was irksome to me, 

I will endure 

But do not look for furtlier recompence. 

As you Like it. 


Miss Isabella WardOur’s complexion was 
considerably heightened, when, after the delay ne- 
cessary to arrange her ideas, she presented her- 
self in the drawing-room. 

“ I am glad you are come, my fair foe,” said 
the Antiquaiy, greeting her with much kindness, 
“ For I have had a most refractory, or at least ne- 
gligent, auditor, in my young friend here, while I 
endeavoured to make him acquaintcrl with the his- 
tory of Knockwinnock castle. I think the danger of 
last night has mazed the poor lad. But you. Miss 
Isabel, why, you look as if flying through the night 
air had been your natural and most congenial oc- 
cupation. Your colour is even better than when 
you honoured my hosjntium yesterday — And Sir 
Arthur — how fares my good old friend ?” 
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“ IndiflFerently well, INIr Oldbuck ; but, I am 
afraid, not quite able to receive your congratula- 
tions, or to pay— to pay — Mr Lovel his thanks 
for his unparalleled exertions.” 

“ I dare say not — A good down pillow for his 
good white head were m<)re meet than a couch so 
churlish as Bessie’s Apron, plague on her !” 

“ 1 had no tliought of intruding,” said Lovel, 
looking upon tlic ground, and speaking with hesi- 
tation and su])pressed emotion ; “ I did not — did 
not mean to intrude upon Sir Arthur or Miss 
W ardour the presence of one who — who must 
necessarily be unwelcome — as associated, I mean, 
with painful reflections.” 

“ Do not think my father so unjust and un- 
grateful,” said JMiss Wardour. “ I dare say,” she 
(continued, participating in Level’s embarrass- 
ment — ‘‘ I dare say — I am certain — that my fa- 
ther would be happy to shew his gratitude — in any 
way — ti;at is, wliicii INIr Lovel could consider it as 
proper to point cut.’ 

“ Why, till' deuce,” interrupted Oldbuck, “ what 
sort of a qualification is that ? — On ray word, it 
reminds me of our minister, who chusing, like 
a formal old fop as he is, to drink to my sis- 
ter’s inclinations, thought it necessary to add the 
saving clause. Provided, madam, they be virtuous. 
Come, let us have no more of this nonsense — I 
dare say Sir Arthur will bid us welcome upon some 
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future day. And what news from the kingdom of 
subterranean darkness and airy hope ? — what says 
the swart spirit of the mine ? — has Sir Arthur had 
any good intelligence of his adventure lately in 
Glen-Withershins ?” 

Miss Wardour shook her head — “ But indiflPe- 
rent, 1 fear, Mr Oldbuck ; but there lie some spe- 
cimens which have lately been sent down.” 

“ Ah ! my poor dear hundred pound, which Sir 
Arthur persuaded me to give for a share in that 
hopeful scheme, would have bought a porter’s load 
of mineralogy — ^but let me see them.” 

And so saying, he sat down at the table in the 
recess on which the mineral productions were lying, 
and proceeded to examine them, grumbling and 
pshawing at each, which he took up and laid aside. 

In the mean time, IjOvcI, forced as it were by 
this secession of Oldbuck, into a sort of tete-a-t§tc 
with Miss Wardour, took an opportunity of ad- 
dressing her in a low and interrupted tone of voice. 
“ I trust Miss Wardour will impute, to circum- 
stances almost irresistible, this intrusion of a per- 
son who has reason to think himself — so unaccept- 
able a visitor.” 

“ Mr Lovel,” answered Miss Wardour, obser- 
ving the same tone of caution, “ I trust you will 
not — I am sure you are incapable of abusing the 
advantages given to you by the services you have 
rendered us, which, as they affect my father, can 
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never be sufficiently acknowledged or repaid, — 
Could Mr I,.ovel see me without his own peace 
being affected — could he see me as a friend — as a 
sister — no man will be — and, from all I have ever 
heard of Mr Lovel, ought to be more welcome ; 
but” • 

( )ldbuck’s anathema against the preposition but 
was internally echoed by Lovel — “ Forgive me, if 
1 interrupt you. Miss W ardour — you need not 
fear my intruding upon a subject where I have 
been already severely repressed— but do not add 
to the severity of repelling my sentiments the ri- 
gour of compelling me to disavow them.” 

“ I am much embarrassed, Mr Lovel, by your — 

I would not willingly use a strong word- — yoiu: ro- 
mantic and hopeless pertinacity — it is for yourself 
1 plead, that you would consider the calls which 
your country has upon your talents, that you will 
not waste, in an idle and fanciful indulgence of an 
ill-placed predilection, time, which, well redeemed 
by active exertion, should lay the foundation of 
future distinction — let me entreat that you would 
form a manly resolution” 

“ It is enough, Miss W ardour; I sec plainly 
that” 

“ Mr Lovel, you are hurt — and, believe me, I 
sympathize in the pain which I inflict — ^but can I, 
in justice to myself, in fairness to you, do other- 
wise ? — Without my fath«'r's consent, 1 never will 
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entertain an application from any one, and how to- 
tally impossible it is that he should countenance, 
the partiality with which you honour me, you are 
yourself fully aware — and indeed” 

“ No, Miss Wardour ; do not go further — is it 
not enough to crush every hope in our present re- 
lative situation? — do not carry your resolutions 
further- — why urge what would be your conduct if 
Sir Arthur’s objections could be removed 

“ It is indeed vain, ISIr I,ovel, because their re- 
rhoval is impossible ; and I only wish, as your friend, 
and as one who is obliged to you for her own and 
her father’s life, to entreat yo\i to snp})ress this 
unfortunate attachment — to leave a country which 
affords no scope for your talents, and to resume 
the honourable line of the profession which you 
seem to have abandoned.” 

“ Well, Miss AVardour, your wishes shall be 
obeyed— have patience with me one little month, 
and if, in the course of that space,' I cannot shew 
you such reasons for continuing my residence at 
Fairport, as even you shall approve of, I will bid 
adieu to its vicinity, and, with the same breath, to 
all my hopes of happiness.” 

“ Not so, JMr liovel; many years of deserved 
happiness, founded on a more rational basis tlian 
your present wishes, are, I trust, before you — but it 
is full time to finish this con\'ersation. — I cannot 
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force you to adopt my advice — I cannot shut the 
door of ray father’s house against the preserver of 
his life and mine — ^but the sooner Mr Lovel can 
teach his mind to submit to the inevitable disap- 
pointment of wishes which have been so rashly 
formed, the more highly he will rise in my esteem 
— and, in the mean-while, for his sake as w'eil as 
mine, he must excuse my putting an interdict upon 
conversation on a subject so painful.” 

A servant at this moment announced, that Sir 
Arthur desired to speak with Mr Oldbuck in his 
dressing-room. 

“ I^et nie shew you the way,” said Miss Wardour, 
who apparently dreaded a continuation of her tdte- 
a-tete with I^ovel, and she conducted the Antiqua- 
ry accordingly to her father’s apartment. 

Sir ^Vrthur, his legs swathed in flannel, was 
stretchetl on the couch. “ Welcome, Mr Oldbuck,” 
he said ; “ I trust you have come better off than I 
have done from the inclemency of yesterday even- 
ing?” 

“ Truly, Sir Arthur, I was not so much exjiosed 
to it — I kept terra Jirma—yon fairly committed 
yourself to the cold night-air in the most literal of 
all senses. But such adventures become a gallant 
knight better than a humble esquire — to rise on 
the wings of the night-wind — to dive into the bow- 
els of the earth. — What news from our subterra- 
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nean Good Hope? the terra incognita of Glen- 
Withershins ?” 

“ Nothing good as yet,” said the baronet, turn- 
ing himself hastily as if stung by a pang of the 
gout ; “ but Housterswivel does not despair.” 

“ Does he not ?” quoth Oldbuck ; “ I do though, 

under his favour — Why, old Dr H n told me, 

when I was in Kdinburgh, that we would never 
find copper enough, judging from the specimens 
I shewed him, to make a pair of sixpenny knee- 
buckles — and I cannot see that tliose samples on 
the table below differ much in quality.” 

“ The learned doctor is not infallible, I pre- 
sume ?” 

“ No ; but he is one of our first chemists ; and 
this tramping philosopher of yours — this Douster- 
swivel, is, I have a notion, one of those learned 
adventurers, described by Kircher, Artem habent 
sine arte, partem sine parte, quorum medium est 
mentiri, vita eorum mendicatum ire ; that is to 
say. Miss Wardour” 

“ It is unneces.sary to translate,” said Miss 
Wardour; “ I comprehend your general mean- 
ing — but I ho})e Mr Dousterswivel will turn out 
a more trust-worthy character.” 

“ I doubt it not a little,” said the Antiquary, 

“ and we are a foul way out if we cannot di.seover 
this infernal vein that he has prophesied about 
these two years.” 



THE ANTIQUAEY. 


201 


“ You have no great interest in the matter, Mr 
Oldbuck,” said the baronet. 

‘‘ Too much, too much. Sir Arthur — and yet, 
for the sake of my fair foe here, I would consent 
to lose it all so you had no more on the venture.” 

There was a paiiifid silence of a few' moments, 
for Sir Arthur was too proud to acknowledge the 
downfall of his golden dreams, though he could no 
longer disguise to liimself that such was likely to 
be the termination of the adventure. I under- 
stand,” lie at length said, that the young gen- 
tleman, to whose gallantry and presence of mind 
we were so much indebted last night, has favoured 
me with a \ isit — I am distressed that 1 am unable 
to see liim, or indeed any one, but an old friend 
like you, INlr Oldbuck.” 

A declination of the Antiquary’s stiff back- 
bone acknowledged the preference. 

You made acquaintance w ith this young gen- 
tleman in Edinburgh, 1 suppose?” 

Oldbuck told the 'circumstances of their beconnng 
known to each other. 

‘‘ Why, then my daughter is an older acquain- 
tance of Mr I^ovel than you arc.” 

‘‘ Indeed ! I Avas not aware of that.” 

“ I met Mr I.<ovel,’' said Isabella, slightly co- 
louring, when. I resided this last spring with my 
aunt, Mrs Wilmot.” 


4 
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“ In Yorkshire? — and what character did he 
bear then, or how was he engaged?” said Old- 
buck, — “ and why did not you recognise him when 
I introduced you?” 

Isabella answered the leastdifficult question, and 
passed over the other “ He had a commission 
in the anny, and had, I believe, served with repu- 
tation : he was much respected, as an amiable and 
promising young man.” 

And pray, such being the case, why did you 
not speak to the lad at once when you met him at 
my house ? — I thought you had less of the paltry 
pride of womankind about you. Miss ardour.” 

“ There was a reason for it,” said Sir Arthur 
with dignity ; “ you know the opinions — preju- 
dices, perhaps, you will call tliem — of our house 
concerning purity of birth : tliis young gentleman 
is. it seems, the illegitimate son of a man of for- 
tune ; my daughter did not clmse to renew their 
acquaintance till she should know whether I ajv 
proved of her holding any intercourse with him.” 

“ If it had been with his mother instead of 
himself, I could see an excellent reason for it. 
Ah, poor lad ! that was the cause then that he 
seemed so absent and confu.sed wliile I explained 
to him the reason of the bend of bastardy upon the 
shield yonder under the corner turret !” 

“ True,” said the baronet with complacency, 
“ it is the shield of Malcolm the I 'surper, as he is 
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called. The tower which he built is termed, after 
him, Malcolm’s Tower, hut more frequently Mis- 
ticot’s Tower, which I conceive to be a corruption 
for Misbef^ot. He is denominated, in the Latin 
pedigree of our family, Milcolumhits Nothus, and 
his temporary seizure of our property, and most 
unjust attempt to establish his owii illegitimate 
linefii the estate of Knockwinnock, gave rise to 
such family feuds and misfortunes, as strongly to 
found us in that horror and antipathy to defiled 
blood and illegitimacy, wliicli has been handed 
down to me from my respected ancestry.” 

“ I know the story,” said Oldbuck, “ and I 
was telling it to Imvel this moment, with some of 
tlie wise maxims and consequences which it has 
engrafted on your family politics. Poor fellow ! 
he must have been mucli liurt ; I took the waver- 
ing of his attention for negligence, and was some- 
thing piqued at it, and it proves to be only an ex- 
cess of feeling. 1 hope. Sir Arthur, you will not 
think less of your life, because it has been preserved 
by such assistance 

“ Nor the less of my assistant either,” said the 
baronet ; “ my doors and table shall be equally 
open to him as if he had descended of the most 
unblemislnd lineage.” 

“ Come, 1 am glad of that — he’ll know where 
he can get a dinner, then, if he wants one. But 
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what views can he have in this neighbourhood ? — 
I must catechise him ; and if 1 find he wants it — 
or, indeed, whether he docs or not — he shall have 
my best advice.” As the .^Vntiquary made this li- 
beral promise, he took his leave of Miss \\' ardour 
and lier father, eager to commence o])erations upon 
Mr Lovcl. He informed him abruptly that Miss 
Wardour sent her compliments, and remainad in 
attendance on her father, and tlien taking him by 
the ann, he lecl him out of the castle. 

Knockwinnock still pre.served mucli of the ex- 
ternal attributes of a baronial castle. It had its 
draw-bridge, though now never drawn uj), and its 
dry moat, the sides of which had been jdanted with 
shrubs, chiefly of the evergreen tribes. i\bove 
these rose the old building, psirtly from a foundation 
of red rock scarped down to the sea-beaeli, and jrart- 
ly from the steep green verge of the moat. The 
trees of the avenue have been already meutionerl, 
and many others rose around of large size, as if to 
confute the prejudice, that timber cannot be raised 
near to the ocean. Our walkers paused, and look- 
ed back upon the castle, as they attained the 
height of a small knoll, over which lay their home- 
ward road, for it is to be supposed they did not 
tempt the risk of the tide by returning along the 
sands. The building flung its broad shadow u])on 
the tufted foliage of the shrubs btmeath it. while 
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the front windows sparkled in the sun. They were 
viewed by the gazers with very different feelings. 
Lovcl, with the fond eagerness of that passion 
which derives its food and nourishment from trifles, 
as the cameleon is said to live upon the air, or up- 
on the invisible insects which it contains, endea- 
voured to conjecture which of the numerous win- 
dows belonged to the apartment now graced by 
M iss Wardour’s presence. The speculations of the 
Antiquary were of a mefre melancholy cast, and 
were partly indicated by the ejaculation of cito 
peritura ! as he turned away from the prospect. 
I.iOvel, roused from his reverie, looked at him as if 
to enquire the meaning of an exclamation so omi- 
nous. The old man shook his head. “ Yes, my 
young friend,” said he, “ I doubt greatly — and it 
wrings my heart to say it — this ancient family is 
going fast to the ground !” 

“ ludeed !” answered I..ovel — “ You surprise me 
greatly” 

“ W'^e harden oiu^elves in vain,” continued the 
Antiquary, pursuing his own train of thought and 
feeling — “ We harden ourselves in vain to treat 
with the indifference they deserve the changes of 
this trumpery whirligig world — Wc strive ineffec- 
tually to be the self-sufficing invulnerable being, 
the teres atque rotundas of the poet— the stoie.al 
exemption which philosophy affects to give us over 
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the pains and vexations of human life, is as imagi- 
nary as the state of mystical quietism and perfec- 
tion aimed at by some crazy entliusiasts.” 

“ And Heaven forbid tliat it shoidd be other- 
wise !” said Lovel warmly — “ Heaven forbid that 
any process of philosophy were capable so to scar 
and indurate our feelings, that nothing shoidd agi- 
tate tliem but what arose instantly and immediate- 
ly out of our own selfish interests ! — I would as 
soon wish my hand to be as Cvillous as horn, that it 
might escajie an occasional cut or scratch, as I would 
be ambitious of the stoicism which should render 
my heart like a piece of the nether mill-stone.” 

The Antiquary regarded his youthful compa- 
nion with a look half of pity, half of sympathy, and 
shrugged up his shoulders as he replied, “ ^^'ait, 
young man, — wait till your bark has been battered 
by the storm of sixty years of mortal vicissitude — 
you will learn by that time to reef your sails, that 
she may oliey the helm — or, in the language of 
this world, you will find distresses enough, endu- 
red and to endure,, to kt*c*p your feelings and sym- 
pathies in full exercise, without conceniing your- 
self more in the fate of others than you cannot pos- 
sibly avoid.” 

Well, Mr Oldbuck, it may be so; but as yet 
T resemble you moYe in your practice than in your 
theory, for 1 cannot help being deeply interested 
in the fate of the family we have just left.” 
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“ And well you may,” replied Oldbuck ; “ Sir 
Arthur’s embarrassments have of late become so 
many and so pressing, that I am surprised you 
have not heard of them— And then his absurd and 
expensive operations carried on by this High-Ger- 
man landlouper, Doustcrswivel” 

“ 1 think I have seen that person, when, by 
some rare chance, I happened to be in the coffee- 
room at F airport — a tall, beetle-browed, awkw’ard- 
built man, who entered upon scientific subjects, as 
it appeared to my ignorance at least, with more 
assurance than knowledge, was very arbitrary in 
laying down and asserting his opinions, and mixed 
the tenns of science w ith a strange jargon of mys- 
ticism ; a simj)lc youth whispered me that he was 
an Illuming, and carried on an intercourse with the 
invisible world.” 

•• O the same — the same — he has enough of 
practical knowledge to speak scholarly and wisely 
to those of whost! intelligence he stands in awe ; 
and, to say the truJi, this faculty, joined to his 
matchless impudence, imposed upon me for some 
time when I first knew him. But I have since 
understood, that w'hen he is among fools and wo- 
mankind, he exhibits himself as a perfect charlatan 
— talks of the ina»isterium — of sympathies and 
antipathies — of the cabala — of the divining rod— 
and all the tnimpery with which the Rosycrucians 
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cheated a darker age, and which, to our eternal 
disgrace, has in some degree revived in our own. 
My friend Heavysteme knew this fellow abroad, 
and unintentionally (for he, you must know, is, 
God bless the mark, a sort of believer) let me into a 
good deal of his real character. Ah ! were I ca- 
liph for a day, as honest Abon Hassan wished to 
be, I Avould scourge me these jugglers out of the 
commonwealth with rods of scorpions — They de- 
bauch the spirit of the ignorant and crcdidous with 
mystical trash as effectually as if they bad besotted 
their brains with gin, and then pick their pockets 
with the same facility. And now has this stroll- 
ing blackguard and mountebank put the finishing 
blow to the ruin of an ancient and honourable fa- 
mily !” 

“ But how could he impose upon Sir Arthur to 
any ruinous extent ?” 

“ I don’t know — Sir Arthur is a good 

honourable man — but, as you may see from his 
loose ideas conccraing the Pikish language, he is 
by no means very strong in the understanding. His 
estate is strictly entailed, and he has been always 
an embarrassed man. 'I'liis rappanv promised him 
mountains of wealth, and an English company was 
found to advance large sums lof money — I fear on 
Sir Arthur’s guarantee. Some gentlemen — 1 was 
ass enough to be one — took .small shares in the 



THE ANTIQUARY. 


209 


concern, and Sir Arthur himself made great out- 
lay ; we were trained on by specious appearances, 
and more specious lies, and now, like .lohn Bunyan, 
we awake, and behold it is a dream.” 

“ I am surprised that you, Mr Oldbuck, should 
have encoiuraged Sir A rthur by your example,” 

“ Why,” said Oldbuck, dropping his large griz- 
zled eye-brow, “ I am something surprised and 
ashamed at it myself ; it was not the lucre of gain 
— nobody cares less for mone/ (to be a prudent 
man) than 1 do--r-but I thought I might risk this 
small sum. It will be expected (though I am sure 
I cannot sec why) that I should give something to 
any one who will be kind enough to rid me of that 
slip of womankind, my niece, Mary M‘Intyre ; and 
perhaps it may be thought I should do something 
to get that jackanapes, her brother, on in the army. 
In either case, to treble my venture, would have 
lielpcd me out. And, besides, I had some idea 
that the Phoenicians had in former times wrought 
copper in that very spot. That cunning scoundrel, 
Doustcrswivcl, found outmyblimt side, and brought 
strange talcs (d — n him) of appearances of old 
shafts, and vestiges of mining operations, conduct- 
ed in a manner quite different from those of mo- 
dcru times ; and I---in short, I was a fool, and 
there is an end. My loss is not much worth speak- 
ing about; but Sir Arthur’s engagements ai'e, I 

VOL. IV. () 
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understand, very deep, and iny heart aches for him, 
and the poor young lady wjiu must share his dis> 
tress.” 

Here the conversation paused, until renewed in 
the next chapter. • 
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CHAPTER XIV. 


If I may trust tlie flattering eye of sleep, 

My dreams presage some joyftil news at hand : 

My bosom’s lord sits lightly on his throne. 

And all this day, an unaccustom’d spirit 

Lifts me above the ground with chearful thoughts. 

lionieo and Juliet, 


The account of Sir Arthur’s unhappy adven- 
ture had led Oldbuck somewhat aside from his pur- 
pose of catechising Lovel concerning the cause of 
his residence at Eairport. He was now, however, 
resolved to open the subject. “ Miss tV ardour 
was fonucrly kno>\n to you, she tells me, Mr Lo- 
vel ?” 

“ He had had the pleasure,” Lovel 'answered, 
“ to sec liei at ISIrs Wilmot’s, in Yorkshire,” 

“ Indeed ! you never mentioned that to me be- 
fore, and yon did not accost her as an old acquaint- 
ance.” 

“ I — I did not know it was the same lady till 
wc met, and then it was iny duty to wait till she 
recognised me.” 
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“ I am aware of your delicacy ; the knight’s a 
punctilious old fool, but I promise you his daugh- 
ter is above all nonsensical ceremony and prejudice. 
And now, since you have found a new set of friends 
here, may I ask if you intend to leave Fairport as 
soon as you proposed ?” 

“ What if I should answer your question by an- 
other,” replied Lovel, “ and ask you what is your 
opinion of dreams ?” 

“ Of dreams, you foolish lad ! — w’hy, what should 
I think of them but as the deceptions of imagi- 
nation w'hen reason drops the reins ? — I know no 
difference betwixt them and the hallucinations of 
madness — the unguided horses run away with the 
carriage in both cases, only in tlie one the coach- 
man is drunk, and in the other he slumbers. What 
says oiu: Marcus TuUy — Uli insanorum risu'i, Jules 
Twn est habciula, cur credatur somnientium visis, 
qiue viulto et 'uim perturbatiora sunt, non intclVigor 

“ Yes, sir, but Cicero also tells us, that as he 
who passes the whole day in darting the javelin 
must sometimes hit the mark, so, amid tlic cloud 
of nightly dreams, some may occur consonant to 
future events.” 

“ Aye — that is to say, you have hit the mark in 
your own sage opinion? I.,ord ! I^ord ! how tins 
world is given to folly ! Well, I will allow for once 
the Oncirocritical science — I will give faith to the 
exposition of dreams, and say a Daniel hath arisen 
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to interpret them, if you can prove to me that that 
dream of yours has pointed out to a prudent line 
of conduct.” 

“ Tell me then,” answered Lovel, “ why, when 
I was hesitating whether to abandon an enterprize, 
which I have perhaps rashly undertaken, I should 
last night dream I saw yoiu ancestor pointing to 
a motto which encouraged me to perseverance ?-— 
Why should I have thought of those words which 
1 cannot remember to have heard before, which 
arc in a language unknown to me, and which yet 
conveyed, when translated, a lesson which I could 
so plainly apply to my owm circumstances?” 

The Antiquary burst into a fit of laughing. 
“ Excuse me, my young friend, but it is thus we 
silly mortals deceive ourselves, and look out of doors 
for motives which originate in our own wilfiil wiU. 
T think I can help out the cause of your vision. 
You were so abstracted in yoiu contemplations 
yesterday after dinner, as to pay little attention to 
the discourse between Sir Arthur and me, until 
wefcll upon the controversy concerning the Piks, 
which terminated so abruptly ; but I remember 
producing to Sir Arthur a book printed by my an- 
cestor, and making him observe the motto ; your 
mind was bent elsewhere, but yorur ear had mecha- 
nically received and retained the sounds, and your 
busy fancy, stirred by Giizel’s legend I presume. 



S14 


THE ANTIQUARY. 


had introduced this scrap of (iermau into your 
dream. As for the waking wisdom whicli seized 
on so frivolous a circumstance as an apology for 
persevering in some course which it could find no 
better reason to justify, it is exactly one of those 
juggling tricks which the sagest of us play off now 
and then, to gratify our inclination at the expence 
of our understanding.” 

“ I own it,” said I^ovel, blushing deeply — “ I 
believe you arc right, Mr Ohlbuck, and I ought 
to sink in your esteem for attaching a mom cut’s 
consequence to such a frivolity ; but I was tossed 
by contradictory wishes and resolutions, and you 
know how slight a line will tow a boat when afloat 
on the billows, though a cable would hardly move 
her when pulled up on the beach.” 

“ Right, right — fall in my opinion ? — not a 
whit — I love thee the better, man — why, we 
h,avc story for story against each other, and I can 
think with less shame on having exposed myself 
about that cursed Rrstorium — though I am still 
convinced Agricola’s camp must have been some- 
where in this neighbourhood. And now, I ^ovcl, my 
good lad, be sincere with me — ^^’^llat make you 
from AVittenberg ? — Why have you left yoru own 
countiT and professional pursuits, for an idle re- 
sidence in sudi a place as Fair])ort ? — A truant 
dis]M)sition, I fear.” 
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“ Even so— -yet 1 am so detached from all the 
world, have so few in whom I am interested, or 
who are interested in me, tliat my very state of 
destitution {jives me independence. He, whose 
good or evil fortune affects himself alone, has the 
best right to pursue it, according to his own fancy,” 

“ Pardon me, young man,” said Oldbuck, lay- 
ing his hand kindly on his shoulder, and making 
a full halt — “ suflamina — a little patience if you 
please. I will suppose that you have no friends 
to share, or rejoice in your success in life, that 
you cannot look back to those to whom you owe 
gratitude, or forward to those to whom you ought 
to afford protection — ^but it is no less incumbent 
on you to move steadily in the path of duty — for 
your active exertions are due not only to society, 
but in humble gratitude to the Being who made 
you a member of it, with powers to ser\'e yourself 
and others.” 

“ But I am unconscious of possessing such 
powers” said Lovel,. somewhat impatiently; “ I 
ask nothing of society but the pennission of w'alk- 
ing innoxiously through the path of life without 
jostling others, or j)ermitting myself to be jostled. 
— I owe no man any thing — I have the means of 
maintaining myself with complete independence, 
and so moderate are my wishes in this respect, 
that even these means, however limited, rather ex- 
ceed th.an fall short of them.” 
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“ Nay, then,” said Oldbuck, removing his 
hand, and turning again to the road, “ if you arc 
so true a philosopher as to think you have money 
enough, there’s no more to be said — I cannot pre- 
tend to be entitled to advise you — you have at- 
tained the acme^—ihe summit of perfection. And 
how came Fairport to be the selected abode of so 
much self-denying philosophy ? — It is as if a 
worshipper of the true religion had set up his staff 
by choice among the multifarious idolaters of the 
land of Egj'pt. There is not a man in Faiqiort 
who is not a devoted worshipper of the Golden- 
Calf — the Mammon of unrighteousness — why, 
even I, man, am so infected by tlic bad neigh- 
bourhood, that I feel inclined occasionally to be- 
come an idolater myself.” 

“ My principal amusements being literary,” an- 
swered Lovcl, “ and circumstances Avhicli I can- 
not mention having induced me, for a time at 
least, to relinquish the military service, I have 
pitched on Faiqmrt as a place where I might 
follow my pursuits without any of tho.se tempta- 
tions to society, which a more elegant circle might 
have presented to me.” 

“ Aha ! — I begin to understand yom applica- 
tion of my ancestor’s motto — you arc a candidate 
for puldic favour, though not in the way I first 
suspected, — you are ambitious to shine as a lite- 
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rary character, and you hope to merit favour by 
labour and perseverance.” 

Lovel, who was rather closely pressed by the 
inquisitiveness of the old gentleman, concluded it 
would be best to let him remain in the ertor which 
he had gratuitously adopted* 

“ J have been at times foolish enough,” he re- 
plied, “ to nourish some thoughts of the kind.” 

“ Ah, poor fellow ! nothing can be more melan- 
choly; unless, as young men sometimes do, you 
had fancied yourself in love with some trumpery 
specimen of womankind, which is, indeed, as 
Shakespeare tndy says, pressing to death, whip- 
ping, and hanging, all at once.” 

He then proceeded with enquiries, which he 
was sometimes kind enough to answer himself^ 
For this good old gentleman had, from his anti- 
quarian researches, acquired a delight in building 
theories out of premises which were often far from 
affording sufficient ground for them ; and being, 
as the reader must have remarked, sufficiently opi- 
nionativc, he did not readily brook being correct- 
ed, either in matter of fact or opinion, even by 
those who were principally interested in the sub- 
jects on which he speculated. He went on, there- 
fore, chalking out Lovel’s literary career for him. 

“ And with what do you propose to commence 
your debut as a man of letters ? — but I guess — 
I^tJy”"Poetry— 'the soft seducer of youth. Y cs ! 
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there is an acknowledging modesty of confusion in 
your eye and manners : — And where lies your 
vein ? Are you inclined to soar to the higher re- 
gions of Parnassus, or to flutter around the base of 
the hill ?” 

“ I have hitherto attempted only a few lyrical 
pieces.” 

“ Just as I supposed — pruning your wing, and 
hopping from spray to spray. But I trust you in- 
tend a bolder flight — Observe, I would by no 
means recommend your persevering in this unpro- 
fitable pursuit — but you say you are quite inde- 
pendent of the public caprice?” 

“ Entirely so,” replied Ijovel. 

“ And that you are determined not to adopt a 
more active course of life ?” 

“ For the present, such is my resolution,” replied 
the young man. 

“ Why, then, it only remains for me to give you 
my best advice and assistance in the object of your 
pursuit. I have myself published two essays in the 
Antiquarian Repository — and therefore am an au- 
thor of experience. There was my Remarks on 
Ileame’s edition of Robert of (iloucester, signed 
Scrutator ; and the other signed Indagator, up- 
on a passage in Tacitus — I might add, what at- 
tracted considerable notice at the time, and that is 
my paper in the (Gentleman’s Magazine, upon the 
inscription of (Elia Lclia, which I subscribed (Edi- 
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pus — So you see I am not an apprentice in die 
mysteries of author-craft, and must necessarily un- 
derstand the taste and temper of the times. — And 
now once more, what do you intend to commence 
with ?” 

“ I have no instant thoughts of publishing.” 

“ Ah ! that will never do ; you must have the 
fear of the public before your eyes in all your un- 
dertakings. I vet us sec now — A collection of fu- 
gitive pieces — but no — your fugitive poetry is apt 
to become stationary with the bookseller. — It should 
be something at once solid and attractive — none of 
your romances or anomalous noveltios — I would 
have you take high ground at once — Let me 'see 
— \A^hat think you of a real epic ? — the grand old- 
fashioned historical poem which moved through 
twelve or twenty-four books — we’ll have it so — I’ll 
supply you v. ith a subject — The battle between the 
Caledonians and Romans — The Caledoniad ; or. 
Invasion Repelled- -Let that be the title — It will 
suit the present taste, and you may throw in a touch 
of the times.” 

“ But the invasion of Agricola was not repelled.” 

“ No ; but you are a poet — free of the corpora- 
tion, and a little bound down to truth or proba- 
bility as ^’'irgil himself— You may defeat the Ro- 
mans in spite of Tacitus.” 

“ And pitch Agricola’s camp at the Kaim of — 
what do you call it, in defiance of Edie Ochiltree ?” 
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“No more of that, an thou lovest mo — And 
yet, I dare say, ye may unwittingly speak most 
correct truth in both instances, in despite of the 
toga of the historian and the blue gown of the men- 
dicant.” 

■“ Gallantly counselled — ^W^cll, I will do my 
best — yom: kindness will assist me with local in- 
formation.” 

“ Will I not, man ? — why, I will write the cri- 
tical and historical notes on each canto, and draw 
out the plan of the stor)’ myself. I pretend to some 
poetical genius, Mr Lovcl, only I was never able 
to write verges.” 

“ It is a pity, sir, that you should have failed in 
a qualification somewhat c.ssential to the art.” 

“ Essential ? — not a whit — it is the mere mecha- 
nical department — A man may be a poet without 
mcasiuing spondees and dactyls like the ancients, 
or clashing the ends of lines into rhjTnc like the 
modems, as one may be an architect though unable 
to labour like a stone-mason — Dost think l*alladio 
or Vitruvius ever carried a hod ?” 

“ In that case, there should l)c two authors to 
each poem ; one to think and plan, another to exe- 
cute.” 

“ Why, it would not be amiss ; at any rate, 
we’ll make the experiment — not that I woidd wish 
to give my name to the public — assistance from a 
learned friend might be acknowledged iu the yrc- 
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face after what flourish your nature will — I am 4 
total stranger to authorial vanity/’ 

IjOvcI was much entertained by a declaration not 
very consistent with the eagerness wherewith his 
friend seemed to catch at an opportunity of coming 
before the public, though in a manner which rather 
resembled stepping up behind a carriage than get- 
ting into one. The Antiquary was, indeed, uht 
commonly delighted ; for, like many other men 
who spend their lives in obscure Ijterai-y research, 
he had a secret ambition to appear in print, which 
w'as checked by cold fits of diffidence, fear of critir 
cism, and habits of indolence and procrastination. 
“ But,” thought he, “ I may, like a second Teucer, 
discharge my shafts from behind the shield of my 
ally ; and admit that he should not prove to be a 
first-rate poet, I am in no shape answerable for his 
deficiencies, and the good notes may very probably 
help off an indifferent text. — But he is — ^he must 
be a good poet — he has the real Parnassian ab- 
straction — seldom answers a question till it is twice 
repeated — drinks his tea scalding, and eats without 
knowing what he is putting into his mouth. This 
is the real oestm, the aiceii of the Welsh bards, the 
d'winm afflatus that transports the poet beyond 
the limits of subianary things — His versions, too, 
arc very symptomatical of poetic fury — I must re- 
collect to send Caxon to see he puts out his candle 
to-night — ^j)octs and visionaries are apt to he ne- 
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gUgent in that respect.” — Then, turning to his 
companion, he expressed himself aloud in continu- 
ation. 

“ Yes, my dear l^ovel, you shall have full notes ; 
and, indeed, I think we may introduce Lhe whole 
of the Essay on Castrametation into the aj>pendix 
— it will give great value to the work, 'riicn we 
will revive the good old forms so disgracefully ne- 
glected in modem times. — You .shall invoke the 
IMusc — and certainly she ought to Ik* pro])itious to 
an author, who, in an apostatizing age, adheres 
with the faith of Abdiel to the ancient form of 
adoration — Then we must have a vision — in which 
the genius of Caledonia shall appear to (lalgacus. 
and shew him a procession of the real Scottish mo- 
narchs — and in the notes I will have a hit at Boe- 
thius — no ; I must not touch that to])ic, now that 
Sir Arthur is likely to have vexation enough k-- 
sides — but I’ll annihilate Ossian, Maepherson, and 
Mac-Cribb.” 

“ But we must consider the exwnce of publica- 
tion,” said Ijovel, willing to try' whether this hint 
would fall like cold water on the blazing zeal of his 
self-elected coadjutor. 

“ Expence !” .said Mr Oldbuck, pausing, and 
mechanically fiimbling in his pocket — •* that is true 
— 1 w'ould wi.sh to do .something — ^but you would 
not like to publish by subscription ?” 

“ By no means,” answered Eovel. 
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“ No, no!” gladly acquiesced the Antiquary. “ It 
is not respectable. — I’U tell you what ; I believe 1 
know a bookseller who has a value for my opinion, 
and will risk jirint and paper, and I will get as 
many copies sold for you as I can.” 

“ O, I am no mercenary author ; I only wish to 
be out of risk of loss.” • 

“ Hush ! hush ! wc’ll take care of that — throw 
it all on the publishers. I do long to see your la- 
bours commenced. You will chuse blank Verse, 
doubtless ? — it is more grand and magnificent for 
a historical subject ; and, what concemeth you, my 
friend, it is, T have an idea, more easily written.” 

This conversation brought them to IMonkbams,- 
where the Anti(|uary had to undergo a chiding 
from his sister, who, though no philosopher, was 
waiting to deliver a lecture to him in the portico. 
” fiuidc us, INlonkbams, arc things no dear aneugh 
already, but ye maun be raising the very fish on us, 
by giving that rami)-. Luckic Mucklcbackit, just 
what she likes to ask ?” 

“ AVhy, Grizcl, I thought I made a very fair 
bargain.” 

“ A fair bargain ! when ye gied the limmer a 
full half o’ what she scekit ! — An ye will be a wife- 
carle, and buy fish at your ain hands, ye suld never 
bid mickle mair than a quarter. And the impu- 
dent quean had the assurance to come up and seek 
a dram — Hut I trow, Jeunv and 1 sorted her!” 
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“ Truly, smd Oldbuck (with a sly look) to his 
companion, “ I think our estate was gracious tliat 
kept us out of hearing of that controversy.— Well, 
well, Grizel, I was wrang for ance in my life — ultra 
crepidam — I fairly admit. But hang expenccs— 
care killed a cat — ^wp’U eat the fish, cost what it 
will. And then. Level, you must know I pressed 
you to stay here to-day, the rather because our cheer 
will be better than usual, yesterday having been a 
gaudd-day — I love the reversion of a feast better 
than the feast itself. I delight in the analecta, 
the collectanea, as I may call them, of the preced- 
ing day’s dinner, which appear on such occasions 
—And sec, there is Jenny going to ring the din- 
nerrbcll.” 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Be thi§ letter delivered with haste — haste — post-haste! Ride, 

villain, ride, — for thy life — for thy life — for thy life V 

Ancient Indorsation of Letters of Importance, 

Leaving Mr Oldbuck and his friend to en- 
joy their hard bargain of fish, we beg leave to 
transport the reader to the back-parlour of the 
postmaster’s house at Fairport, where his wife, he 
himself being absent, was employed in assorting 
for delivery the letters which had come by the 
Edinburgh post. This is very often in country 
towns the period of the day when gossips find it 
particvdarly agreeable to call on the man or woman 
of lettc rs, in order, from the outside of the epistles, 
and, if they are not belied, occasionally from the 
inside also, to amuse themselves with gleaning in- 
formation, or forming conjectures about the corres- 
pondence and affairs of tlieir neighbours. Two 
females of this description w'ere, at the time we 
mention, assisting, or impeding, Mrs Mailsetter in 
lier official duty. 

“ Eh, preserve us, sirs,” said the butcher’s wife, 

VOE. IV. V 
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“ there’s ten, eleven — twal letters to Tennant & Co. 
— thae folk do niair business than a’ the rest o’ the 
burgh.” 

“ Aye ; hut see, lass,” answered the baker’s lady, 
“ there’s twa o’ them faulded unco square, and 
scaled at the tat* side — I doubt there will be pro- 
tested bills in them.” 

“ Is there ony letters come yet for .lenny Cax- 
on ? — the lieutenant’s been aw.a’ three weeks.” 

“ Just ane on Tuesday was a week.” 

“ Was’t a ship-letter ?” 

“ In troth was’t.” 

“ It wad be frac the lieutenant then — I never 
thought he wad hac lookit ower his shouther after 
her.” 

“ Odd, here’s another,” quoth Mrs Mailsettcr. 
“ A shqj-letter — post-mark, Sunderland.” All 
rushed to seize it. — “ Na, na, leddies,” said Mrs 
hlailsetter, “ I hae ha<l anengli o’ that wark — 
Ken ye that Mr Mailsettcr got an unco rebuke 
frac the secretary at Kdinburgli, for a complaint 
that was made about the letter of Aily llissct’s 
that ye opened, JVIrs Shortcake ?” 

“ Me opened !” answered the .sjjouse of the chief 
baker of Fairport; “ ye ken yoursel, madam, it 
just cam open o’ free will in my hand — AMiaf 
could I help it ? — folk suld seal wi’ better wax.” 

“ Weel I wot tliat’s true, too,” said jMrs Mail- 
settcr, who kept a sliop of small wares, “ and we 
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have got some that I can honestly recommend, if 
yc ken oiiy body wanting it. But the short and 
the iang o’t is, that we’ll lose the place gin there’s 
ony mair complaints o’ the kind.” 

“ Hout, lass ; the provost will take care o’ that.” 

“ Na, na ; I’ll neither trust to provost nor bail- 
lie — but I wad aye be obliging and neighbourly, 
and I’m no again your looking at the outside of a 
letter neither — See, the seal has an anchor on’t — 
he’s done’t wi’ ane o’ his buttons I’m thinking.” 

“ Shew me ! shew me !” quoth the wives of the 
chief butcher and chief baker ; and threw them- 
selves on the supposed love-letter, like the weird 
sisters in Macbeth upon the pilot’s thumb, with 
curiosity as eager and scarcely less malignant. Mrs 
Heukbane was a tall woman, she held the precious 
epistle up between her eyes and the window. Mrs 
Shortcake, a little squat personage, strained and 
stood a ti])toe to have her share of the investiga- 
tion. 

“ Aye, it’s fra« him, sure aneugh — I can read 
llichard Taffril on the comer, and it’s written, 
like .John Thomson’s wallet, frae cud to end.” 

“ Hand it lower down, madam,” exclaimed Mrs 
Shortcake, in a tone above the prudential whisper 
which tin ir occupation required — “ baud it lower 
down — Div ye think naebody can read hand o’ 
wi»t but yourscl ?” 

“ Whisht, whisht, sirs, for God’s sake !” said 
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Mrs Mailsetter, “ there’s somebody in the shop, ” 
— then aloud — “ Look to the customers. Baby ?” 
— Baby answered from without in a shrill tone — 
“ It’s naebody but Jenny Caxon, ma’am, to sec if 
there’s ony letters to her.” 

“ Teli her,” said the faithful postmistress, wink- 
ing to her compeers, “ to come back the morn at 
ten o’clock, and I’ll let her ken — we havena had 
time to sort the mail letters yet — she’s aye in sic 
a hurrj', as if her letters were o' mair consequence 
than the best merchant’s o’ the town.” 

Poor Jenny, a girl of uncommon beauty and 
modesty, could only draw her cloak alwut her to 
hide the sigh of disappointment, and return meek- 
ly home to endure for another night the sickness of 
the heart, occasioned by hope delayed. 

“ There’s something about a needle and a pole,” 
said Mrs Shortcake, to w'horn her taller rival in 
gossipping had at length yielded a peep at the 
subject of their curio.sity. 

“ Now, that’s downright shamefu’,” said Mrs 
lle\ikbane, “ to scorn the poor silly gait of a lassie 
after he’s keepit company wi’ her sae lang, and 
had his will o’ her, as I make nae doubt he has.” 

“ It’s but ower muckle to be doubted,” echoed 
Mrs Shortcake ; — “ to cast up to her that her fa- 
ther’s a barbcT, and has a pole at his door, and 
that she’s but a manty-inaker liersel ! Hout ' fy for 
slianic !” 
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“ Hout tout, leddics,” cried Mrs Mailsetter, 
“ ye’re clean wrang — It’s a line out o’ ane o’ his 
sailor’s sangs that I have heard liim sing, about 
being true like the needle to the pole.” 

“ Weel, weel, I wish it may be sae — but it 
disna look weel for a lassie like her to keep up a 
con espondence wi’ ane o’ the king’s 'officers.” 

“ I’m no denying that,” said Mrs Mailsetter ; 
but it’s a great advantage to the revenue of the post- 
office thae love letters — See, here’s five or six letters 
to Sir Arthur Wardour — maisto’ them sealed wi’ 
wafers and no wi’ wax — there will be a doAvncome 
there, believe me.” 

“ Aye ; they will be business letters, and no frae 
ony o’ his grand friends, that seals wi’ their coats 
of arms, as they ca’ them,” said Mrs Heukbane ; 
'• ])ride wU hae a fa’ — he hasna settled his account 
wi’ my gudeman, the deacon, for this twalmonth — 
he's but slink, I doubt.” 

“ Nor wi’ huz for sax months,” echoed Mrs 
Shortcake — He’s but a brunt crust.” 

“ There’s a letter,” interrupted the trusty post- 
mistress, “ from his son, the captain. I’m think- 
ing — the seal has the saine things wi’ the Knock- 
winnock < arriage. He’ll be coming hame to see 
what he can save out o’ the fire.” 

The baronet thus dismissed, they took up the 
esquire — “ Twa letters for JSIonkbams— they’re 
frae some o’ his learned fnends now — See sae close 
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as they’re written, down to the very seal— aud a’ to 
save sending a doiddclettcr — that’s just like Monk- 
banis himscl. "Wlicn he gets a frank he fills it up 
exact to the weight of an uncc. tliat a car\’y-seed 
woidd sink tlic scale — but he’s ne’er a grain abune 
it. \^"cel I wot I wad be broken if I were to gie 
sic weight to the folk that come to buy oiu: pepper 
and brimstone and sweetmeats.” 

“ He’s a shabby body tlie laird o’ Monkbams,” 
said Mrs Heukbane, — “ he’ll make as muekle almut 
buying a fore quarter o’ lamb in .(Vugust, as about 
a back sey o’ beef. l./et’s taste another drap o' the 
sinning — (perhaps she meant v'ninanion) — waters, 
Mrs Mailsettcr. my dear — Ah ! lasses, an' ye had 
kend his brother as I did — inony a time he "wad 
slip in to see me wi’ a brace o' wild deukes in his 
pouch, when my first gudeman was awa’ at the 
Falkirk tryst — wcel, weel — we'se no speak o’ that 
e’cuow.” 

“ I winna .say ony ill o' this Monkbam.s,” said 
Mrs Shortcake; “ liis brother ne’er brought me 
ony wild deukes, and this is a douce honest man — 
wc sene the family wi’ bread, and he settles wi’ 
huz ilka week — only he was in an unco kippage 
when wc sent him a Ijook instead if the nich-sticks, 
whilk, he said, were the true ancient way o’ count- 
ing between tradesmen and customers ; and sac they 
are, nae doubt.” 

“ But look here, lasses,” interrupted Mrs Mail- 
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setter* “ Tiere’s a siglit for sair e’en ! hat \v;mI ye 
gic to kcii wliat’s in the inside o’ this letter? — this 
is new corn — I huena seen the like o’ this — For 
William Lord, Esquire, at Mrs Hadoway’s, High- 
street. Fairport, by Edinburgh, X. Ik I’liis is just 
the second letter he has had since he was here.” 

“ Ijord’s sake, let’s see, lass ! Jyord’s sake, let’s 
see ! — that’s him that the hale town kens naething 
about — and a weel-fa’ard lad he is — let’s see, let’s 
see !” I'hus ejaculated the two worthy rejwesenta- 
tives of motlier Ere. 

“ Xa, na, sirs,” exclaimed Mrs Mailsetter ; “ hand 
awa’ — bide aff, I tell you — this is nane o’ your four- 
penny cuts tlint we might make up the value to 
the jiost-office aniang ourselves if ony mischance 
befel it — the postage is five-and-twenty shillings — 
and here's an order frae the Secretary to forward it 
to the yot'-ig gentleman by express, if he’s no at 
hame. X^a, na, sirs, bide aff‘; this manna be rough- 
ly guided.” 

“ But just let's look at the outside o’t, woman.” 

Xothing could be gatheretl from the outside, ex- 
cept remarks on the various properties which phi- 
losophers ascribe to matter, length, breadth, depth, 
and weight. The packet was composed of strong 
thick paper, imperviablc by the curious eyes of the 
gossips, though they stared as if they would burst 
from their sockets. The seal was a deep and strong 
impression of arms, which defied all tampering 
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" Odd, lass,” said Mrs Shortcake, weighing it in 
her hand, and wishing, doubtless, that the too, too 
solid wax would melt and dissolve itself, “ I wad 
like to ken what’s in the inside o’ this, for that IjO- 
vel dings a’ that ever set foot on the plainstanes 
o’ Fairport — naebody kens what to make o’ him.” 

“ Weel, weel, leddies,” said the jwst-mistress. 
" we’se sit dowTi and crack about it — Baby, bring 
ben the tea-water — Mickle obliged to ye for your 
cookies, Mrs Shortcake — and then we’ll steek the 
shop, and cry ben Baby, and take a hand at the 
cartes till the gudeman comes hame — and then we’ll 
try your braw veal sweet-bread that ye were so kind 
as send me, Mrs Hcukbanc.” 

“ But winna ye first send awa’ Mr Level’s let- 
ter?” said Mrs Heukbane. 

“ Troth I kenna wha to send wi’t till the gude- 
man comes hame, for auld Caxon tell’d me that 
Mr Lovel stays a’ the day at Monkbarns — he’s in 
a high fever wi’ pu’ing the laird and Sir Arthur 
out o’ the sea.” 

“ Silly auld doitetl carles,” said Mrs Shortcake ; 
“ what gar’d them gang to the douking in a night 
hke yestreen ?” 

“ I was gi’en to understand it was auld Edie 
that saved them,” said Mrs Heukbane; “ Edie 
Ochiltree, the Blue-gown, ye ken — and that he 
pu’d the hale three out of the auld fish-pound, for 
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Monkbarns had threepit on them to gang in till’t 
to sec the wark o’ the monks Jang syne.” 

“ Hout, lass, nonsense,” answered the postmis- 
tress ; “ I’ll tell ye a’ about it, as Caxon tell’d it to 
me. Ye see. Sir Arthur and Miss \Vardour, and 
Mr Lovcl, suld hae dined at Monkbarns” 

“ But, Mrs Mailsetter,” again interrupted Mrs 
Ilcukbane, “ will ye no be for sending awa’ this 
letter by express? there’s our powney and our callant 
hae gane express for the office or now, and the pow- 
ney hasna gane abune thirty mile the day— Jock 
w'as sorting him up as I came ower bye.” 

“ Why, Mrs Heukbanc,” said the woman of let- 
ters, pursing up her mouth, “ ye ken my gudeman 
likes to ride the expresses himsel — we maun gie 
our ain fish-guts to our ain sea-maws — it’s a red 
half-guinea to him every time he munts his mear 
—and I dare say he’ll be in sune— or I dare to say. 
It’s the same thing whethp the gentleman gets the 
express this night I'r early next morning.” 

“ Only that Mr Lovel will be in town before 
the express gaes aff,” said Mrs Heukbane, “ and 

whare are ye then, lass P—but ye ken yere Jn wavs 
best.” ^ 

“ Weel, weel, Mrs Heukbane,” answered Mrs 
Mailsetter, a little out of humour, and even out of 
countenance, “ I am sure I am never against being 
neighbour dike, and living, and letting live, as they 
say, and since I hae been sic a fule as to show you 
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the post-office order — ou, nae doubt, it matin be 
obeyed — but I’ll no need your callant, inony thanks 
to ye — I’ll send little Davie on your powney, and 
that will bo just fivc-and-threepence to ilka ane o’ 
us, ye ken.” 

“ Davie! the Lord help ye, the bairn’s no ten 
year auld ; and, to be jdain wi’ yi‘, our powney 
reists a bit, and it’s dooms sweer to the road, and 
naclnxly can manage liim but our .lock,” 

“ I’m sorry for tliat,” answered the postmistress 
gravely, “ it’s like we maun wait then till the gude- 
inan comes hame. after ii’ — for I wa<lna like to l>e 
res|w)nsible in trusting the letter to sic a callant 
as Jock — our Davie Iwlangs in a manner to the 
office.” 

“ iVwcel, aweel, Mrs Mailsetter, 1 see what ye 
wad be at — but an ye like to risk the baini, I’ll 
risk the lK'a.st.” 

Orders were accordingly given. • The unwilling 
jjoney was brought out of his Ix'd of straw, and 
again equip})ed for .service — Davie (a leathern ])ost- 
bag strapped across his shoulders) was jHTched up- 
on the saddle, with a tear in his eye, and a switch 
in his hand. .Jock g(KKl-naturedly led the animal 
out of the town, and, by the crack of his whip, and 
the hoop and halloo of his too well-known voice, 
comjK’lled it to take the road towards Monkbanis. 

Meanwhile the gossips, like the sybils after con- 
sidting their leaves, arranged and combined the iu- 
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fomiati<Jn of the i vening, which flew next morning 
through a hmuircd channclfi, and in a humlred 
varieties, through the world of I’aiqwrt. Many, 
strange, and inconsisti'ut, were the rumours to which 
their communications and conjectures gave rise. 
Some said 'rennant and t'o. were broken, and that 
all their bills had come back ])rotcsted — others that 
they had got a great contract from government, and 
letters fiom the principal merchants at (ilasgow, 
desiring to have shares upon a premium. One re- 
port stated that l.iieutenant Taffril had acknow- 
ledged a private marriage with .Tcnny Caxon — an- 
other that he had sent her a letter, upbraiding her 
with the lowness of her birth and education, and 
bidding her an etenial adieu. It was generally re- 
ported that Sir Arthur Wardour’s affairs had fall- 
en into irretrievable confusion, and this rumour was 
only doubted by the wise, because the report was 
traced to Mrs Mailsettcr’s .shop, a source more fa- 
mous for the circula^^ion of news than for thci>- ac- 
curacy. But all agreed tluit a packet from the Se- 
cretary of State’s office had arri\cd, directed for 
Mr Lovel, and had been forwarded by an orderly 
dragoon, dispatched from the hea(l-(juarters at Kdin- 
i)urgh, wh(' had galloped through h'aiqiort without 
stopping, -'.xcept just to eiupiire the way to Monk- 
barns. The rea.son of such an extraordinary mis- 
sion to a very peaceful and retired individual, was 
variously explained Some said IjovcI was an emi- 
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grant noble, summoned to head an insurrection that 
had broken out in La Vendee — others that he was 
a spy — others that he was a general officer, who was 
visiting the coast privately — others that he was a 
prince of the blood, who was travelling incof'nito. 

Meanwhile the progress of the packet, which oc- 
casioned so much speculation, towards its destined 
owner at Monkbjxms, had been perilous and inter- 
ruptetl. The bearer, Davie Mailsetter, as little 
resembling a Iwld dragoon as could well be iinaginctl, 
was carried onwards towards Monkbarns by the po- 
licy, so long as the animiil had in its recollection 
the crack of its usual instrument of chastisement, 
and the shout of tlic butcher’s boy. But feeling 
how Davie, whose short legs were unequal to main- 
tain his balance, swung to and fro upon liis back, 
the poney began to disdain further compliance with 
the intimations he had received, khrst, tl\cn, he 
slackened his pace to a walk. I'liis was no point of 
quarrel between him and his rider, wlio had been 
considerably discomposed by the rapidity of his for- 
mer motion, and who new took tlie opjiortunity of 
his abated pace to gnaw a piece of gingerbread, 
which had been thrust into his hand by his mother 
in order to reconcile this youthful emissary o the 
post-office to the discharge of his duty. By and 
bye the crafty poney availed himself of tliis sur- 
cease of discipline to twitch the rein out of Davie's 
hands, and apply himself to browzc on the grass b\ 
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the side of the lane. Sorely astounded by these 
symptoms of self-willed rebellion, and afraid alike 
to sit or to fall, poor Davie lifted up his voice and 
wept aloud. The poney, hearing this pudder over 
his head, began apparently to think it would be 
best, both for himself and Davie, to return from 
whence they came, and accordingly commenced a 
retrograde movement towards Fairport. But, as 
all retreats are apt to end in utter rout, so the steed, 
alarmed by the boy’s cries, and by the flapping of 
the reins, which dangled about his forefeet — find- 
ing also his nose turned homeward, began to set ofl[‘ 
at a rate which, if Davie kept the saddle, (a matter 
extremely dubious) would soon have presented him 
at Heukbane’s stable-door, when, at a trum of the 
road, an intervening auxiliary, in the shape of old 
Kdie Ochiltree, caught hold of the rein, and stop- 
ped his farther proceeding. “ Wha’s aught \e, 
callant ? what an a gate’s that to ride ?” 

“ I cpnnahelp it !— they ca’ me little Davie." 

“ And where are : e gaun ?” 

“ I’m gaun to Monkbarns wi’ a letter.” 

Stirra, this is no the road to Monkbarns.” 

But Davie could only answer the expostulation 
with sighs and tears. 

Old Edie was easily moved to compassion where 
childhood was in the case. “ I wasna gaun that 
gate,” he thought, » but it’s the best o’ my way o 
life that I canna be weel oi;t o’ my road. The\ 'll 
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gic me quarters at Monkharns readily aneugli, and 
I’ll e’en hii'jile awa’ there wi’ the wean, for it will 
knock it’s hams out, puir thing, if there’s no some- 
body to guide the jiowney. — Sae ye hae a letter, 
hinney ? will ye let me see’t ?” 

“ I’m no gaun to let naebody sec the letter,” 
blubbered the boy. “ till I gie’t to Mr Lovel, for 
I am a faithfu’ servant o’ the olfice — if it werena 
for the powney.” 

“ Very right, my little man,” said Ochiltree, 
turning the reluctant policy’s head towards Monk- 
barns, “ but we’ll guide him atween us, if he’s no 
a' the sweerer.” 

I’^pon the very lieight of Kinpnincs. to which 
Monkbarns had invited laivel after their dinner, 
the Antiquarv. once more reconciled to the once- 
degraded spot, was expatiating upon the topics the 
scenery afforded for a dc,scri])tion of Agricola’s camp 
at the dawn of moniing, when liis eye was caught 
by the apjiearance of the mendicant and his protege^ 
“ f\’hat the devil ! — Iiere comes old Edic, bag and 
baggage, I think.” 

The In-ggar explainetl his errand, and Davie, 
who insisted ujKin a literal execution of his commis- 
sion by going on to Monkhams, was with diflicul- 
ty prevailed upon to surrender tlie jiacket to it.'' 
proper owner, although he met him a mile nearer 
than tlie place he had lieen directed to. “ Hut my 
minnie said, I maun be sure to get twenty shillings 
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and five shillings for the postage, and ten shillings 
and sixpence for the express — there’s the paper.” 

“ I^'t me see — h>t me see,” said Oldhnck, put- 
ting on his spectacles, and examining the crum- 
pled copy of regulations to which Davie appealed. 
“ Express, per man and horse, one day, not to ex 
ccchI ten .shillings and sixpence. — One day ? why, 

it’s not an hour Man and hor.se ? why, ’tis a 

monkey on a starved cat !” 

“ I'ather wad hae co’ne himsel,” said Davie, 
“ on the mucklc red mear, an ye wad hac bidden 
till the morn’s night.” 

“ Four-and-twenty hours after the regular date 
of delivery ! — You little cockatrice egg, do you un- 
derstand the art of imjwsition so early ?” 

“ Ilout, Monkbarus, dinnaset your wit against 
a bairn,” said the beggar ; “ mind the butcher risk- 
ed his beast, and the wife her wean, and I am 
.sure ten and sixpence isna ower mucklc. Ye didna 
gang s.ae near wi' Johnnie Howie, when” 

Lovel, who, sitti ig on the supj)oscd Prfrtorimn, 
liad glanced over the contents of the ])acket, now 
init an end to the altercation by paying Davie’s 
demand, and then turning to Mr Oldbuck, with a 
look of much agitation, he excused himself from 
returning .vith him to Monkbarns that evening. 

I instantly go to Fairport, and perhaps 

leave it on a inomeut’s notice; your kindness, Mr 
Oldbuck, I never can forget.” 
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” No bad news, I hope ?” said the Antiquary. 

“ Of a very chequered complexion,” answered his 
friend — “ Farewell — in gootl or bad fortune I uill 
not forget your regard.” 

“ Nay, nay — stop a moment. If — if — (making 
an effort)— if there lie any pecuniary' inconve- 
nience — I have fifty or a hundred guineas at 

your service— till — till A\’’hitsunday — or indeed 
as long as you please.” 

“ I am much obliged. Mr Oldbuek, hut 1 am 
amply provided. Excuse me — I really cannot sus- 
tain further conversation at pre.sent. I will write 
or see you, before I leave Faiqrort — that is, if I 
find myself obliged to go.” So sanng, he shook 
the Antiquary’s hand warmly, tunred from him, 
and walked rapidly towards the town, “ staying 
no longer question.” 

“ Very extraordinary indeed,” said Oldhuck ; 
“ but there’s something alrout this lad 1 can never 
fathom ; and vet I cannot for mv heart think ill 
of him neither. I must go home and take off the 
fire in the Green Uoom, for none of my woman- 
kind will venture into it after twilight.” 

“ And how am 1 to win hame ?” hlubliered the 
discon-solate express. 

“ It’s a*fine night,” said the Blue-gown, hH)king 
up to the skies; “ I had as gude gang back to the 
town, and take care o’ the wean.” 
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“ Do so, flo so, E(li(‘ and, rummaging for some 
time in his huge waistcoat pocket till he found the 
object of his search, the Antiquary added, “ there's 
sixpence to ye to buy sneeshin.” 


VOL. IV. 


Q 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

“ I am bewitched with the rogue's company. If the rascal has 
not given me medicines to make me love him, I’ll be bang'd ; 
it could not be else, I have drunk medicines.” 

Second Part o f Henry IV. 

Regui.ar for a fortnight were the enquiries of 
the Antiquary at the veteran Caxon, whether he 
had heard what Mr Lovel was about ; and as regu- 
lar were Caxon’s answers, “ that tlie town could 
learn naething about him whatever, except that he 
had received anither inuckle letter or twa frae the 
south, and that he was never seen on the plain- 
stanes at a’.” 

“ How does he live, Caxon ?” 

“ On, MrsHadoway justdresses him a beef-stake 
or a mutton-chop, or makes him some Friar’s 
chicken, or just what she likes hersel, and he eats 
it in the little red parlour off* his bed-room. She 
canna get him to say that he likes ae thing better 
than anither ; and she makes him tea in a morning, 
and he settles honourably wi’ her every week.” 

“ But does he never stir abroad ?” 

“ He has clean gi’en up walking, and he sits a’ 



THE antiquary. 


243 


day in his room reading or writing ; a hantle letters 
he has written, but he wadna put them into our 
post-house, though Mrs Hadoway offered to carry 
them hersel, but sent them a’ under ae cover to the 
sheriff, and it’s Mrs Mailsetter’s belief that the 
sheriff sent his groom to put them into the post- 
office at Tannonburgh ; it’s my puir thought that 
he jaloused their looking into his letters at Fair- 
port ; and weel had he need, for my puir daugh- 
ter Jenny” 

“ Tut, don’t plague me with your womankind, 
Caxon. About this poor young lad — Does he 
write nothing but letters ?” 

“ Ou, aye — hale sheets o’ other things, Mrs 
Hadoway says. She wishes muckle he could be 
gotten to take a walk ; she thinks he’s but looking 
\'ery puirly, and his appetite’s clean gaue ; but he’ll 
no hear o’ ganging ower the door-stane — him that 
used to walk sae muckle too.” 

“ 'i hat’s wrong : I have a guess what he’s busy 
about; but he must not work too hard neither. 
I’ll go and see him this very day — he’s deep, doubt- 
less, in the Caledoniad.” 

Having formed this manful resolution, Mr Old- 
buck cquinped himself for the expedition with his 
thick walking-shoes and gold-headed cane, mutter- 
ing the while the words of Falstaff which we have 
chosen for the motto of this chapter ; for the Anti- 
quary was himself rather surprised at the degree of 
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attachment which he could not but acknowledge he 
entertained for this stranger. 

A walk to Fairport had become somewhat of an 
adventure with ]\Ir Oldbuck, and one which he did 
not often care to undertake. He hated greetings 
in the market-place ; and there were generally 
loiterers in the streets to persecute him either about 
the news of tlie day, or about some petty pieces of 
business. So u])ou this occasion, he liad no sooner 
entered the streets of Fairport, than it ^vas “ (lood- 
morrow, JMr Oldbuck — a sight o’ you’s gude for 
sair een — what d’ye think of the news in the Sun 
the day ? — they say the great attempt will be made 
in a fortnight.” 

“ I w’ish to the Lord it were made and over, that 
I might hear no more about it.” 

“ Monkbams, your honour, I hope the plants 
gied satisfaction ? and if ye wanted ony flower roots 
fresh frae Holland, or (this in a lower key) an anker 
or twa o’ Cologne gin, ane o’ our brigs cam in yes- 
treen.” 

“ Thank ye, thank ye, — no occasion at present, 
Mr Crabtree,” said the Antiquary, pushing reso- 
lutely onw'ard. 

“ Mr Oldbuck,” said the town-clerk, (a more im- 
portant person, who came in front arrd ventured to 
stop the old gentleman,) “ the provost, understand- 
ing you were in town, begs on no account that you’ll 
quit it without seeing him ; he wants to speak to ye 
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about bringing the water frae the Fairwell-spring 
through a part o’ your lands.” 

“ What the deuce ! — have they nobody’s land 
but mine to cut and carve on ? — I w'on’t consent, tell 
them.” 

“ And the provost,” said the clerk, going on, 
“ and the council, wad be agreeable that you should 
hac the auld stanes at Donagild’s cliapel, that ye 
was wussing to hae.” 

“ Eh ? — wliat ? — Oho, that’s another story — 
Well, well, I’ll call upon the provost, and we’ll talk 
about it.” 

“ But ye maun speak your mind on’t forthwith, 
Monkbarns, if ye want the stanes ; for Deacon 
I larlewalls thinks the carved through-stanes might 
he put with advantage on the front of the new 
council-house — that is, the twa cross-legged figures 
that the cal Ian ts used to ca’ Robin and Bobbin, 
aiie on ilka door-cheek ; and the other stane, that 
they ca’d Ailie Dailie, abune the door. It will be 
very tastefu’, the deacon says, and just in the style 
of modern Gothic.” 

“ Lord deliver me from this Gothic generation ! 
— A monument of a knight- templar on each side 
of a Grecian porch, and a Madonna on the top of 
it !-- .O crimbii ! — Well, tell the provost I wish to 
have the stones, and we’ll not diflFer about the water- 
course. — It’s lucky I happened to come this way, 
to-day.” 
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They parted mutually satisfied ; but the wily 
clerk had most reason to exult in the dexterity he 
had displayed, since the whole proposal of an ex- 
change between the monuments, (which the coun- 
cil had determined to remove as a nuisance, because 
they encroached three feet upon the public road,) 
and the privilege of conveying the water to the 
burgh through the estate of Monkbarns, was an 
idea which had originated with himself upon the 
pressure of the moment. 

Through these various entanglements, JMonk- 
bams (to use the phrase by which he was distin- 
guished in the country) made his way at length to 
Mrs Hadoway’s. This good woman was the widow 
of a late clergyman at Fairport, who had been re- 
duced, by her husband’s untimely death, to that 
state of straitened and embarrassed circumstances 
in which the widows of the Scotch clergy are too of- 
ten found. The tenement which she occupied, and 
the furniture of which she was possessed, gave her 
the means of letting a part of her house, and as 
JjOvcI had been a quiet, regular, and profitable 
lodger, and had qualified the necessary intercourse 
which they had together with a great deal of gen- 
tleness arid courtesy, Mrs Hadoway, not, perhaps, 
much used to such kindly treatment, had become 
greatly attached to her lodger, and was profuse in 
every sort of personal attention which circumstan- 
ces permitted her to render him. To cook a dish 
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somewhat better than ordinary for “ the poor young 
gentleman’s dinner to exert her interest with 
those who remembered her husband, or loved her 
for her own sake and his, in order to procure scarce 
vegetables, or something which her simplicity sup- 
posed might tempt her lodger’s appetite, was a la- 
bour in which she delighted, although she anxious- 
ly concealed it from the person who was its object. 
She did not adopt this secrecy of benevolence to 
avoid the laugh of those who might suppose that an 
oval face and dark eyes, with a clear brown com- 
plexion, though belonging to a woman of five-and 
forty, and enclosed within a widow’s close drawn 
pinners, might possibly still aim at making con- 
quests ; for, to say truth, such a ridiculous suspicion 
having never entered into her own head, she could 
not anticipate its having birth in that of any one 
else. But she concealed her attentions solely out of 
delicacy to her guest, whose power of repaying them 
she doubted as much as she believed in his inclina- 
tion to do so, and in his feeling extreme pain at 
leaving any of her civilities unrequited. She now 
opened the door to Mr Oldbuck, and her surprise 
at seeing him brought tears into her eyes, which 
she could hardly restrain. 

“ I aiii glad to see you, sir — I am very glad to 
see you. My poor gentleman is, I am afraid, very 
unwell ; and O, Mr Oldbuck, he’ll see neither doc- 
tor, nor minister, nor writer ! And think what it 
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would be, if, as my poor JNIr Hadoway used to say, 
a man was to die without advice of the three learn- 
ed faculties.” 

“ Greatly better than with them,” grumbled 
the cynical Antiquary. “ I tell you, Mrs Hado- 
way, the clergy live by our sins, the medical faculty 
by our diseases, and the law gentry by our misfor- 
tunes.” 

“ O fie, Monkbams, to hear the like o’ that frae 
you ! — But ye’ll walk up and sec the poor young 
lad ? — Hegh, sirs, sae young and weel-favoured — 
and day by day he has eat less and less, and now 
he hardly touches ony thing, only just pits a bit on 
the plate to make fashion, and liis poor elieek lias 
turned every day thinner and paler, sae that he 
now' really looks as auld as me, that might be his 
mother — no that I might be just that neither, but 
something very near it.” 

“ ^Vhy does he not take some exercise ?” said 
Oldbuck. 

I think we have persuaded liiin to do that, 
for he has bought a horse from (iibbie (iolightly. 
the galloping groom. A glide judge o’ horse-flesh 
Gibbie tauld our lass that he was— for he offer- 
ed him a beast he thought wad answer him weel 
aneugh, as he was a bookish man, but Mr Level 
wadna look at it, and bought ane might serve tlie 
Master o’ Morjihie — they keep it at the (iraeme’s 
Arms, ower the street — and he rode out yesterday 



THE AXTIQUAKV. 249 

morning • and this morning before breakfast — But 
winna ye walk up to liis room ?” 

“ Presently, presently ; — ^buthas he no visitors ?” 

“ O dear, Mr Oldbuck, not ane ; if he wadna 
receive them when he was weel and sprightly, 
what cliance is there of ony body in Fairport look- 
ing in upon him now ?” 

“ Ay, ay, very true — I should liave been sur- 
prised had it been otherwise — Come, shew me up 
stairs, Airs Hadoway, lest I make a blunder, and 
go where I should not.” 

The ijood landlady shelved her narrow staircase 
to Mr Oldbuck, warning him of every turn, and 
lamenting all the while that he was laid under the 
necessity of mounting up so high. At length, she 
gently tapped at the door of her guest’s parlour. 
“ Come in,” said Lovel : and INIrs Hadow'ay ush- 
ered in the Laird of Monkbarns. 

'fhe little parlour was neat and clean, and de- 
cently furnished — ornamented too by such reli([ues 
of lier \outhfui arts of sempstress-ship as Mrs Ha- 
dovay had retained ; but it was close, overheated, 
and, as it appeared to Oldbuck, an unwholesome 
situation for a young person in delicate health, an 
observation which ripencil his resolution touching 
a project tliat had already ocem-red to him in Lo- 
vel's behalf. With a writing table before him, on 
wliich lay a quantity of books and })apers, Lovel 
w as seated on a couch, in his night-gown and slip- 
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pers. Oldbuck was shocked at the change which 
had taken place in his personal appearance. His 
cheek and brow had assumed a ghastly white, ex- 
cept where a round bright spot of hectic red form- 
ed a strong and painful contrast, totally different 
from the general cast of hale and hardy complexion 
which had formerly overspread and somewhat em- 
browned his countenance. Oldbuck observed, that 
the dress he wore belonged to a deep mourning 
suit, and a coat of the same colour hung on a chair 
near to him. As the Antiquary entered, I^ovel 
arose and came forward to welcome him. 

“ This is very kind,” he said, shaking him by 
the hand, and thanking him warmly for his visit ; 
“ this is very kind, and has anticipated a visit with 
which I intended to trouble you — you must know 
1 have become a horseman lately.” 

“ I understand as much from Mrs Hadoway — 
I only ho])e, my good young friend, you have been 
fortunate in a quiet horse — I myself inadvertently 
bought one from the said Gibbic Golightly, which 
brute ran two miles on end with me after a pack 
of hounds, with which I had no more to do than 
the last year’s snow, and after affording infinite 
amusement, I suppose, to the whole hunting field, 
he was so good as deposit me in a dry ditch — I 
hope yours is a more peaceful beast ?” 

“ I hope at least we shall make our excursions 
on a better plan of mutual understanding.” 
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“ 'I'hat is to say, you think yourself a good 
horseman.” 

“ I would not willingly confess myself a very 
bad one.” 

“ No ; all you young fellows think that would 
be equal to calling yourselves tailors at once — But, 
have you had experience? for, crede experto, a 
horse in a passion is no joker.” 

Why, I should be sorry to boast myself as a 
great horseman, but when I acted as aid-de-camp 

to Sir in the cavalry-action at , 

last year, 1 saw many better cavaliers than myself 
dismounted.” 

“ Ah ! you have looked in the face of the grisly 
God of arms then — you are acquainted with the 
frowns of Mars annipotent — That experience fills 
up the measure of your qualifications for the epo- 
pea. The Britons, however, you will remember, 
fought in chariots — covinarii is the phrase of Ta- 
citus — you recollect the fine description of their 
dasliing among the Roman infantry — although the 
historian tells us how ill the rugged face of the 
ground was calculated for equestrian combat — and 
truly, upon the wliole, what sort of chariots could 
be driven in Scotland any where but upon turnpike 
roads, has been to me always matter of amazement. 
And well now — has the Muse visited you? — 
Have you got any thing to shew me ?” 
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“ My time,” said Level, with a glance at his 
black dress, “ has been less pleasantly employed.” 

“ The death of a friend ?” 

“ Yes, Mr Oldbuck ; of almost the only friend 
I could ever boast of possessing.” 

“ Indeed ? well, young man, be comforted — to 
have lost a friend by death while your mutual re- 
gard was wann and unchilled, while the tear can 
drop unembittered by any painful rccollcctioTi of 
coldness or distrust or treachery, is perhaps an es- 
cape from a more heavy dispensation. Look round 
you — how few do you sec grow old in the affections 
of those with whom their early friendships were 
formed ! our soiurces of common pleasure gradually 
dry up as we journey on through the vale of llacha, 
and we hew out to ourselves other reservoirs, from 
wliieh the first companions of our ])ilgriTnagc are 
excluded — jealousies, rivalries, en^ y, intervene to 
separate others from our side, until none remain 
but tliose who are connected with us, rather by ha- 
bit than predilection, or who, allied more in blood 
tlian in disposition, keep the old man company in 
his life, that they may not be forgotten at his 
death — 


Here data peena diu viveiitibu,^— 


Ah ! Mr Ijovel, if it be your lot to reach the chill, 
cloudy, and comfortless evening of life, you will re- 
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member tlie sorrows of your youth as the light 
shadowy clouds that intercepted for a moment the 
beams of the sun when it was rising. — But I cram 
these words into your ears against the stomach of 
your sense.” 

“ I am sensible of your kindness,” answered the 
youth, “ but the wound that is of recent infliction 
must always smart severely, and I should be little 
comforted under my present affliction — forgive me 
for saving so — by the conviction that life had no- 
thing in reserve for me but a train of successive 
sorrows. And permit me to add, you, Mr Old- 
buck, have least reason of many men to take so 
gloomy a view of life — you have a competent and 
easy fortune — are generally respected — nay, in 
your own phrase, vacare musis, indulge yourself in 
the researches to which your taste addicts you — you 
may form your own society without doors, and with- 
in you have the affectionate and sedulous attention 
of the nearest relatives.” 

“ Why, yes; tl.e womankind — for womankind 
— are, thanks to my training, very civil and trac- 
table — do not disturb me in my morning studies — 
creep across the floor with the stealthy pace of a 
cat, when it suits me to take a nap in my easy 

chair afte; dinner or tea. All this is very well 

but I want something to exchange ideas with — 
something to talk to.” 

I’lieu wliy do you not invite your nephew^ 
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Captain M‘Intyre, who is mentioned by every one 
as a fine spirited young fellow, to become a mem- 
ber of your family ?” 

“ Who ? my nephew Hector ? — the Hotspur of 
the North ? — AVhy, Heaven love you, I woidd as 
soon invite a firebrand into my stackyard — he’s an 
Aimanzor, a Chamont — has a Highland pedigree 
as long as his claymore, and a claymore as long as 
the High-street of Fairport, which he unsheathed 
upon the surgeon the last time he was at F airport 
— 1 expect him here one of these days, but I will 
keep him at staff’s end, I promise you — He an in- 
mate of my house ! to make my very chairs and 
tables tremble at his brawls — No, no, I’ll none of 
Hector M‘Intyre. But hark ye, Lovel, you are a 
quiet, gentle-tempered lad ; had not you better set 
up your staff' at Monkbams for a niontli or two, 
since I couclude you do not immediately intend to 
leave this country ? — I will have a door opened out 
to the garden — it will cost but a trifle — there is the 
space for an old one which was condemned long 
ago — by which said door you may pass and repass 
into the Green Chamber at pleasure, so you will 
not interfere with the old man, nor he with you. 
As for your fare, Mrs Hadoway tells me you are, 
as she terms it, very moderate of your mouth, so 
you will not quarrel with my humble table. Your 
washing” 

“ Hold, my dear Mr Oldbuck,” interposed T^o- 
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vel, unable to repress a smile ; “ and before your 
hospitality settles all my accommodations, let me 
thank you most sincerely for so kind an offer — it 
is not at present in my power to accept of it ; but 
very likely, before I bid adieu to Scotland, I shall 
find an opportunity to pay you a visit of some 
length.” 

Mr Oldbuck’s countenance fell. “ AVhy, I 
tliought I had liit on the very arrangement that 
V ould suit us both, and who knows what might 
liappen in the long run, and whether wt might 
ever part ? — Why, T am master of my acres, man 
— there is the advantage of being descended from 
a man of more sense than pride — they cannot oblige 
me to transmit my goods, chattels, and heritages, 
any way but as I please. No string of substitute 
heirs of entail, as empty and unsubstantial as the 
morsels of paper strung to the train of a boy’s kite, 
to cumber my flights of inclination, and my hu- 
mours of predileetion. Well, — I see you won’t 
be tempted at present — But Caledonia goes on, I 
hope ?” 

“ O, certainly !” said Covel, “ I cannot think of 
relinquishing a plan so hopeful.” 

“ It is indeed,” said the Antiquary, looking 
gravely upward, — for, though shrewd and acute 
enough in estimating the variety of plans formed 
by others, he had a very natural, though rather 
disproportioned, good opinion of the importance of 
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those which originated with liimsclf — “ It is indeed 
one of those undertakings which, if achieved with 
spirit equal to that which dictates its conception, 
may redeem from the charge of frivolity the litera- 
ture of the present generation.” 

Here he was interrupted by a knock at the room- 
door, which introduced a letter for Mr I jovel. The 
servant waited, Mrs Hadoway said, for an answer. 
“ You are concerned in this matter, Mr Oldbuek,” 
said Lovel, after glancing over the billet ; and hand- 
ed it to the Antiquary as he spoke. 

It was a letter from Sir Arthur AV’^ardour, couch- 
ed in extremely civil language, regretting that a lit 
of the gout had prevented his liitherto .showing Mr 
Lovel the attentions to which his conduct during 
a late perilous occasion had so well entitled him — 
apologizing for not paying his respects in person, 
but hoping Mr Lovel would dispense with that 
ceremony, and be a member of a small ])arty which 
proposed to visit the ruins of St Ruth’s priory on 
the following day, and afterwards to dine and spend 
the evening at Knockwinnock castle. Sir Arthur 
concluded with saying, that he had sent to request 
the Monkbams family to join the party of pleasure 
which he thus proposed. The place of rendezvous 
was fixed at a tunrpike-gatc, which was about an 
equal distance from all the points from which the 
company were to assemble. 

“ M'^hat shall we do ?” said Lovel, looking at 
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the Antiquary, but pretty certain of the part he 
would take. 

“ Go, man — we’ll go, by all means. Let me see 
— it will cost a post-chaise though, which will hold 
you and me, and Mary M‘Intyre, very well, and 
the other womankind may go to the manse, and 
you can come out in the chaise to Monkbams, as 
I will take it for the day.” 

“ Why, I rather think I had better ride.” 

“ True, true, I forgot your Bucephalus. You 
are a foolish lad, by the bye ; you should stick to 
eighteenpence a side, if you will trust any creature’s 
legs in preference to your own.” 

“ Why, as the horse’s have the advantage of 
moving considerably faster, and are, besides, two 
pair to one, I own I incline” 

“ Enough said — enough said — do as you pleaae. 
AYell, then. I’ll bring either Grizel or the minister, 
for I lo^ e to have my full pennyworth out of post- 
horses — and we meet at Tirlingen turnpike on 
Friday, at twelve o’clock precisely.” — And with 
this agreement the friends separated. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

Of seats they tell^ where priests, 'mid tapers dim, 
Breathed the warm prayer or tuned the midnight hymn ; 

To scenes like these the fainting soul retired. 

Revenge and anger in these cells expired : 

By Pity soothed. Remorse lost half her fears. 

And soften’d Pride dropp’d penitential tears.” 

Crabhe $ Borough, 


The morning of Friday was as serene and 
beautiful as if no jdeasure party had been intend- 
ed ; and that is a rare event, whctlier in novel- 
writing or real life. I^ovel, who felt the genial 
influence of the weather, and rejoiced at the pro- 
spect of once more meeting with Miss Wardour, 
trotted forward to the place of rendezvous with 
better spirits than he had for some time enjoyed. 
His prospects seemed in many respects to open and 
brighten before him, and hope, although breaking 
like the morning sun through clouds and showers, 
appeared now about to illuminate the path before 
him. He was, as might have been expected from 
this state of spirits, first at the place of meeting, 
and, as might also have been anticipated, his looks 
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were so intently directed towards the road from 
Knockwinnock castle, that he was only apprized of 
the arrival of the Monkbams division by the gee- 
hupping of the postillion, as the post-chaise lum- 
bered up behind him. In this vehicle were pent 
up, first, the stately figure of Mr Oldbuck himself; 
secondly, tlic scarce less portly person of the Reve- 
rend Mr Blattergowl, minister of Trotcosey, the 
parish in wliicli Monkbarns and Knockwinnock 
were both situated. Tlie reverend gentleman was 
equipped in a buzz wig, upon the top of which was 
an equilateral cocked hat. This was the paragon 
of the three yet remaining wigs of the parish, 
wliich differed, as hlonkbarns used to remark, like 
tlie three degrees of comparison — Sir Arthur’s ra- 
niilies being the positive, his own bob-wig the com- 
parative, and the overwhelming gi’izzlc of the wor- 
tliy clergyman figuring as the superlative. The 
superintendant of these antique garnitures, deem- 
ing, or aifecting to d(*cm, that he could not well be 
absent on an occasion which assembled all three to- 
gether, had seated himself on the board behind the 
carriage, “ just to be in the way in case they want- 
ed a touch before the gentlemen sat down to din- 
ner.” Between the two stately figures of Monk- 
barns and the clergjnnan was stuck, by way of bod- 
kin, the slim form of Mary MTntyre, her aunt ha- 
ving preferred a visit to the manse, and a social chat 
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with Miss Reekie Blattergowl, to investigating 
the ruins of the priory of Saint lluth. 

As greetings passed between the members of the 
ISIonkbams party and Mr Lovel, the baronet’s car- 
riage, an open barouche, swept onward to the place 
of appointment, making, with its smoking bays, 
smart drivers, arms, blazoned pannels, and a brace 
of out-riders, a strong contrast with the battered 
vehicle and broken-winded hacks which had brought 
thither the Antiquary and his followers. The prin- 
cipal seat of the carriage was occupied by Sir Ar- 
thur and his daughter. At the first glance which 
passed betwixt Miss ^V'^ardour and I^ovel, her 
colour rose considerably ; but she had apparently 
made uj) her mind to receive him as a friend, and 
only as sueh, and there was equal composure and 
courtesy in the mode of her reply to his fluttered 
salutation. Sir .^Vrthur halted the barouche to 
shake his preserver kindly by the liand, and inti- 
mate the pleasure he had on this opportunity of 
returning him his personal thanks ; then mention- 
ed to him, in a tone of slight introduction, “ Mr 
Dousterswivel, Mr Tjovel.’’ 

Ijovel took the necessary notice of the German 
adept, who occupied the front seat of the carriage, 
which is usually conferred upon dependants or in- 
feriors. The ready grin and supple inclination 
wth which his salutation, though slight, was an- 
swered by the foreigner, increased the internal dis- 
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like which Level had already conceived towards 
him ; and it was plain, from the lour of the An- 
tiquary’s shaggy eye-brow, that he too looked with 
displeasure on this addition to the company. Lit- 
tle more than distant greeting passed among the 
members of the party, until, having rolled on for 
about three miles beyond the place at which they 
met, the carriages at length stopped at the sign of 
the Four Horse-shoes, a small hedge inn, where 
Caxon humbly opened the door, and let down the 
step of the hack-chaise, while the inmates of the 
barouch? were, by their more courtly attendants, 
assisted to leave their equipage* 

Here renewed greetings passed ; the young ladies 
shook hands ; and Oldbuck, completely in his ele- 
ment, placed himself as guide and Cicerone at the 
head of the party, who were now to advance upon 
foot towards the object of their curiosity. He took 
care to detain Lovel close beside him as the best 
listener of the party, and occasionally glanced a word 
of explanation and instruction to Miss Wai Jour 
and Mary M ‘Intyre, who followed next in order. 
The baronet and the clergyman he rather avoided, 
as he was aware both of them conceived they un- 
derstood such matters as well, or better, than he 
did ; and Housterswivel, besides that he looked on 
him as a charlatan, was so nearly connected with 
his apprehended loss in the stock of the mining 
company, that he coidd not abide the sight of him 
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These two latter satellites, therefore, attended upon 
the oih of Sir Arthur, to whom, moreover, as the 
most important person of the society, they were 
naturally induced to attach themselves. 

It frequently happens that the most beautiful 
points of Scottish scenery lie hidden in some se- 
questered dell, and that you may travel through 
the country in every direction without being aware 
of your vicinity to what is well w orth seeing, unless 
intention or accident carry you to the very spot. 
This is particularly the case in the country around 
Faii|)ort, which is, generally speaking, opqjj, unin- 
closed, and bare. lJut here and there the progress of 
rills, or small rivers, has formed dells, glens, or, as 
they are provincially termed, r/cw^, on whose high and 
rocky banks trees and shrubs of all kinds tind a shel- 
ter, and grow with a luxuriant jirofusion, which is 
more gratifying, as it forms an unexpected contrast 
with the general face of the country, liiis was emi- 
nently the case with the a])proach to the ruins of 
Saint Ruth, which was for some tijne merely a 
sheep-track, along the side of a steep and bare hill. 
By degree.s, however, as this path descended, and 
winded round the hill-side, trees began to appear, 
at first singly, stunted, and blighted, with locks of 
wool upon their trunks, and their roots hollowed 
out into recesses, in which the sheep love to repose 
themselves, — a sight much more gratifying to the 
eye of an admirer of the j»icturcsque than to that 
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of a planter or forester. By and bye the trees form- 
ed groups, fringed on the edges, and filled up in 
the middle, by thorns and hazel bushes ; and at 
length these groups closed so much together, that, 
although a broad glade opened here and there un- 
der their boughs, or a small patch of bog or heath 
occurred which had refused noiurishment to the 
seed which they sprinkled round, and consequently 
remained open and waste, the scene might on the 
whole be termed decidedly woodland. The sides 
of the valley began to approach each other more 
closely ; the rush of a brook was heard below, and, 
between the intervals afforded by openings in the 
natural wood, its waters were seen hurling clear 
and rapid under their sylvan canopy. 

Oldbuck now took upon himself the full autho- 
rity of Cicerone, and anxiously directed the com- 
pany not to go a foot-breadth off the track which 
he pointed out to them, if they wished to enjoy in 
full p rfection Avhat they came to see. “ You are 
happy in me for a guide. Miss Wardour,” exclaim- 
ed the veteran, waving his hand and head in ca- 
dence as he repeated with emphasis, 

^ ^ I know each lane, and every alley green, 

Dingle, oi bushy dell, of this wild wood. 

And every boiky bower from side to side/ 

— Ah ! deuce take it ! — that spray of a bramble 
has demolished all Caxon's labours, and nearly cant- 

n 
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ed my wig into the stream — so much for recita* 
tions, hors de propos.” 

“ Never mind, my dear sir,” said Miss Wardour, 
“ you have your faithful attendant ready to repair 
such a disaster wlien it happens, and when you ap- 
pear nith it as restored to its original splendoiu, I 
will carry on the quotation ; 

So sinks the day-star in the ocean bed, 

And yet anon repairs his drooping* head. 

And tricks' his beams, and with new spangled ore 
Flames on the forehead** — n— 

“ O enough, enough !” answered Oldbuck ; “ I 
ought to have known what it was to give you ad- 
vantage over me — But here is what will stop your 
career of satire, for you are an admirer of nature I 
know.” In fact, when they had followed him 
through a breach in a low, ancient, and ruinous 
wall, they came suddenly upon a scene equally un- 
expected and interesting. 

They stood pretty high upon the side of the 
glen, which had suddenly opened into a sort of 
amphitheatre to give room for a pure and profouhd 
lake of a few acres extent, and a space of level 
ground around it. The banks then arose every 
where steeply, and in some places were varied by 
rocks — in others covered with the copse which run 
up, feathering their sides lightly and irregularly, 
and breaking the uniformity of the green pasture- 
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ground. Beneath, the lake discharged itself into 
the huddling and tumultuous brook, which had 
been their companion since they had entered the 
glen. At the point at which it issued from “ its 
parent lake,” stood the ruins which they had come 
to visit. They were not of great extent ; but the 
singular beauty, as well as wild and sequestered 
character of the spot on which they were situated, 
gave them an interest and importance superior to 
that which attaches itself to architectural remains 
of greater consequence, but placed near to ordinary 
houses, and possessing less romantic accompani- 
ments. The eastern window of the church remain- 
ed entire, with all its ornaments and tracery work, 
and the sides upheld by light flying buttresses, 
whose airy support, detached from the wall against 
which they were placed, and ornamented with pin- 
nacles and carved work, gave a variety and light- 
ness to the building. The roof and western end 
of the church were completely ruinous, but the lat- 
ter appeared to ha/e made one side of a square, of 
which the ruins of the conventual buildings form- 
ed other two, and the gardens a fourth. The side 
of these buildings, which overhung the brook, was 
partly founded on a steep and precipitous rock ; 
for the plvice had been occasionally turned to mili- 
tary purposes, and had been taken with great 
slaughter, during Montrose’s wars. The ground 
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formerly occupied by the garden was still marked 
by a few orchard trees. At a greater distance 
from the buildings were detached oaks and elms 
and chesnuts, growing singly, which had attained 
great size. The rest of the space between the mins 
and the hill was a close-cropt sward, which the 
daily pasture of the sheep kept in much finer order 
than if it had been subjected to the scythe and 
broom. The whole scene had a repose, which was 
still and affecting without being monotonous. The 
dark, deep basin, in which the clear blue lake re- 
posed, reflecting the water-lilies which grew on its 
surface, and the trees which here and there threw 
their arms from the banks, was finely contrasted 
with the haste and tumult of the brook which 
broke away from the outlet, as if escaping from 
confinement, and hurried down the glen, wheeling 
around the base of the rock on whicli tlic ruins 
were situated, and brawling in foam and fury witli 
every shelve and stone which obstructed its pas- 
sage. A similar contrast was seen between the 
level green meadow, in which the ruins were situ- 
ated, and the large timber-trees which were scat- 
tered over it, compared with the precipitous banks 
which arose at a short distance around, partly 
fringed with light and feathery underwood, partly 
rising in steeps clothed with purple heath, and 
partly more abmptly elevated into fronts of grey 
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rock, chequered with lichen, and with those hardy 
plants which find root even in the most arid cre- 
vices of the crags. 

“ There was the retreat of learning in the days 
of darkness, Mr I^ovel,” said Oldbuck, around whom 
the company had now grouped themselves while 
they admired the unexpected opening of a prospect 
so romantic ; “ there reposed the sages who were 
aweary of the world, and devoted either to that 
which was to come, or to the service of the genera- 
tions who should follow them in this. I will shew 
you jiresently the library — sec that stretch of wall 
with square-shafted window’s — there it existed, sto- 
red, as an old manuscript in my possession assures 
me, with five thousand volumes — And here I might 
well take up the lamentation of the learned Leland, 
w'ho, regretting the downfal of the conventual li- 
braries, exclaims, like Rachael weeping for her chil- 
dren, that if the papal law’s, decrees, decretals, cle- 
ment’nes, and ctlier such dnigs of the devil, yea, 
if Heytesburg’s sophisms, Por[)hyry’s nniversals, 
Aristotle’s logic, and Dunse’s divinity, with such 
other lousy legerdemains, (begging yoiu- pardon. 
Miss Wardomr.) and fruits of the bottomless pit, 
had leapt out of our libraries, for the accommoda- 
tion of grocers, candle-makers, soap-sellers, and other 
worldly occupiers, we might have been therewith 
contented. But to put our ancient chronicles, our 
noble histories, our learned commentaries, and na- 



268 


THE AXTIQUAHY. 


tional muniments, to such offices of contempt and 
subjection, has greatly degraded our nation, and 
shewed ourselves dishonoured in the eyes of poste- 
rity to the utmost stretch of time — O negligence* 
most unfriendly to our land !” 

“ And, O John Knox,” said the baronet, 
“ through whose influence, and under whose auspi- 
ces, the patriotic task was accomplished !” 

The Antiquary, somewhat in the situation of a 
woodcock caught in his own springe, turned short 
round and coughed, to excuse a slight blush as he 
mustered his answer— “ As to the Apostle of Scot- 
tish Refonnation” 

But Miss Wardour broke in to interrupt a con- 
versation so dangerous. “ Pray, who was the author 
you quoted, Mr Oldbuck ?” 

“ The learned Leland, Miss Wardour, who lost 
his senses on witnessing the destruction of the con- 
ventual libraries in England.” 

“ Now I think his misfortune may have .saved 
the rationality of some modern antiquaries, which 
would certainly have been drowned if so vast a lake 
of learning had not been diminished by draining.” 

“ Well, thank Heaven, there is no danger now 
—they have hardly left us a spoonful to perform 
the dire feat.” 

So saying, he led the way down the bank, by a 
steep but secure path, which soon placed them on 
the verdant meadow where the ruins stood. “ There 
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they lived,” continued the Antiquary, “ with nought 
to do but to spend their time in investigating points 
of remote antiquity, transcribing manuscripts, and 
composing new works for the information of poste- 
rity.” 

“ And,” added the baronet, “ in exercising the 
rites of devotion with a pomp and ceremonial wor- 
thy of the office of the priesthood.” 

“ And if Sir Arthur’s excellence will permit,” 
said the German, with a low bow, “ the monksh 
might also make de vary curious experiment in 
deir laboraties, both in chemistry and magia na- 
turalis'' 

“ I think,” said the clergyman, “ they would 
have enough to do in collecting the teinds of the 
parsonage and vicarage of three good parishes.” 

“ And all,” added Miss Wardour, nodding to 
the Antiquary, “ without interruption from wo- 
mankind.’' 

“ True, my fair foe,” said Oldbuck : “ this was a 
paradise where no Eve was admitted, and v.e may 
wonder the rather by what chance the good fathers 
came to lose it.” 

With such criticisms on the occupations of those 
by whom the ruins had been formerly possessed, 
they wandered for some time from one moss-grown 
shrine to another, under the guidance of Oldbuck, 
who explained, with much plausibility, the ground- 
plan of the edifice, and read and expounded to the 
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company the various mouldering inscriptions which 
yet were to be traced upon the tombs of the dead, 
or under the vacant niches of the sainted images. 
“ What is the reason,” at length Miss W ardour 
asked the Antiquary, “ why tradition has preserved 
to us such meagre accounts of the inmates of these 
stately edifices, raised with such expence of labour 
and taste, and whose owners were in their times 
personages of such a^vful power and importance ? 
The meanest tower of a freebooting baron, or squire, 
who lived by his lance and broad-sword, is conse- 
crated by its appropriate legend, and the shepherd 
will tell you w'ith accuracy the names and feats 
of its inhabitants ; but ask a countryman concern- 
ing these beautiful and extensive remains — these 
towers, these arches, and buttresses, and shafted 
wTudows, reared at such cost, tliree words fill up 
his answer — ‘ they were made by the monks lang 
syne.’ ” 

The question was somewhat puzzling — Sir Ar- 
thur looked upward as if hojnng to be inspired with 
an answer — Oldbuck shoved back his wig — the cler- 
gyman w'as of opinion that his parishioners w'cre 
too deeply impressed with the true presbyterian 
doctrine to preserve any records concerning the pa- 
pistical cumberers of the land, offshoots as they 
were of the great overshadowing tree of iniquity, 
whose roots are in the bowels of the seven hills of 
abomination — Lovel thought the question Avas best 
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resolved by considering what are the events which 
leave the deepest impression on the minds of the 
common people — “ These,” he contended, “ were 
not such as resemble the gradual progress of a fer- 
tilizing river, but the headlong and precipitous fury 
of some portentous flood. The eras, by which the 
vulgar compute time, have always reference to some 
period of fear and tribulation, and they date by a 
tempest, an earthquake, or burst of civil commo- 
tion. When such are the facts most alive in the 
memory of the common people, we cannot wonder,” 
he concluded, “ that the ferocious warrior is re- 
membered, and the peaceful abbots are abandoned 
to forgetfulness and oblivion.” 

“ If you plcashe, gentlemans and ladies, and 
ashking pardon of Sir Arthur and Miss W'ardour, 
and this worthy clergymansh, and my goot friend 
JNIr Oldeubuck, who is my countrymansh, and of 
goot young JMr IjOvcI also, I think it is all owing 
to de hand of glory.” 

“ 'I’he hand of v hat ?” exclaimed Oldbuck. 

“ Dc hand of glory, my goot Master Oldenbuck, 
which is a vary great and terrible secrets — which 
de monksh used to conceal their treasures when 
they were triven from their cloisters by what you 
call de Refonn.” 

“ Aye, indeed ! tell us about that,” said Old- 
buck, “ for these are secrets worth knowing.” 

“ Why, my goot Master Oldenbuck, you will 
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only laugh at me — Hut de hand of glory is vary 
well known in de countries where your worthy pro- 
genitors did live — and it is hand cut off from a 
dead man, as has been hanged for murther, and 
dried very nice in de shmoke of juniper wood, and 
if you put a little of what you call yew wid your 
juniper, it will not be any better — that is, it will 
not be no worse — then you do take sometliing of 
de fatsh of de bear, and of de badger, and of de 
great eber, as you call de grand boar, and of de lit- 
tle sucking child as has not been christened (for 
dat is very essentials), and you do make a candle, 
and put it into de hand of glory at de proper hour 
and minute, with de proper ceremonish, and he who 
seeksh for treasuresh shall never find none at all.” 

“ I dare take my corporal oath of that conclu- 
sion,” said the Antiquar)’. “ And was it the cus- 
tom, Mr Dousterswivcl, in Westphalia, to make 
use of this elegant candelabrum ?” 

“ Alwaysh, Mr Oldenbuck, when you did not 
want nobody to talk of nothing you wash doing 
aboutr — And de monksh alwaysh did this when 
they did hide their church-plates, and their great 
chalices, and de rings, wid very preshious shtones 
and jewels.” 

“ But, notwithstanding, you knights of the Rosy 
Cross have means, no doubt, of breaking the spell, 
and discovering what the poor monks have put 
themselves to so much trouble to conceal ?” 
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“ Ah ! goot Mr Oldenbuck/' replied the adept, 
shaking his head mysteriously, “ you was very hard 
to believe ; but if you had seen de great huge pieces 
of de plat^ so massive. Sir Arthur — so fine fashion, 
Miss Wardour — and de silver cross dat we did 
find (dat was Schroepfcr and my ownself) for de 
Herr FreygrafF, as you call de Baron Vonjllun- 
derhaus, I do believe you would have believed 
then.” V 

“ Seeing is believing indeed — But what was 
your art — what was your mystery, Mr Douster- 
swivel?” 

“ Aha, Mr Oldenbuck, dat is my little secret, 
mine goot sir — you sail forgife me that I not tell 
that— But I will tell you derc are various ways — 
yes, indeed, dere is de dream dat you dream tree 
limes, dat is a vary goot way.” 

“ I am glad of that,” said Dldbuck ; “ I have a 
friend (with a side-glance to Lovel) who is peculiar- 
ly favoured by the visits of Queen Mab.” 

*• Den dere is de sympathies, and de antipathies, 
and de strange juoperties and virtues natural of 
tlivers herb, and of de little divining rod.” 

I would gladly rather see some of these won- 
ders than hear of them,” said Miss Wardour. 

“ Ah, but, my much-honoured young lady, this 
is not de time or de way to do de great wonder of 
tiudiug all de church’s plate and treasure ; but to 
oblige you, and Sir Arthur my patron, and de re- 
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verend clergyman.s, and goot Mr Oldenbuck, and 
young ]Mr Lofcl, who is a verj’ goot young gentle- 
man also, I will show you dat it is possible, a vary 
possible, to discover de spring of water, aiid do little 
fountain hidden in de ground, without any mattock, 
or spade, or dig at all.” 

“ Umph !” quoth the Antiquar\% “ I have lieard 
of that conundrum. That will be no very produc- 
ti^ e art in our country — you should carry that jiro- 
perty to Spain or Portugal, and turn it to good ac- 
count.” 

“ Ah, my goot Master Oldenbuck, dere is de 
Inquisition, and do Auto-<la-fe — they would bum 
me, who am but a simple philosopher, for one great 
conjuror.” 

“ They woidd cast away their coals then,” said 
Oldbuck ; “ but,” continued he, in a whisper to 
l^rovel, “ were they to pillory him for one of the 
most impudent rascals that ever wagged a tongue, 
they would square the punishment more accurately 
with his deserts. But let us see — 1 think he is 
about to show us some of his legerdemain.” 

In truth, the German was now got to a little 
copse-thicket at some distance from the ruins, 
where he alfectetl busily to search for such a wand 
as should suit the purjwse of his mystery ; and after 
cutting, and examining, and rejecting several, he 
at length prwided himself Avith a small twig oi 
hazel terminating in a forked end, which he pro- 
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nounced to possess the virtue proper for the experi- 
ment that he was about to exhibit. Holding the 
forked ends of the wand each between a finger and 
thumb, and thus keeping the rod upright, he pro- 
ceeded to pace the ruined aisles and cloisters, fol- 
lowed by the rest of the company in admiring pro- 
cession. “ I believe dere was no waters here,” said 
tlie adept, when he had made the round of several 
of the buildings, without perceiving any of those 
indications which he pretended to expect — “ I be- 
lieve those Scotch monksh did find de water too 
cool for de climate, and alwaysh drank de goot 
comfortable Rhine wine — ^but, aha ! — see there.” — 
Accordingly, the assistants observed the rod to tunr 
in his fingers, although he pretended to hold it very 
tight. — “ Here is water here about sure enough,” 

■ — and, turning this way and that way, as the agi- 
tation of the divining rod seemed to increase or 
dimiuish, he at length advanced into the midst of 
a vacan. and roofless inebsure, which had been the 
kitchen of the priory, when the rod twisted itself 
so as to point almost straight downwards. “ Here 
is do place.” said the adept, “ and if you do not 
find de water here, I will give you all leave to call 
me an impudent knave.” 

“ I shall take th.nt licence,” whispered the An- 
tiquary to Lovel, “ whether the water is discovered 
or no.” 

A servant, who had come up with a basket of 
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cold refreshment, nas now dispatched to a neigh- 
bouring forester’s hut for a mattock and pick-axe. 
The loose stones and rubbish being removed from 
the spot indicated by the German, they soon came 
to the sides of a regularly built well ; and, when a 
few feet of rubbish were cleared out by the assist- 
.ance of the forester and his sons, the water began 
to rise rapidly, to the delight of the philosopher, 
the astonishment of the ladies, ]\Ir Blattcrgowl, 
and Sir Arthur, the surprise of Lovcl, and the con- 
fusion of the incredulous Antiquary. He did not 
fail, however, to enter his protest in Level’s ear 
against the miracle. “ Tliis is a mere trick,” he 
said ; “ the rascal had made himself sure of the ex- 
istence of this old well, by .some means or other, 
before he played off this mystical ])iecc oi’ jugglery. 
IMark what he talks of next. 1 am much mistaken 
if this is not intended as a prelude to .some more 
serious fraud ; see how the rascal assumes con- 
sequence, and plumes hiin.sclf upon tlic credit of 
his success, and how poor Sir Arthur tokes in the 
tide of nonsense wliich he is delivering to him as 
principles of occult science !” 

“ You do sec, my goot patron, you do see, my 
goot ladie.s, you do see, wortliy Dr Bladderhowl, 
and even Air Lofcl and Mr Oldcnbuck may see. 
if they do wUl to sec, how art has no enemy at all 
but ignorance. Look at this little slip of hazel 
nuts — it is fit for nothing at all but to whip dc lit- 
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tie child” — I would chusc a cat and nine tails 
for your occasions,” whispered Oldbuck apart,) — 
“ and you put it in the hands of a philosopher — 
paf! it makes de grand discovery. But this is 
nothing, Sir Arthur, — nothing at all, worthy Dr 
Bothcrhowl — nothing at all, ladies — nothing at all, 
young Mr Lofel and good Mr Oldcnbuck, to what 
art can do. Ah ! if dcre was any man that had de 
spirit and de courage, I would show him better 
things than de well of water — I would show 
him” 

“ And a little money would he necessary also, 
would it not ?”■ said the Anticpiary. 

“ Bah ! one trifle, not worth talking about, 
might be necessaries,” answered the adept. 

“ I thought as much,” rejoined tlic Antiquary 
drily ; “ and I, in the meanwhile, without any di- 
vining rod, will shew you an excellent venison 
pasty, and a bottle of London partierdar Madeira, 
and 1 tiiink that will match all that Mr Doustcr- 
swivcl’s art is like to exhibit.” 

The feast was spread , super vvridi^ as 
Oldbuck expressed himself, under a huge old tree, 
called the Prior’s Oak, and the company sitting 
down around it. did ample honour to the contents 
of the basket. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 


As when a Gryphon tlirough the wilderness. 

With winged course, o’er hill and moory dale, 

Pursues the Arimaspian, who by stealth 
Had firora his wakefhl custotly purloin’d 
The guarded gold ; So eagerly the Fiend— 

Paradise Lost. 

When their collation was ended, Sir Arthur 
resumed the account of the mysteries of the divi- 
ning rod, as a subject on which he had formerly 
conversed with Dousterswivel. “ My friend IVlr 
Oldbuck would now be prepared, Mr Doustersvvi- 
vel, to listen wth more respect to the stories you 
have told us of the late discoveries in Germany by 
the brethren of your association.” 

“ Ah, Sir Arthur, that was not a thing to speak 
to those gentlemans, because it is want of credulity 
— what you call faith— that spoils the great enter- 
prize.” 

“ At least, however, let my daughter read the 
narrative she has taken down of the story of Mar- 
tin Waldeck.” 

“ All, that was very tnie story — ^but Miss W ar- 
dour, she is so sly and so witty, that she has made it 
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just like one romance — as well as Goethe or \\"ie- 
land could have done it, by mine honest wort.” 

“ To say the truth, Mr Doustcrswvel,” answer- 
ed Miss W^ardour, “ the rojn^t^c predominated 
in the legend so much above the probable, that it 
was impossible for a lover of fairy-land like me to 
avoid lending a few touches to -make it perfect in 
its kind — But here it is, and if you do not incline 
to leave this shade till the heat of the day has 
somewhat declined, and will have sympathy with 
my bad composition, perhaps Sir Arthur or Mr 
Oldbuck will read it to us.” 

“.Not I,” said Sir Arthur; “ I was never fond 
of reading aloud.” 

“ Nor I,” said Oldbuck, “ for I have forgot my 
spectacles — ^but here is Lovcl, with sharp eyes, 
and a good voice ; for Mr Blattergowl, I know', 
never reads any thing, lest he should be suspcctetl 
of reading his sermons.” 

The task was therefore imposed upon Ijovel, 
who received, with some trepidation, as Miss War- 
dour delivered with a little embarrassment, a paper 
containing the lines traced by that fair hand, the 
possessibn of which he coveted as the highest bless- 
ing the eirth could offer to him. But there was 
a necessity of suppressing his emotions ; and, after 
glancing over the manuscript, as if to become ac- 
quainted with the character, he collected himself, 
and read the company the following talc. 
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The Fortunes of Martin Waldeck. 

The solitudes of the Haiz forest in Germany, 
but especially the moimtains called Blockbcrg, or 
rather Brockenburg, are the chosen scene for tales 
of witches, daemons,, and apparitions. The occuiia- 
tion of the inhabitants, who are either miners or 
foresters, is of a kind that renders them peculiarly 
prone to superstition, and the natural plicnomena 
which they witness in pursuit of tlieir solitary or 
subterraneous profession, are often set down by 
them to the interference of goblins or the power of 
magic. Among tlic various legends current in that 
wild country, there is a favourite one, which su])- 
poses the Harz to be haunted by a sort of tutelar 
da:mon, in the shape of a wild man, of huge sta- 
ture, his head wreathed with oak leaves, and his 
middle cinctured with the same, bearing in his 
hand a pine tom up by the roots. It is certain 
that many persons profess to have seen such a fomi 
traversing, with huge strides, the opjwsitc ridge of 
a mountain, when divided from it by a narrow 
glen ; and indeed the fact of the apparition is so 
generally admitted, that modem scepticism has only 
found refuge by ascribing it to Optical deception. 

In elder tipies, the intercourse of the daemon w ith 
the inhabitants was more familiar, and, according 
to the traditions of the Harz, he was wont, with 
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the caprice usually ascribed to these carth-hom 
powers, to interfere with the affairs of mortals, some- 
times for their weal, sometimes for their woe. But 
it was observed, that even his gifts often turned 
out, in the long run, fatal to those on whom they 
were bestowed, and it was no imcommon thing for 
the pastors, in their care of their flocks, to compose 
long sermons, the burthen whereof was a warning 
against having any intercourse, direct or indirect, 
with the Harz daemon. The fortimes of Martin 
Waldeck have been often quoted by the aged to 
their giddy children, when they were heard to scoff 
at a danger which appeared visionary. 

A travelling capuchin had possessed himself of 
the pulpit of the thatched church at a little hamlet 
called 3Iorgcnbrodf, lying in the Harz district^ 
from which he declaimed against the wicketlncss of 
the inhabitants, their communication with fiends 
witches, and fairies, and, in particular, with the 
woodland goblin of the Harz. The doctrircs of 
liUthcr had already begun to spread among the 
peasantry, for the incident is placed under the reign 
of Charles V., and tliey laughed to scorn the zeal 
with which the venerable man insisted upon his to- 
pic. At 1 mgtli, as his vehemence increased with 
opposition, so their opposition rose in proportion to 
his vehemence. The inhabitants did not like to 
hear an accustomed quiet djcmou, who had inhabi- 
ted the Brockenberg for so many ages, suminari- 
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ly oonfolwidcd with Baal-pcor, Ashtaroth, and Beel- 
zebub himself, and condemned without reprieve to 
the bottomless Tophet. The apprehensions that 
the spirit might avenge himself on them for listen- 
ing to such an illiberal sentence, added to their na- 
tional interest in his behalf. A travelling friar« 
they said, that is here to-day and away to-morrow’ 
nlay say what he pleases ; but it is we, the ancient 
and constant inhabitants of the country, that arc 
left at the mercy of the insulted daemon, and must, 
of com'se, pay for all. Under the irritation occa- 
sioned by these reflections, the peasants from inju- 
rious language betook themselves to stones, and ha- 
ring jrebbled the priest pretty handsomely, they 
drove him out of the pari.sh to preach against da*- 
mons elsewhere. 

Three' }’t)ung men, who had been present and as- 
sisting upon this occasion, were upon their return 
to the hut, where they carried on the laborious and 
mean occupation of preparing charcoal for the smelt- 
ing fiimaces. On the way, their conversation na- 
turally turned upon the dsemon of the Harz and 
the doctrine of the capuchin. IMax and Cieorge 
Waldeck, the two elder brothers, although they 
allowed the language of the caj)uchin to have been 
indiscreet and worthy of censure, as presuming to 
determine upon the precise character and abode of 
the spirit, yet contended it was dangerous, in the 
highest degree, to aca^])t of his gifts, or hold any 
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communication with him. He was powerful they 
allowed, but wayward and capricious, and those who 
had intercourse with him seldom came to a good 
end. Did he not give the brave knight, Ecbert 
of Rabcnw’ald, that famous black steed, by means 
of which he vanquished all the champions at the 
great tournament at Bremen ? and did not the same 
steed afterward precipitate itself with its rider into 
an abyss so steep and fearful, that neither horse nor 
man was ever seen more? Had he not given to 
Dame Gertrude Trodden a curious spell for ma- 
king butter come? and was she not biumt for a 
witch by the grand criminal judge of the Electo- 
rate, because she availed herself of his gift? But 
these, and many other instances which they quoted, 
of mischance and ill-luck ultimately attending up- 
on the apparent benefits conferred by the Harz- 
spirit, failcfl to make any impression upon Martin 
Waldeck, the youngest of the brothers. 

Martin was yoi'.thful, rash, and impetuous ; ex- 
celling in all the exercises which distinguish a 
mountaineer, and brave and undaunted from his 
familiar intercourse with the dangers that attend 
them. He laughed at the timidity of his brothers. 
“ Tell m not of such foUy,” he said ; “ the dsemon 
is a good daemon — he lives among us as if he were 
a peasant like ourselves — haunts the lonely crags 
and recesses of the mountains like a huntsman or 
goatherd — and he who loves the Harz-forest and 
its wild scenes cannot be indifferent to the fate of 
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the hardy children of the soil. But, if the daimon 
were as malicious as you would make him, how 
should he derive power over mortals, who barely 
avail themselves of his gifts, without binding them- 
selves to submit to his pleasure ? When you carry 
your charcoal to the furnace, is not the money as 
good that is paid you by blaspheming Blaize, the 
old reprobate overseer, as if you got it from the 
pastor himself? It is not the goblin’s gifts which 
can endanger you then, but it is the use you shall 
make of them that you must account for. And 
were the daemon to appear to me at this moment, 
and indicate to me a gold or silver mine, I would 
begin to dig away even before his back were turn- 
ed, and I woidd consider myself as under protec- 
tion of a much Greater than he, while I made a 
good use of the wealth he pointetl out to me.” 

To this the elder brother replied, that ^veall)l 
ill wou was seldom well sjicnt, wliile Martin pre- 
sumptuously declared, that the possession of all tlu* 
treasures of the Harz would not make the slightest 
alteration on his habits, morals, or character. 

His brother entreated Martin to talk less wildly 
upon this subject, and with some difficulty contri- 
ved to withdraw his attention, by calling it to the 
consideration of the approachitig boar-chase. This 
talk brought them to their hut, a wretched wigwam, 
situated upon one side of a wild, narrow, and ro- 
mantic dell, in the recesses of the Brokenberg. 
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They released their sister from attending upon the 
operation of charring the wood, which requires con- 
stant attention, and divided among themselves the 
duty of watching it by night, according to their 
custom, one always waking while his brothers slept. 

Max Waldpck, the eldest, watched during the 
two first hours of the night, and was considerably 
alarmed, by observ ing, upon the opposite bank of 
the glen, or valley, a huge fire siurounded by some 
figures that appeared to wheel around it with antic 
gestures. Max at first bethought him of calling 
up his brothers ; but recollecting the daring cha- 
racter of the youngest, and finding it impossible to 
wake the elder without also disturbing him — con- 
ceiv ing also what he saw to be an illusion of the dae- 
mon, sent perhaps in consequence of the venturous 
expressions used by Martin on the preceding cven- 
ingr, he thouffht it best to betake himself to the safe- 
guard of sucli prayers as he could murmur over, and 
to wf tch in great terror and annoyance this strange 
and alarming apparition. After blazing for some 
time, the fire faded gradually aw'ay into darkness, 
and the rest of Max’s watcli was only disturbed by 
the remembrance of its tciTors. 

George now occupied the place of jNIax, who had 
retired to rest. The phenomenon of a huge bla- 
zing fire, upon the opposite bank of the glen, again 
presented itself to the eye of the watchman. It 
was surrounded as before byfigvures, which, distiu- 
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guislied by their opaque forms, being between the 
spectator and the red glaring light, moved and 
fluctuated around it as if engaged in some mysti- 
cal ceremony. George, though equally cautious, 
was of a bolder character than his elder brother. 
He resolved to examine more nearly the object of 
his wonder; and, accordingly, after crossing the 
rivulet which divided the glen, he climbed uj) the 
opposite bank, and approached within an arrow’s 
flight of the fire, which blazed apparently with the 
same fury as wlien he first witnessed it. 

The appearance of the assistants who sxurround- 
cd it, resembled those phantoms which arc seen in 
a troubled dream, and at once confirmed the idea 
he had entertained from the first, that they did 
not belong to the human Avorld. • Amongst these 
strange unearthly forms, George AV^aldeck distin- 
guishetl that of a giant overgrowii with liair, hold- 
ing an uprooted fir in his hand, with- which, from 
time to time, he seemed to stir the blazing fire, 
and having no other clothing than a wreath of oak 
leaves around his forehead and loins. George’s 
heart sunk within him at recognizing the well- 
known apparition of the Ilarz-daemon, as he had 
been often described to him by the ancient shep- 
herds and huntsmen who had seen his form traver- 
sing the mountains. He turned, and was about to 
fly ; but, upon second thoughts, blaming his own 
cowardice, he recited mentally the verse of the 

}) 
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Psalmist, “ All good angeb praise the Lord I” 
which is in that country supposed powerful as an 
exorcism, and turned himself once more towards 
the place where he had seen the fire. But it was 
no longer visible. 

The pale moon alone enlightened thoside of the 
valley ; and when George, wth trembling steps, a 
moist brow, and hair bristling upright under his 
collier’s cap, came to the spot on which the fire had 
been so lately visible, marked as it was by a scath- 
ed oak-tree, there appeared not on the heath the 
slightest vestiges of what he had seen. The moss 
and w ild flowers were unscorched, and the branches 
of the oak-tree, which had so lately appeared en- 
veloped in wreaths of flame and smoke, were moist 
w ith the dews of midnight. 

George returned to his hut with trembling steps, 
.ind, arguing like his elder brother, resolved to say 
nothing of what he had seen, lest he should awake 
in Martin that daring curiosity w’hich he almost 
deemed to be allied with impiety. 

It was now Martin’s turn to watch. The house- 
hold cock had given his first summons, and the 
night was well nigh spent. Upon examining the 
state of the furnace in which tlic wood was dejx^. 
sited in order to its being coked or charred, he 
was surprised to find that the fire had not been 
sufliciently maintained ; for in his excursion and 
its consequences, George had forgot the principal 
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object of his watcli. Martin’s first thoii^^ht was 
to call up the sliunberers ; but, observing that both 
his brothers slept unwontedly deep and heavily, he 
respected their repose, and set himself to supply 
the funiace with fuel ^\^thout requiring their aid. 
What lie -heaped upon it was apparently damp 
•uid unfit for the piupose, for the fire seemed rather 
to decay than revive. Martin next went to collect 
some boughs from a stack which had been carcfiilly 
cut and dried for this purpose ; but, when he re- 
turned, he found the fire totally extinguished. 
This was a serious evil, and threatened them with 
loss of their trade for more than one day. The 
vexed and mortified watchman set about to strike 
a light in order to re-kindlc the fire, btit the tin- 
der was moist, and his labour proved in this re- 
.sjKJCt also ineffectual. He was now about to call 
up his brothens, for circumstances .seemed to be 
prc.ssing, when flashes of light glimmered not only 
through the window, but through every crevice of 
the rudely-built hut, and summoned him to behold 
the same apparition which had before alarmed the 
successive watches of his brethren. His first idea 
was, that the Muhllcrhausscrs, their rivals in trade, 
and with whom they had had many quarrels, might 
have encroached upon their bounds for the purpose 
of pirating their wood, and he resolved to awake 
his brothers, and be revenged on them for their 
audacity. But a short reflection and observation 
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Ml the gesturet aad nuBiner of tbooe seemed 

to ** work in the fire*” indneod him to dismi s s this 
belief* and* althou^ rather soeptieal hi sadi mst^ 
teis* to condude that adiat he saw was a snperaa. 
tural phenomenon. ** But be they men or &nds,” 
said the undaunted forester* ** that Im^ diem* 
selves yonder with such fSmtastieal rites and ges- 
tures* I will go and demand a li^t to rekindle owr 
furnace.” He relinquished, at the same tim^ the 
idea of awaking his brethren. There was a belief 
that such adventures as he was about to undertake 
were accessible only to one person at a time ; he 
feared also that his brothers, in their scmpulous 
timidity, might interfere to prevent his pursuing 
the investigation he had resolved to commence; 
and tlierefore, snatching his boar-spear from the 
wall, the undaunted Martin Waldeck set forth on 
tlic adventure alone. 

With the same success as his broths George* 
but with courage far superior, Martin crossed Ae 
brook, ascended the hill, and ;q>proached so near 
the ghostly assembly, that he could recognise, in 
the presiding figure, the attributes of the Hara dae- 
mon. A cold shuddering assailed him for the first 
time in his life ; but the recollection that he had at 
a distance dared and even courted the intercourse 
which was now about to take ]fiaee, confirmed his 
staggering ooun^, and pride supplying what he 
wanted in resolution, he advanced with 

VOL. IV. T 
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fimmcss towards the fire, the figures which sur- 
rounded it appearing still more wild, fantastical, 
and supernatural, the more near he approached to 
the assembly. He was received with a loud shout 
of discordant and unnatural laughter, which, to his 
stunned ears, seemed more alarming than a combi- 
nation of the most dismal and melancholy sounds 
that could be imagined. “ Who art thou ?” said 
the giant, compressing his savage and exaggerated 
features into a sort of forced gravity, while they 
were occasionally ^tated by the convulsion of the 
laughter whicli he seemed to suppress. 

“ Martin W aldeck, the forester,” answered the 
hardy youth ; — “ and who are you ?” 

“ The King of the AVaste and of the Mine,” an- 
swered the spectre ; — “ and why hast thou tlared 
to encroach on my mysteries ?” 

“ I came in search of light to rekindle my fire,” 
answered Martin hardily, and then resolutely ask- 
ed in his turn, “ ^^'^hat mysteries are those tliat 
you celebrate here ?” 

“ We celebrate,” answered the complaisant da;- 
mon, “ the wedding of Hermes with the Black 
Dragon — But take thy fire that thou earnest to 
seek, and begone— Ko mortal may long look upon 
us and live.” 

The pe^nt struck his spear point into a large 
piece of blazing wood, which he heaved up with 
some difficulty, and then turned round to regain 
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his hut, llie sliouts of laughter being renewed be- 
hind him with treble violence, and rin^ng far 
down the narrow valley. When Mhrtin returned 
to the hut, his first care, however much astonish- 
ed with what he had seen, was to dispose the 
kindled coal among the fuel so as might best light 
tlie fire of his furnace ; but after many eflbrts, and 
all exertions of bellows and fire-prong, the coal he 
had brought from the dasmon’s fire became totally 
exiinct, without kindling any of the others. He 
turned abotit, and observed the fire still blazing 
on the hill, although those who had been busied 
around it had disappearetl. As he conceived the 
spectre had been jesting with him, he gave way to 
the natural hardihood of his temper, and, determi- 
ning to see the adventure to an end, resumed the 
road to the fire, from which, unopposed by the dae- 
mon, he brought off in the same manner a blazing 
piece of charcoal, but still without being able to suc- 
ceed in hghting his fire. Impunity having increa- 
sed his rashness, he resolved upon a third experi- 
ment, and was as successful as before in reaching 
tlic fire ; but, when he had again appropriated a 
piece of burning coal, and had 'turned to depart, he 
heard the harsh and supernatural voice which had 
before accosted him, pronounce these words, “ Dare 
not to return hither a fourth time !” 

The attempt to kindle the fire with this last 
coal having proved as ineffectual as on the former ' 
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oocanons, Martin relinquished ^ hopeless attMillpt« 
flung himself on his bed of leaves* resolving to 
delqy till the next moeting the cmnmunication of 
his supernatural adventure to ^ brothers. He 
was awakened from a heavy sleep into which he 
had sunk, from fatigue of body and agitation of 
mind, by loud exclamations of surprise and joy. 
His brothers, astonished at finding the fire extin- 
guished when they awoke, had proceeded to arrange 
the fuel in order to renew it, when they found in 
the ashes three huge metallic masses, which their 
skin, (for most of the peasants in the Harz are 
practical mineralc^ists,) immediately ascertained to 
be piure gold. 

It was some damp upon their joyful congratula- 
tions when they learned from Martin the mode in 
which he had obtained this treasure, to which their 
own experience of the noctiuual vision induced 
them to give full credit But they were unable to 
resist the temptation of sharing in their brother’s 
wealth. Taking now upon him as head of the 
house, Martin Waldcck bought lands and forests, 
built a castle, obtained a patent of nobility, and, 
greatly to the scorn of the ancient aristocracy of the 
neighbourhood, was invested with all the privileges 
of a man of &mily. His courage in public war, 
as well in private feuds, together with the num- 
ber of retainers whom he kept in pay, sustained him 
for some time against the odium which was excited 
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by fes sudden eleiwti<m, and l3ie ara^anoe of his 
preteiisions. And now it wa® seen in the instance 
of Martin Waldeck, as it hid been in ^t of nun^ 
others, how little mfflrtals can foreiee the effete of 
sudden prosperity oh their own dispositictn. The 
evil dispositions in his nature, whidi poterty had 
checkeci and repressed, ripen«i and bore thdr un- 
hallowed ihiit under the influence of temptation 
aiid the means of indulgence. As Deep tialls imto 
Deep, one bad passion awakened another;— -the 
fiend of avarice invoked that of pride, and pride, 
was to be supported by criielty and oppression 
WaldCck’s character, always bold and daring, but 
rendered harsh and assuming by prosperity, soon 
made him odious, not to the nobles only, but like- 
wise to the lower ranks, who saw, with donUe dis- 
like, the Oppressive rights of the feudal nobility of 
the empire so remorselessly exercised by one who 
had risen from the very dr^ of the people. Hia 
adventure, although carefully concealed, began like- 
wise to be whispered abroad, and the clergy alrea- 
dy stigmatized as a wizard and accomplice of fiends, 
the wretch, who, having acquired so huge a trea- 
sure in so strange a ntanner, had not sotght to 
sanctify it by dedicating a considerable portion to 
the use of the church. Surrounded by enemies, 
public and private, tormented by a thousand feud*, 
and threatened by the church with excommunica- 
tion, Martin Waldeck, or, as we must now caU 
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him, the Baron Von W'altieck, often regretted Lit-' 
terly the labours and sports of his unenvied pover- 
Bat hk coOn^e failed him not under all these 
difficulties, and seemed rather to auginont in pro- 
portion to the danger which darkened around him, 
until an aeddent precipitated his fall. 

A proclamation by the reigning l>uke of Bruns- 
wick had invited to a solemn totimament all (Ger- 
man nobles of free and honourable descent, and 
Martin Waldeck, splendidly armed, •accoinpauied 
by his two brothers, and a gallantly equipped re- 
tinue, had the arrogance to appear among the chi- 
valry of the province, and demand permission to en- 
ter the lists. This was considered as tilling up the 
measure of his presumption. A thousand voices 
exclaimed, “ We will have no cinder-sifter mingle 
in our games of chivalry.” Irritated to frenzy, 
Martin drew his sword and hewed down the herald, 
who, in compliance witli the general outcry, op|x>- 
sed his entry into the lists. An liundrcd swords 
were unsheathed to avenge what was in those days 
regarded as a crime only inferiw: to sacrilege, or re- 
gicide. Waldeck, after da^snding himself like a 
lion, was seized, tried ou (he spot by the judges of 
the lists, and condemned, as the appropriate punish- 
ment for brcakiivg the peace of his sovereign, and 
violating the sacretl person of a hcrald-at-anus, to 
have his right hand struck from his body, to be ig- 
nominio^isly deprivetl of the lionour of nobility of 
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■which he was unworthy, and to be e}q>el]ed from 
the city When he had been stripped of his arms, 
and sustained the mutilation imposed by this se- 
vere sentence, the unhappy victim of ambition was 
abandoned to the rabble, who followed him with 
threats and outcries, levelled altertiately against the 
necromancer and oppressor, which at length ended 
in violence. His brothers, (for his retinue were fled 
and dispersed,) at length succeeded in rescuing^im 
from the hands of the populace, when, satiated with 
cruelty, they had left him half dead through loss of 
blood, and through the outrages he had sustained. 
1 hey were not permitted, such was the ingenious 
cruelty of their enemies, to make use of any other 
means of removing him, excepting such a collier’s 
cart as they had themselves formerly used, in which 
they deposited their brother on a truss of straw, 
scarcely expecting to reach any place of shelter ere 
death should release him from his misery. 

When the W'aldecks, journeying in this misers 
able manner, had approached the verge of their na- 
tive country, in a hollow way, between two moun- 
tains, they perceived a figure advancing towards 
them, which at first sight seemed to be an a ge d 
man. But as he approached, his Umbs and stature 
increased, the cloak fell from his shoulders, his pil- 
grim’s staff was changed into an uprooted pine-tree 
and the g^tic figure of the Hare dromon UMaei 
before them in his terrono When he came op. 
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ponte to the cart which contained the miserable 
Waldeck, his huge features dilated into a grin of 
unutterable contempt and malignity, as he asked 
the sufferer, “ How like you the fire my coals have 
kindled?” The power of motion, which terror 
suspended in his two brothersi seemed to be resto* 
red to Martin by the enei^ of his courage. He 
raised himself on the cart, bent his brows, and, 
clenching bis fist, shook it at the spectre with a 
ghastly look of hate and defiance. The goblin va- 
nished with his usual trmnendous and explosive 
laugh, and left Waldeck exhausted with the effort 
of expiring nature^ 

The terrified brethren turned their vehicle to- 
ward the towers of a convent, which arose in a Wood 
of pine-trees beside the road. They were charita- 
bly received by a bare-footed and long-bearded ca-; 
puchin, and Martin survived only to complete the 
first confession he had made since the day of his 
sudden prosperity, and to receive absolution from 
the very priest, whom, precisely on' that day three 
years, he had assisted to pelt out of the hamlet of 
Morgenbrodt^ The three years of precarious pros- 
perity were st^rposed to have a mysterious corres- 
pondence witii the number of his visits to the spec- 
tral fire upon the hill. 

The body dT Martin "Waldeck was interred in 
the convent where he ex|ttred, in whidh his brothers, 
having assumed ^ habit of the order, lived and 
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died in the performance of acts of charity and de- 
votion. His lands, to which nd one asserted any 
claim, lay waste until they were reassumed by the 
emperor as a lapsed fief, and the ruins of the castle, 
which Waldeck had called by his own name, are 
still shnnned by the miner and forester as haunted 
by evil spirits. Thus were the miseries attendant 
upon wealth, hastily attained add ill-employed, ex- 
emplified id thf! fortunes of Martin W^d^k. 
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Here has been such a stormy encounter 
Betwixt my cousin Captain, and this soldier, 

About I know not what ! — nothing, indee<l ; 
Competitions, dc^ees, and comparatives 
Of soldiersliip ! 

A Fair Quarre!. 

The attentive audience gave the fair transcriber 
of the foregoing legend the tlianks which polite- 
ness requiretl. Oldbuck alone curled up his nose, 
and observed, that Miss Wardour’s skill was some- 
thing like that of the alchemists, for she had con- 
trived to extract a sound and valuable moral out 
of a very trumpery and ridiculous legend. “ It is 
the fashion, as 1 am given to understand, to admire 
those extravagant fictions — ^for me, 

....I bear an English heart. 

Unused at ghosts and rattling bones to start/' 

“ Under your favour, my goot Mr Oldenbuck," 
said the German, “ Miss Wardour has tunied de 
story, as she does every thing as she touches, very 
pretty indeed ; but all the history of de Harz gob- 
lin, and how he walks among de desolate moun- 
11 
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tains wid a great fiivtree for his walking-cane, and 
wid de great green hush around his head and his 
waist — that is as true as I am an honest man." 

“ There is no disputing any proposition so well 
guarantee’d,” answered the Antiquary dniy. Bnt 
at this moment the approadl of a stranger cut short 
the conversation. 

Tlie stranger was a handsome young man, about 
five-aud-twenty, in a military undress, and bearing, 
ill his look and manner, a good deal of the martial 
profession. He was at once greeted by the great- 
er part of the company. “ My dear Hector !” said 
M iss M‘Intyre, as she rose to take his hand 

“ Hector, son of l*riam, whence comest thou ?” 
said the Antiquary. 

“ From Fife, my liege,” answered the young 
soldier, and continued, when he had politely salu- 
ted the rest of the company, and particularly Sir 
Arthur aiiddiis daughter — “ I learned from one of 
the SCI rants, as I rode tow'ards Monkbams to pay 
my respects to you, that I should find the present 
company in this place, and I willingly embrace the 
o|)portunity to pay my respects to so many of my 
friends at once.” 

“ And to a new one also, my trusty Trojan,” 
said Oldbuck. “ Mr Lovel, this is my nephew. 
Captain M‘Intyre-~Hector, I recommend Mr Ix>- 
vel to your acquaintance.” 

The young soldier fixed his keen eye upon Hovel, 
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and paid his compliment with m<nlte reserve thafl 
cordiality ; and as our acquaintance thought his 
coldness almost supercilious, he was e(|ually frigid 
and haughty in making the necessary return to it ; 
and thus a prejudice seemed to arise between them 
at the very Commencement of their acqtMintance. 

The obsetvations which Lovel made during the 
remainder of this pleasure party did not tend to 
reconcile him with this addition to their society. 
Captain MTntyre, with the gallantry to be ex- 
pected from his age and profession, attached him- 
self to the service of Miss W ardour, and offered 
her, upon every possible opportunity, those marks 
of attention which Lovel would have given the 
world to have rendered, and was only deterred from 
offering by the fear of her displeasure. With for- 
lorn dejection at one moment, and with irritated 
susceptibility ftt anothet, he saw this handsome 
young soldier assume and exercise all the privileges 
of a cavaliere servient^. He handed Miss War- 
dour’s gloves, he assisted her In putting on her 
shawl, he attached himself to her in the walks, had 
a hand ready to remove every impediment in her 
path, and an arm to support her where it was rug- 
ged or difficult ; his conversation was always ad- 
dressed to her, and, where circumstances permitted, 
it was exclusively so. All this, Ia>vcI well knew, 
might be only that sort of egotistical gallantry 
which induces some young men of the present day 
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to give themselves the air engrossing the atten> 
tion of the prettiest woman in company, as if the 
others were unworthy of their notice. But he 
thought he observed in the conduct of Captain 
M'Intyre something of marked and peculiar ten- 
derness, which was calculated to alarm the jealousy 
of a lover. Miss Wardour also received his atten- 
tions ; and although his candour allowed they were 
of a kind which could not be repelled without some 
strain of affectation, yet it galled him to the heart 
to witness that she did so. 

The heart-burning which these reflections occa- 
sioned proved very indifferent seasoning to the dry 
antiquarian discussions with which Oldbuck, who 
continued to demand his particular attrition, was 
unremittingly persecuting him ; and he underwent 
with fits of impatience that amounted almost to 
loathing, a course of lectures upon monastic archi- 
tecture, in all its styles, from the massive to 
the florid Gothic, and from that to the mixed and 
composite architecture of James the First’s tim^ 
when, according to Oldbuck, all orders were con- 
founded, and columns of various descriptions arose 
side by side, or were piled above each other, as if 
symmetry had been forgotten, and the elemental 
pnnciples of art resolved into their primitive con- 
fusion. “ What can be more cutting to the heart 
than the sight of evils,” said Oldbuck, in rapturous 
enthusiasm, “ which we aro compelled to bdiold. 
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while we do not possess the power of remedying 
them ?” Lovel answered by an involuntary groan. 
“ I see, my dear young friend, and most congenial 
spirit, that you feel these enormities almost as 
much as I do. Have you ever ap})roached them, 
or met them, without longing to tear, to deface, 
wliat is so dishonourable ?” 

“ Dishonourable !” echoetl Lovel, “ in what re- 
spect dishonourable ?” 

“ I mean disgraceful to the arts.” 

“AVhcre? how?” 

“ Upon the portico, for example, of the schools 
of Oxford, where, at immense ex])cnce, the barba- 
rous, fentastic, and ignorant architect has chosen 
to represent the whole five orders of architecture on 
the front of one building.” 

By such attacks as these, Oldbuck, unconscious 
of the torture he was giving, compelled Lovel to 
give him a share of his attention, — as a skilful an- 
gler, by means of his line, maintains an influence 
over the most frantic movements of his agonized 
prey. 

They were now upon their return to the 8|K)t 
where they had left the carriages ; and it is incon- 
ceivable how often, in the course of that short walk, 
Lovel, exhausted by the unceasing prosing of his 
worthy companiim, mentally bestowed on the devil, 
or any <Mie else that would have rid him of hearing 
more of them, all the orders and disorders of archi- 
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tecture which had been invented or combined from 
the building of Solomon’s temple downwards. A 
slight incident occurred, however, which sprinkled 
a little patience on the heat of his distemperature. 

Miss W ardour, and her self-elected knight-com- 
panion, rather preceded the others in the narrow 
path, when the yoiuig lady apparently became de- 
sirous to imite herself with tile rest of the party, and, 
to break off her tete-a-tete with the young officer, 
fairly made a pause until Mr Oldbuck came up. 
“ I wished to ask you a question, Mr Oldbuck, 
concerning the date of these interesting ruins.” 

It would be doing injustice to Miss Wardour’s 
savoir faire, to suppose she was not aware that such 
a question would lead to an answer of no limited 
length. The Antiquary, starting like a war-horse 
at the tnunpet sound, plunged himself at once into 
the various arguments for and against the date of 
1273, which had been assigned to the priory of St 
Ruth hy a late publication on Scottish architectu- 
ral antiquities. Ho hawked up the names of all 
the priors who had ruled the institution, of the no- 
bles who liad bestowed lands upon it, and of the 
monarchs who had slept their last sleep among its 
roofless courts. As a traiji which takes fire is sure 
to light another, if there be such in the vicinity, 
the Baronet, catching at tiie name of one of 
ancestors which occurred in Oldbuck’s disquisition, 
entered upon an account of his wars, his conquests, 
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and his trophies ; and worthy Dr Blattei^gowl was 
induced, from the mention of a grant of lands, cum 
dedmis inelusis tom vicariis quam garbalihutt et 
mmquam antea seforads, to enter into a long ex« 
planation concerning the interpretation given by the 
Tiend Court in the conraderaticm of such a clause, 
which had occurred in a process for localling his 
last augmentation of stipend. The orators, like 
three racers, each pressed forward to the goal, with- 
out much regarding how each crossed and jostled 
his competitors. Mr Oldbuck harangued, the ba- 
ronet declaimed, Mr Blattergowl prosed and laid 
down the law, while the Latin forms of feudal 
grants were mingled with the jargon of blazonry, 
and the yet more barbarous phraseolt^of tlie Ticn,dj 
Court of Scotland. “ He was,” exclaimed Oldbuck, 
speaking of the Prior Adhemar, “ indeed an ex- 
emplary prelate ; and, from his strictness of morals, 
rigid execution of penance, joined to the charitable 
disposition of his mind, and the infirmities endured 

by his great age and ascetic habits” 

Here he chanced to cough, and Sir Arthur burst 
in, or rather cmitinucd— ** was called popularly 
Hell-in-Bbmess ; he carried a shield, g^es with a 
sable fess, whidi we have since disused, and was 
slain at the batBe of Vemoil, in France, after kill- 
ing six of the English with his own” 

** De<xcet cX. certMcation,” proceeded the cler- 
gyman, m tlot prolonged, steady, prosing tone. 
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which, however overpowered at first hy the vehe- 
mence of competition, promised, in the long run, 
to obtain the ascendancy in this strife of narrators ; 

“ Decreet of certification having gone out, and par- 
ties being held as confessed, the proof seemed to be 
held as concluded, when their lawyer moved to have 
it opened up, on the allegation that they had wit- 
nesses to bring forward, that they had been in the 
habit of carrying the ewes to lamb on the tiend-free 
land; which was a mere evasion, for” 

But here the baronet and Mr Oldbuck having 
recovered their wind, and continued their respective 
harangues, the three strands of the conversation, 
to speak the language of a rope-work, were again 
twined together into one undistinguishable string 
of confusion. 

Yet howsoever uninteresting this pyebald jargon 
might seem, it was obviously Miss Wardom’s pur- 
pose to give it her attention, in preference to yield- 
ing Cajdain M‘lntyre an opportunity of renewing 
their private conversation. So that after waiting for 
a little time with displeasure ill concealed by his 
haughty features, he left her to enjoy her bad taste, 
and taking his sister by the arm, detained her a 
little behind the rest of the party, 

“ So I lind, Mary, that your neighbourhood haa 
neither become more lively nor less learned during 
my absence.” 

VOL. IV. u 
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“ We lacked your patience and wisdom to in- 
struct us. Hector.” 

“ Thank you, my dear sister. But you have got 
a wiser, if not so lively an addition to your society, 
than your unworthy brother — pray, who is this Mr 
Lovel, whom our old uncle has at once placed so 
high in his good graces ? — ^he does not use to be so 
accessible to strangers.” 

“ Mr Lovel, Hector, is a very gentleman-like 
yoimg man.” 

“ Aye ; that is to say, he bows when he comes 
into a room, and wears a coat that is whole at the 
elbows.” 

“ No, brother; it says a great deal more. It 
says that his manners and discourse express the 
feelings and education of the higher class.” 

“ But I desire to know what is his birth amd his 
rank in society ; and what is his title to be in the 
circle in which I find him domesticated ?” 

“ If you mean how he comes to visit at Monk- 
hams, you must ask my uncle, who will probably 
reply, that he invites to his own house such compa- 
ny as he pleases ; and if you mean to ask Sir Ar- 
thur, you must know that Mr Lovel rendered Miss 
Wardour and him a service of the most important 
kind.” 

“ What ! that romantic story is true then ? — 
and pray, does the valorous knight aspire, as is be- 
fitting on such occasions, to the hand of the young 
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lady whom he redeemed from peril ? — It is quite 
in the rule of romance, I am aware; and I did 
think that she was uncommonly dry to me as we 
ivalked together, and seemed from time to time as 
if she watched whether she was not giving offence 
to her gallant cavalier.” 

“ Dear Hector, if you really continue to nourisli 
any affection for Miss Wardour” 

“ If, Mary? — what an if was there!” 

‘‘ 1 own I consider your perseverance as 

hopeless.” 

“ And why hopeless, my sage sister?” asked 
Captain M‘Intyre ; “ Miss Wardour, in the state 
of her father’s affairs, cannot pretend to much for- 
tune, and, as to family, I trust that of M‘Intyre is 
not inferior.” 

“ But, Hector,” continued his sister, “ Sir Ar- 
thur always considers us as members of the Monk- 
barns family.” 

“ Sii Arthur may consider what he pleases ; but 
any one with ccmriion sense will consider that the 
wife takes rank from the husband, and that my fa- 
ther’s pedigree of fifteen unblemished descents must 
have ennobled my mother, if her veins had been fill- 
ed with printers’ ink.” 

“ For God’s sake. Hector, take care of yourself 
—a single expression of that kind, repeated to my 
uncle by an indiscreet or interested eves-dropper, 
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would lose you his favour for ever, and destroy all 
chance of your succeeding to his estate.” 

“ Be it so ; I have a profession which the world 
has never been able to do without, and will far less 
endure to want for half a century to come; and 
my good old uncle may tack his good estate and 
his plebeian name to your apron-string if he plea- 
ses, INIary, and you may wed this new favoiuitc of 
his if you please, and you may both of you live 
quiet, peaceable, well-regulated lives if it pleases 
Heaven. IMy part is taken — I’ll fawn on no man 
for an inheritance which should be mine by birth.” 

Miss M‘Intyre laid her hand on her brother’s 
arm, and entreated him to suppress his vehemence, 
“ Who,” she said, “ injures or seeks to injure you, 
but your own hasty temper? — what dangers are 
you defying, but those you have yourself conjured 
up ? — Our uncle has hitherto been all that is kind 
and paternal in his conduct to us, and why should 
you suppose he will in future be otherwise than 
what he has ever been, since we were left as or- 
phans to his care ?” 

“ He is an excellent old gentleman I must own,” 
replied M‘Intyre, “ and I am enraged at myself 
when 1 chance to offend him ; but then his eternal 
harangues upon topics not worth the spark of a 
flint — his investigations about ancient pots and 
pans and tobacco-stoppers past service — all these 



THE ANIIQUARY. 


309 


things put mo out of patience — I have something 
of Hotspur in me, sister, I must confess.” 

“ Too much, too much, my dear brother. Into 
how many risks, and, forgive me for saying, some 
of them little creditable, has this absolute and vio- 
lent temper led you ! Do not let such clouds dark- 
en the time you are now to pass in our neighbour- 
hood, but let our old benefactor see his kinsman as 
he is, — ^generous, kind, and lively, without being 
rude, headstrong, and impetuous.” 

“ Well,” answered Captain MTntyre, “ I am 
schooled — good manners be my speed ! I’ll do the 
civil thing by your new friend — I’ll have some 
talk with this Mr Lovel.” 

With this determination, in which he was for 
the time perfectly sincere, he joined the party who 
were walking before them. The treble disquisition 
was by this time ended; and Sir Arthur was 
speaking upon the subject of foreign news, and the 
political and military situation of the country, 
themes upon which every man thinks himself qua- 
lified to give an opinion. An action of the prece- 
ding year having come upon the tapis, Lovel, ac- 
cidentally mingling in the conversation, made some 
assertion concerning it, of the accuracy of which 
Captain MTntyre seemed not to be convinced, al- 
though his doubts were politely expressed. 

“ You must confess yo^fself jn the vyrong here. 
Hector,” said his uncle, “ although 1 know no man 
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less willing to give up an argument ; but you were 
in England at the time, and Mr Lovel was proba- 
bly concerned in the affair.” 

“ I am speaking to a military man, then,” said 
M‘Intyrc ; “ may I enquire to what regiment 
Mr Lovel belongs?” — Mr Lovel gave bim the 
number of the regiment. — “ It happens strangely 
that we should never have met before, Mr Lovel. 
I know your regiment very well, and have served 
along with them at different times.” 

A blush crossed Lovel’s countenance. “ I have 
not lately been nith my regiment,” he replied ; “ I 
served the last campaign upon the staff of General 
Sir .” 

“ Indeed ! that is more wonderful than the other 
circumstance ; for, although 1 did not serve with 

General Sir , yet I had an opportunity of 

, knowing the names of the officers who held situa- 
tions in his family, and I cannot recollect that of 
Lovel.” 

At this observation, J.,ovel again blushed so 
deeply, as to attract the attention of the whole 
company, while a scornful laugh seemed to indicate 
Captain M'Intyre’s triumph. “ There is something 
strange in this,” said Oldbuck to himself, “ but I 
will not readily give up my phoenix of post-cliaise 
companions — all his actions, language, and Ix’aring, 
arc those of a gentleman.” 
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Level, in the meanwhile, had taken out hig 
pocket-book, and selecting a letter, from which he 
took off the envelope, he handed it to M‘Intpe. 
“ You know the general’s hand in all probabihty 
— I OUT! 1 ought not to shew these exaggerated 
expressions of his regard and esteem for me.” The 
letter contained a very handsome compliment from 
the officer in question for some military service 
lately performed. Captain MTntyre, as he glan- 
ced his eye over it could not deny that it was writ- 
ten in the general’s hand, but drily observed as he 
returned it, that the address was wanting. “ The 
address, Captain M‘Intyre,” answered Level in the 
same tone, shall be at your serv ice whenever you 
chuse to enquire after it.” 

“ 1 certainly shall not fail to do so,” rejoined 
the soldier. 

“ Come, come,” exclaimed Oldbuck, “ what is 
the meaning of all this ? — Have we got Hiren 
here? — We’ll have no swaggering, youngsters. 
Are you come from the wars abroad, to stir up do- 
mestic strife in our peaceful land ? Are you Hkp 
bull-dog puppies forsooth, that when the bull, poor 
fellow, is removed from the ring, fail to brawl 
among themselves, worry each other, and bite ho- 
nest folk’s shins that are standing by ?” 

Sir Artliur trusted, he said, that the young 
gentlemen would not so far forget themselves as to 
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grow warm upon such a trifling subject as the l)ack 
of a letter. 

Both the disputants disclaimed any such inten- 
tion, and, with high colour and flashing < yes, ]>ro- 
tested they were never so cool in their lives. Hut 
an obvious damp was cast o\cr the j)arty : they 
talked in future too mucli by the rule to Ik* swi- 
able, and Lovel, conceiving himself the object of 
cold and suspicious looks from the rest of the com- 
pany, and sensible that his indirect replies had 
given them pennission to entertain strange opi- 
nions respecting him, made a gallant determination 
to sacrifice the pleasure he had proposed in spend- 
ing the day at Knockwinnock. 

He aifected, therefore, to complain of a violent 
headache, oeea.sioncd by the heat of the day, to 
which he had not been exposed since his illness, 
and made a formal apology to Sir Arthur, wlio, 
listening more to recent suspicion than to tlie 
gratitude due for former services, did not press 
him to keep his engagement more than good breed- 
ing exactly demanded. , 

"WTien Lovel took leave of the ladies, .Miss \Var- 
dour’s manner seemed more anxious than he had 
hitherto remarked it. She indicatcxl by a glance 
of her eye towards Captain .M‘ Intyre, perceptible 
only by Lovel, the subject of her alarm, and hoped, 
in a voice greatly pnder her usual tone, it was not 
a less pleasant engagement which deprived them 
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of the pleasure of hir Lovel’s company. “ No en- 
gagement had intervened,” he assurc'd her ; “ it was 
only the return oi a complaint hy w'hich lie had 
be(*n for some time occasionally attacked.” 

“ The best remedy in such a case is prudence, 
and I — every friend of Mr I .ovel’s, will expect him 
to emjdoy it.” 

l.,ovcl bowed low and coloured deejily, and Miss 
IV ardour, as if she felt that she had said too much, 
tunicd and got into the carriage. Lovel had next 
to part with Oldbuck, who, during this intcn al, 
had, with Caxon’s assistance, been arranging his dis- 
ordered periwig, and brushing his coat, which ex- 
hibited some marks of the rude jiath they had tra- 
versed. “ What, man !” said Oldbuck, “ you arc 
not going to leave us on account of that foolish 
Hector’s indiscreet curiosity and vehemence? — 
Why, he is a thoughtless boy — a petted child from 
the time he was in the nurse’s arms — he threw his 
coral and bells at my head for refusing him a bit of 
sugar — and you have too much sense to mind such 
a shrewish boy — ccquam servare mentem is the 
motto of our friend Horace. I’ll school Hector by 
and bye, and put it all to rights.” But Lovel per- 
sisted in his design of returning to Fairjrort. 

The Antiquary then assumed a graver tone. 
“ Take heed, young man, to your present feelings. 
Your life has been given you for usoful and valu- 
able purposes, and should be reserved to illustrate 
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the literature of your country, when you are not 
called upon to expose it in her defence, or in the 
rescue of the innocent. Private war, a practice 
unknown to the civilized ancients, is, of all the ab- 
surdities introduced by the Gothic tribes, the most 
gross, impious, and cruel. Let me hear no more 
of those absurd quarrels, and I will shew you the 
treatise upon the duello, which 1 composed wheu 
the town-clerk and provost JMucklew hame chose to 
assume the privileges of gentlemen, and challenged 
I'ach other, I tliought of printing my Essay, 
which is signed Pacificator ; but there was no need, 
as the matter was taken up by the town-council of 
tlie borough. ’ 

“ But I assure you, my dear sir, there is nothing 
between Captain M'Intyre and me that can render 
such respectable interference necessary.” 

•• See it be so, for otherwise 1 will stand second 
to both parties.” 

So .saying, the old gentleman got into the chaise, 
close to which Miss M‘Intyre had detained her 
brother, upon the same principle that the owner of 
a quarrelsome dog keeps him by his side to pre- 
vent his fastening upon another. But Hector con- 
trived to give her precaution the slip, for, as he was 
on horseback, he lingered behind the carriages un- 
til they had fairly tumcMl the corner in the road to 
Knockwinnock, and then wheeling his horse’s head 
round, gave him the sjmr in the opposite (liroction. 
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A very few minutes brought him up with Tjovel, 
who, peihaps anticipating his intention, had not 
put his horse beyond a slow walk, when the clatter 
of hoofs behind him announced Captain M‘ In tyre. 
The young soldier, his natural heat of temper ex- 
asperated by the rapidity of motion, reined his horse 
up suddenly and violently by Lovel’s side, and, 
touching his hat slightly, enquired, in a ver} 
haughty tone of voice, “ What am I to understand, 
sir, hy your telling me that your address was at my 
sendee ?” 

“ Simply, sir, that my name is I^ovel, and that 
my residence is, for the present, Fairport, as you 
will sec by this card.” 

“ And this is all tlie information you are dis- 
posed to give me ?” 

“ I sec no right you have to require more.” 

“ I find you, sir, in company with my sister, and 
I have a right to know who is admitted into IMiss 
MTntyro’s society.’ 

“ I shall take the liberty of disputing that, right 
— you find me in society who are satisfied with the 
(legn;c of iiiforraation on my affairs which I have 
thought proper to communicate, and you, a mere 
stranger, have no right to enquire further.” 

“ Mr Lo' cl, if you served as you say you have” 

“ If!” answered Lovel,— ^ I have served as 7 
say I have ?” 

“ Yes, sir, such is ray expression — if you luu c 
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SO scn ed, you must know that you owe me satisfac- 
tion cither in (tne way or other.” 

“ If that l)e your opinion, I wHl be proud to give 
it to you, Captain ]M‘Intyrc, in the way in whicJi 
the word is generally used among gentlemen.” 

“ Very well, sir,” rejoined Hector, and, tuniing 
his horse round, galloped off' to overtake his party. 

His absoiue had already alarmed them, and his 
sister, having stopped the carriage, had her neck 
stretched out of the window to see where he was. 

“ What is the matter with you now ?” said the 
Antiquary, “ riding to and fro as your neck were 
upon the wager — why do you not keep up w ith the 
carriage ?” 

“ I forgot my glove, sir," said Hector. 

“ Forgot your glove ! — I presume vou meant to 
sav vou went to throw it down — but I will take 
order with you, my young gentleman — you shall 
3etuni with jne this night to Monkbarns." So say_ 
ing, he bid the postillion go on. 
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CHAPTEK XX. 

If you fail Honour here, 

Never presume to serve her any more ; 

Bill farewell to the integrity of armes. 

And the honourable name of soldier 

Fall from you, like a shivered WTeath of laurel 

By thunder struck from a descrtlesse forehead. 

A Fuire Quarrel/. 

Eari-v the next inoniing, a gentleman came to 
wait upon Mr Level, who was up and ready to re- 
ceive him. He was a military gentleman, a friend 
of Captain M'Intyre’s, at present in Fairport on 
the recruiting service. Lovel and he were slightly 
known to each other. “ I presume, sir,” said Mr 
Ijcslcy, \such was the name of the visitor,) “ that 
you guess the occasion of my troubling jou so 
early ?” 

“ A message from Captain M‘Intyre, I pre- 
sume ?” 

“ The same — he holds himself injured by the 
manner in which you declined yesterday to answer 
certain enquiries which he conceived himself enti- 
tled to make respecting a gentleman whom he found 
in intimate society with his family.” 
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" May I nsk. if you, Mr I^cslcy, would have iri- 
clined to satisfj- interrogatories so hauglitily and 
unceremoniously put to you ?” 

“ Perhaps not ; and therefore, as I know tlie 
warmth of iny friend M‘Intyrc on such occasions. 
I feel very desirous of acting as pcace-niakTr. From 
Mr Lovel’s very gentlenian-like manners, every one 
must strongly wish to see him repel .all that sort of 
dubious calumny which will attach itself to one 
whose situation is not fully explained. If he will 
pe rmit me, in friendly conciliation, to inform Ca]i- 
tuin M'lntyre of his real name, for we arc led to 
(.onclude that of Lovel is assumed” 

“ I beg your pardon, sir, but I cannot admit that 
inference.” 

“ Or at least,” said Lesley, proceeding. that it 
is not the name by which JNIr Lovcl has been at all 
times di.stinguishcd — if Mr Lovel will have the 
goodness to explain this circumstance, which, in 
illy opinion, he should do in justice to his own cha- 
iacter, I will answer for the amicable arrangement 
(jf this unpleasant business,” 

“ Which is to say, Mr Lesley, that if I shall 
condescend to amswer questions which no man has 
a right to ask, and which are now put to me under 
])cnalty of Ca])tain Al'Intyre’s resentment. Captain 
M'Intyre will condescend to rest satisfied? Mr 
I ..csley, I have just one word to say on this subject 
— I haA e no doubt my secret, if I had one, might 
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be safely entrusted to your honour, but I do not 
feel called upon to satisfy the curiosity of any one. 
Captain M‘Intyre met me in society which of itself 
was a warrant to all the world, and particularly 
ought to be such to him, that 1 was a gentleman. 
He has, in my opinion, no right to go any further, 
or to enquire the pedigree, rank, or circumstances of 
a stranger, who, without seeking any intimate con- 
nection with him, or his, chances to dine with his 
uncle, or walk in company with his sister.” 

“ In that case, Captain M'Intyre requests you 
to be informed, that your farther visits at Monk- 
barns, and all connection with Miss M‘Intyre, must 
be dropt, as disagreeable to him.” 

1 shall certainly,” said Level, “ visit Mr Old- 
buck when it suits me, without papng the least 
respect to his nephew’s threats or irritable feelings. 
I respect the young lady’s name too much (though 
nothing can be slighter than our acquaintance) to 
introduce it into such a discussion.” 

“ In that case. Captain M‘Intyre request.® that 
Mr Lovcl, unless he wishes to be announced as a 
very dubious character, will favour him with a 
meeting this evening, at seven, at the thorn-tree in 
the little valley, close by the ruins of St Ruth.” 

'* Most unquestionably, I will w'ait upon him. 
There is only one difficulty— I must find a friend 
1o accompany me, and where to seek one on this 
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short notice, as I have no acquaintances in Fair- 
port — I will he on the spot, however, Captain M‘- 
Intyre may be assured of that.” 

Lesley had taken his hat, and was as far as the 
door of the apartment, when, as if moved by the 
peculiarity of Lovcl’s sitxiation, he returned, and 
thus addressed him : “ Mr Lovel, there is some- 
thing so singidar in all this, that I cannot help 
again resuming the argument. You mxist he your- 
self aware at this moment of the inconvenience of 
your preserving an incognito, for which, I am con- 
vinced, there can he no dishonourable reason. Still, 
this mystery renders it difficult for you to procure 
the assistance of a friend in a crisis so delicate — 
nay, let me add, that many persons will c^■en con- 
sider it as a piece of Quixotry in M‘Intyrc to give 
you a meeting, while your character and circum- 
stances are involved in such obscurity.” 

“ I understand your inuendo, Mr Leslev,” re- 
joined I..ovel, “ and though I might be offended at 
its severity, I am not so, because it is meant kind- 
ly. But, in my opinion, he is entitled to all the 
privileges of a gentleman, to whose charge, during 
the time he has been known in the society A^herc 
he happens to move, nothing can be laid that is un- 
handsome or unbecoming. For a frieiHl, I dare say 
I shall find some one or other who will do me that 
good turn ; and if his experience be less than I 
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could wish, I am certain not to suffer through that 
circumstance when you are in the field for my an- 
tagonist.” 

“ I trust you will not,” said Lesley ; “ but as 1 
must, for my own sake, he anxious to divide so 
heavy a responsibility with a capable assistant, al- 
low me to say, that Ijieutonant Taffril’s gun-brig 
is come into the road-stead, and he himself is now 
at old Caxon’s, Avhere he lodges. I think you have 
the same degree of acquaintance with him as with 
me, and, as I am sure I would willingly have ren- 
dered you such a service were I not engaged on the 
other side, I am convinced he will do so at vour first 
rcquc.st.” 

At the thom-tree, then, ISIr Lesley, at seven 
this evening — the arms, I presume, are pistols ?” 

“ Kxactly ; JM'Intyre has chosen the hour at 
which he can best escape from Monkbanis — ^he was 
at me this morning by five in order to return and 
present hi uself before his uncle was up. Good 
morning to you, Mr Lovel.” — And Lesley left the 
apartment. 

Lovel was ns brave as most men ; but none can 
internally regard such a crisis as now approached, 
without deep feelings of awe and uncertainty. In 
a few hours he might be in another world to an- 
swer for an action which his calmer thought told 
him was unjustifiable in a religious point of view, 

voi.. iv. X 
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or he might be wandering about in the present like 
Cain, uith tlic bloo<l of his brother on liis head. 
And all this might be saved by speaking a single 
word. Yet pride whispered, that, to speak that 
word now, would be ascribed to a motive which 
would degrade him more low than even the most 
injiu-ious reasons that could be assigned for his 
silence. Every one. Miss Wardour included, must 
then, he thought, account him a mean ibshonoured 
poltroon, who gave to the fear of meeting Captain 
M'Intyro, the explanation he had refused to the 
calm and handsome expostulations of Mr I^esley. 
M'Intyre’s insolent behaviour to himself personally, 
the air of pretension which he assumed towards 
JM iss ^A^ardour, and the extreme injustice, arro- 
gance, and incivility of his demands upon a perfect 
stranger, seemed to justify him in repelling his 
rude investigation. In short, he formed the reso- 
lution, which might have been expected from so 
young a man, to shut the eyes, namely, of his calm- 
er reason, and follow the dictates of his offended 
pride. With this purpose he sought Idcutenant 
Taffril. 

The lieutenant received him with the gootl breed- 
ing of a gentleman, and the frankness of a sailor, 
and listened with no small siuprisc to the detail 
which preceded his request, that he might be fa- 
voured with his company at his meeting with Cap- 
tain M‘Intyrc. When he had finished, Taffril 
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rose up and walked through his apartment once or 
twice. 

“ This is a most singular circumstance,” he said, 
“ and really” 

“ I am conscious, Mr TaflTril, how little I am 
entitled to make my present ^pquest, but the ur- 
gency of circumstances hardly leaves me an alter- 
native.” 

“ Permit me to ask you one question,” asked the 
sailor ; “ is there any thing of which you are asha- 
med in the circumstances which you have declined 
to communicate ?” 

“ Upon my honour, no ; there is nothing but 
what, in a very short time, I trust I may publish 
to the whole world.” 

“ I hope the mystery arises from no false shame 
at the lowness of your friends perhaps, or connec- 
tions ?” 

“ No, on my word,” replied Lovel. 

“ I have little sympathy for that folly,” said 
Taffril ; “ indeed I cannot be supposed to have 
any ; for, speaking of my relations, I may be said 
to have come myself from before the mast, and I 
believe I shall very soon form a connection, which 
the world will think low enough, with a very ami- 
able girl to v.'hom I have been attached since we 
were next-door neighbours, at a time when I little 
thought of the good fortune which has brought me 
forward in the service.” 
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“ I assure you, Mr TaffVil, whatever were the 
rank of my parents, I should never think of con- 
cealing it from a spirit of petty pride. But I am 
so situated at present, that I cannot enter on the 
subject of my family with any propriety.” 

“ It is quite eppugh,” said the honest sailor, 
" give me your hand ; I’ll see you as well through 
this business as I can, though it is but an unplea- 
sant one after all — but what of that ? our own ho- 
nour has the next call on us after our country — you 
are a lad of spirit, and I omi I think Hector J\I‘In- 
tjTc, with his long pedigree and his airs of family, 
very much of a jackanapes. His father was a sol- 
dier of fortune as I am a sailor — he himself, 1 sup- 
pose, is little better, unless just as his uncle plt'a- 
ses — and whether one pursue.s fortune by land, or 
sea, makes no great difference I should fancy.” 

“ None in the universe, certainly,” answered 
IjOvcI. 

“ Well,” said his new ally, “ we will dine to- 
gether and arrange matters for this rencounter. I 
hope you understand the nsc of the weajwn ?” 

“ Not particularly,” Lovel replied. 

“ I am sorry for that— M‘Intyre is said to be a 
marksman.” 

“ I am sorry for it also,” said Lovel ; “ both 
for his sake and my own — I must then, in self-de- 
fence, take my aim as well as lean.” 

” Well,” added TafFril, “ I will have our sur- 
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geonVmate on the field — a gowl clever young fel- 
low at caulking a shot-hole, I will let Lesley, 
who is an honest fellow for a landsman, know, that 
he attends for th(‘ benefit of either party. — Is there 
any thing I can do for you in case of an accident ?” 

“ I have but little occasion to trouble you,” said 
Level ; “ this small billet contains the key of my 
cscritoir, and my very brief secret — there is one let- 
ter in the escritoir,” (digesting a temporary swelling 
of the heart as he spoke) “ which I beg tlie favour of 
vou to deliver with vour own hand.” 

“ I understand,” said the sailor ; “ nay, my 
friend, never be ashamed for the matter — an affec- 
tionate heart may overflow for an instant at tlie 
eyes, if the ship were clearing for action — and, de- 
pend on it, whatever your injunctions arc, Dan 
'raffril will regard them like the bequest of a dy- 
ing brother. Hut this is all stuff — we must get our 
things in fighting-order, and you will dine with me 
end my little surgeou’s-mate at the Graemes’-amis, 
over <he way, at four o’clock.” 

“ iVgrced,” said Iiovel. 

Agreed,” said Taffril ; and the whole affiiir 
was adjusted. 

It was a beautiful summer evening, and the 
shadow of the solitary thorn-tree was lengthening 
upon tlie short green sward of the narrow valley, 
which was skirted by the woods that closed aroimd 
the ruins of St Ruth. 
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Level and lieutenant TafFril, with the surgeon, 
came upon the ground uith a purpose of a nature 
very uncongenial to the soft, mild, and pacific cha- 
racter of the hour and scene. The sheep, which, 
during the ardent heat of the day, had sheltered 
in the breaches and hollows of the gravelly bank, 
or under the roots of the aged and stunted trees, 
had now spread themselves upon the face of the 
hill to enjoy their evening’s pasture, and bleated to 
each other with that melancholy sound, which at 
once gives life to a landscape and marks its solitridc. 
Taff'ril and Lovel came on in deep conference, 
hanng, for fear of discovery, sent their horses back 
to the towTi by the liieutcnant’s servant. The op- 
posite party had not vet appeared on the field. 
But, when they came upon the ground, there sat 
upon the roots of the old thorn, a figure, as vigo- 
rous in his decay as the moss-grown but strong 
and contorted boughs which sened him for a ca- 
nopy. It was old Ochiltree. “ This is cinbaiTas.sing 
enough,” said I>ovel ; “ how shall we get rid of this 
old fellow ?” 

“ Here, father Adam,” cried Taff'ril, who knew 
tlie mendicant of yore; “ here’s half-a-crown for 
you — yon must go to the Four Horse-shoes yonder 
— the little inn, you know, and enquire for a sen ant 
with blue and yellow livery. If he is not come, 
you’ll wait for him, and tell him we shall bo with 
his master in about an hour's time. At any rate 
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wait there till we come back, and get off with you 
— come, come, weigh anchor.” 

“ I thank ye for your awmous,” said Ochiltree, 
pocketing the piece of money ; “ but I beg your 
pardon, ]\Ir Taffril — I cannagang your errand e’en 
now.” 

“ Why not, man ? what can hinder you ?” 

“ I wad speak a word wi’ young Mr Lovel.” 

‘‘ With me ?” answered Lovel ; “ what would 
you say with me ? come, say on, and be brief.” 

The mendicant led him a few paces aside. “ Are 
ye indebted ony thing to the Laird o’ Monkbams?” 

“ Indebted ! — no ; not I — what of that ? — whai 
makes you think so ?” 

Ye maim ken I w'as at the shirra’s the day; for, 
Ood help me, I gang about a’ gates like the trou- 
bled spirit, and wha suld come whirling there in a 
post-chaise, but Monkbams in an unco carfuffle — 
now it’s no a little thing that will make his honour 
take a c laise and post-horse twa days rinnin’.” 

“ W ell, well ; but what is all this to me ?” 

“ Ou, ye’sehear, ye’sehear — Weel, Monkbams 
is closeted wi’ the shirra whatever puir folk may be 
left thereout — ye needna doubt that — the gentle, 
men are aye unco civil amang themsels.” 

“ For heaven’s sake, my old friend” 

“ Ganna ye bid me gang to the deevil at ance, Mr 
Lovel ? it wad be mair purpose fa’ard than to speak 
o’ Heaven in that impatient gate.” 
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“ But I liave private business with Lieutenant 
Taffril here.” 

“ Wcel, wed, a' in glide time — I can use a lit- 
tle wee bit freedom wi’ Mr Daniel Taffril — inony’s 
the peery and the tap I worked for him langsyne, 
for I was a worker in wood as wcel as a tinkler.” 

“ You arc either mad, Adam, or have a mind to 
drive me mad.” 

“ Nane o’ the twa,” said Kdie, suddenly chan- 
ging his manner from the protracted drawl of the 
mendicant to a brief and decided tone ; “ the .sliir- 
ra sent for his clerk, and, as the lad is rather light 
o’ the tongue, I fand it was for drawing a warrant 
to apprehend you — I thought it had been on ay’tt- 
^'•/V warrant for debt ; for a’ body kens the laird 
likes naebody to ])it his hand in his pouch — lint 
now I may hand my tongue, for I sec tlie M‘ln- 
tyre lad and Mr I Leslie coming up, and I guess 
that Monkbarns’s purpose was very kind, and tliat 
your.s is muckle waur than it should be. ” 

The antagonists now ajiproached, and saluted 
with the stem civility whicli befitted the occasion. 
*• \\’hat has this old fellow to do here?” .said M‘- 
Intyrc, 

“ I am an auld fallow,” said Kdie, “ but I am 
Jilso an auld soldier o’ your father’s, for I served 
wi’ him in the 42d.’' 

“ Serve where you ])lea.se, you have no title to 
intnuic on us.” said M*Jntyre, “ or” — and he lift- 
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ed his cane in terrorem, though without the idea 
of touching the old mau. But Ochiltree’s courage 
was roused by the insult. “ Haud down your 
switch. Captain IM'lntyre ! I am an auld soldier, 
as I said before, and I’ll take muckle frae your fa- 
ther’s son, but no a touch o' the wand while my 
pike-staff will haud thegithcr.” 

“ Well, well, T was wrong — I was wrong,” said 
M'Intyre, “ here’s a crown for you — go your ways 
— w hat’s the matter now ?” 

Tlie old man drew liimself up to the full advaiir 
tage of Ins uncommon height, and, in despite of his 
dress, which indeed had more of the pilgrim than 
the ordinary beggar, looked, from height, manner, 
and emphasis of voice and gesture, rather like a 
grey palmer, or eremite preacher, the ghostly coun- 
sellor of the young men who were around him, 
than the object of their charity. His speech, in- 
deed, was as homely as his habit, but as bold and 
juicercnu uious as his erect and dignified demea- 
nour. “ W’hat are ye come here for, young men ?" 
he said, addressing himself to the surprised au- 
dience; “ are ye come amongst the most lovely 
works of God to break his laws ? Have ye left the 
works of man, the houses and the cities that are 
but clay and dust, like those that built them ; and 
arc ye come here among the peaceful hills, and by 
the quiet waters, that will last whiles aught earth- 
ly shall endure, to destroy each other's lives, that 
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will have but an unco short time, by the course of 
nature, to make up a lang account at the close 
o’t ? O sirs ! hae yc brothers, sisters, fathers that 
hae tended yc, and mothers that hae travailed for 
ye, friends that hae ea’d ye like a piece o’ their 
ain heart? And is this the way yc tak to make 
them childless and brotherless and friendless ? 
Ohon ! it’s an ill fight whar he that wins has the 
warst o’t. Think on’t, bairns — I’m a puir man — 
but I’m an auld man too — and what my poverty 
takes awa’ frac the weight o’ my counsel, grey hairs 
and a truthfu’ heart should add it twenty times — 
Gang hame, gang hame, likegnde lads— the French 
will be ower to harry us ane o’ thae days, and ye’ll 
hae fighting aneugh, and maybe auld Edic will 
liirple out himsel if he can get a feal-dike to lay 
his gun ower, and may live to tell you whilk o’ yc 
does the best where there’s a good cause afore ye.” 

There was something in the undaunted and in- 
dependent manner, hardy sentiment, and manly 
rude elocution of the old man, that had its eflfect 
upon the party, and particularly upon the seconds, 
whose pride was uninterested in bringing the dis- 
pute to a bloody arbitrement, and who, on the con- 
trary, eagerly watched for an opportunity to re- 
commend reconciliation. 

“ Upon my word, Mr Lesley,” said Taffril, 

“ old Adam speaks like an oracle— Our friends 
here were very angry yesterday, and of course very 
foolish — To-day they shoidd be cool, or at least we 
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must be so in their behalf — I think the word 
should be forget and forgive on both sides, that we 
should all shake hands, fire these foolish crackers 
in the air, and go home to sup in a body at the 
Grsemcs’-arms.” 

“ I would heartily recommend it,” said Lesley ; 
“ for, with a great deal of heat and irritation on 
both sides, I confess myself unable to discover any 
rational ground of quarrel.” 

Gentlemen,” said M'Intyre very coldly, “ aU 
this should have been thought of before. In my 
opinion, persons that have carried this matter so 
far as wc have done, and who should part without 
carrying it any farther, might go to supper at the 
Graemes’-arms very joyously, but would rise the 
next morning with reputations as ragged as our 
friend here, who has obliged us with a rather un- 
necessary display of his oratory. I speak for my- 
self, that I find myself bound to call upon you to 
proceed without more delay.” 

“ And I,” said Lovel, “ as I never desired any, 
have also to request these gentlemen to arrange 
preliminaries as fast as possible.” 

“ Bairns, bairns !” cried old Ochiltree ; but, per- 
ceiving he was no longer attended to — “ Madmen, 
I should say — ^but your blood be on your heads !” 
— And the old man drew off from the ground, 
which was now measured out by the seconds, and 
continued muttering and talking to himself in sul- 
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len indignation mixed with anxiety, and with a 
strong feeling of painful curiosity. Without pay- 
ing further attention to his presence or remonstran- 
ces, Mr Lesley and the Lieutenant made the ne- 
cessary arrangements for the duel, and it was agreed 
that both parties should fire when Mr Lesley drop- 
ped his handkerchief. 

The fatal sign was given, and both fired almost 
in the same moment. Captain M'Intyre’s ball gra- 
zed the side of his opponent, but did not draw 
blood. That of Lovel was more true to the aim ; 
]\ITntyre reeled and fell. Raising himself on his 
arm, his first exclamation was, “ It is nothing — it 
is nothing — give us the other pistols,” But in an 
instant he said in a lower tone, “ I believe I have 
enough, and what’s worse, 1 fear 1 deserve it. Mr 
Lovel, or whatever your name is, fly and save your- 
self — Bear all witness I provoked this matter.” 
Then raising himself again on his arm, he added, 
“ Shake hands, Lovel — I believe you to be a gen- 
tleman — forgive my rudeness, and I forgive you my 
death — ISIy poor sister !” 

The surgeon came up to perform his part of the 
tragedy, and Lovel stood gazing on the evil of 
which he had been the active, though unwilling 
cause, with a dizzy and bewildered eye. He was 
roused from his trance by the grasp of the mendi- 
cant — “ Why stand you gazing on your deed ? — 
What’s doomed is doomed — hat’s done is past 
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recalling. But awa’, awa’, if ye wad save your 
young blood from a shamefu’ death — I see the men 
out bye yonder that are come ower late to part yc 
— but out and alack ! sune aneugh and ower sune 
to drag ye to prison.” 

“ He is right — he is right,” exclaimed Taffril, 
“ you must not attempt to get on the high-road — 
get into the wood till night. My brig will be un- 
der sail by that time, and at three in the morning, 
when the tide will serve, I shall have the boat wait- 
ing for you at the Mussel-crag. Away — away, for 
heaven’s sake !” 

“ O yes, fly, fly !” repeated the wounded man, 
his words faultering with convulsive sobs. 

“ Come with me,” said the mendicant, almost 
dragging him off, “ the captain’s plan is the best 
— I’ll carry ye to a place where ye might be con- 
cealed in the mean time, were they to seek ye wi’ 
sluth-hounds.” 

“ Go, go,” again urged Ijieutenant Taffril — 
to stay here is mere madness.” 

“ It was worse madness to come,” said Lovel, 
pressing his hand — “ But farewell !” and he follow- 
ed Ochiltree into the recesses of the wood. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 


The Lord Abbot had a soul 

Subtile and quick and searching as the fire : 

By magic stairs he went as deep as hell, 

And if’ in devils* possession gold be kept. 

He brought some sure from thence — 'tis hid in caves. 

Known, save to me, to none. 

The Wonder of a Kingdome^ 


Lovel almost mechanically followed the beg- 
gar, who led the way with a hasty and steady pace, 
through bush and bramble, avoiding the beaten 
path, and often turning to listen whether there 
were any sounds of pursuit behind them. They 
sometimes descended into the very bed of the tor- 
rent, sometimes kept a narrow and precarious path, 
that the sheep (which, with the sluttish negli- 
gence towards property of that sort universal in 
Scotland, were allowed to stray in the copse) had 
made along the very verge of its overhanging banks. 
From time to time Eovel had a glance of the path 
which he had traversed the day before in company 
with Sir Arthur, the Antiquary, and the young la- 
dies. Dejected, embarrassed, and occupied by a 
thousand inquietudes, as he then was, what would 
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he now have given to regain the sense of innocence 
which alone can counterbalance a thousand evils? 

“ Yet, then,” such was his hasty and involuntary 
reflections, “ even then, guiltless and valued by all 
around me, I thought myself unhappy. What am 
I now, with this young man’s blood upon my hands? 
— the feeling of pride which urged me to the deed 
lias now' deserted me, as the actual fiend himself is 
said to do those whom he has tempted to guilt.” 
Even his affection for Miss Wardour sunk for the 
time before the first pangs of remorse, and he 
thought be could have encountered every agony of 
slighted love to have had the conscious freedom 
from blood-guiltiness which he possessed in the 
morning. 

These painful reflections were not interrupted 
by any conversation on tlie part of his guide, who 
threaded the thicket befijre him, now holding back 
the sprays to make his path easy, now exhorting 
him to make haste, now' muttering to himself, after 
the custi^in of solitary and neglected old age, words 
which might have escaped Lovel’s ear even had he 
listened to them, or which, apprehended and re- 
tained, were too isolated to convey any connected 
meaning, — a habit which may be often observed 
among people of the old man’s age and calling. 

At length, as Lovel, exhausted by his late in- 
disposition, the harrowing feelings by which he was 
agitated, and the exertion necessary to keep up witli 
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his guide in a path so rugged, began to flag and 
fall behind, two or three very precarious steps pla- 
ced him on the front of a precipice overhung with 
brushwood and copse. Here a cave, as narroiv in 
its entrance as a fox-earth, was indicated by a small 
fissure in the rock, screened by the boughs of an 
aged oak, which, anchored by its thick and twisted 
roots in the upper part of the cleft, flung its branches 
almost straight outward from the cliff, concealing 
it effectually from all observation. It might indeed 
have escaped the attention even of one who had 
stood at its very opening, so uninviting was the 
portal at which the beggar entered. But within, 
the cavern was higher and more roomy, cut into 
two separate branches, which, intersecting each 
other at right angles, formed an emblem of the 
cross, and indicated the abode of an anchoret of 
former times. There are many caves of the same 
kind in different parts of Scotland. I need only 
instance those of Gorton, near Ro.slyn, in a scene 
well known to the admirers of romantic nature. 

The light within the cave was a dusky twilight 
at the entrance, which failed altogether in the in- 
ner recesses. “ Few folks ken o’ this place,” said 
the old man ; “ to the best o’ my knowledge, tliere’.s 
just twa living by mysel, and that’s Jingling Jock 
and the Lang I Jnker. I have had mony a thought, 
that when I faund mysel auld and forfaim, and no 
able to enjoy God’s blessed air ony langer, I wad 
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trail mysel here wi’ a pickle ait-meal — and sec, 
there’s a bit bonny drapping well that popples that 
self-same gate simmer and winter — and I wad e’en 
streek mysel out here, and abide my removal, like 
an auld dog that trails its useless ugsome carcase 
into some bush or bracken, no to gie living things 
a sconner wi’ the sight o’t when it’s dead — Aye, 
and then, when the dogs barked at the lone fiinp- 
stead, the gudewife wad cry, ‘ Whisht, stirra, that’ll 
be auld Edie,’ and the bits o’ weans wad up, puir 
things, and toddle to the door, to pu’ in the auld 
Blue-gown that minds a’ their bonny-dies — but 
there wad be uae mair w'ord o’ Edie, I trow.” 

Hf then led Level, who followed him unresist- 
ingly, into one of the interior brandies of the cave. 
“ Here,” he said, “ is a bit turnpike-stair that gaes 
up to the auld kirk above. Some folks say this 
place was howkit out by the monks lang syne to 
hide their treasure in, and some said that they used 
to bring things into the abbey this gate by night, 
that they tlurstna sae weel hae brought in by the 
main port and by day — And some said that ane 
o’ them turned a saint, (or aiblins wad hae bad folk 
think sae,) and settled him doun in this Saint 
lluth’s cell, as the auld folks aye ca’d it, and garr’d 
big the stair, that he might gang up to the kirk 
when they were at the divine service. The Laird 
o’ JMonkharns wad hae a hantle to say about it, as 
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he has about maist things, if he kent only about 
the place. But whether it was made for man’s de- 
vices or God’s service, I have seen ower muckle sin 
done in it in my day, and far ower muckle have I 
Jjcen partaker of — aye, even here in this dark cove. 
iMony a gudewife’s been wondering what for the 
red cock didna craw her up in the morning, when 
he’s been roasting, puir fallow, in this dark hole — 
And, ohon ! I wish that and the like o’ that had 
been the warst o’t ! AVTiiles they wad hae heard 
the din we were making in the very bowels o’ the 
earth, when Saunders Aikwood, that was forester 
in thae days, the father o’ Ringan that now is, was 
gaun dandering about the wood at e’en to sec .after 
the laird’s game — and whiles he wad hae seen a 
glance o’ the light frae the door o’ the cave, flaugh- 
tering against the hazel# on the other bank — and 
then siccan stories as Sanders had about the worri- 
cows and gjTe-carlins that haunted about the auld 
wa’s at e’en, and the lights that he had seen, and 
the cries that he had heard, when there was natf 
mortal e’e open but his ain ; and eh ! as he wad 
thrum them ower and ower to the like o’ me ayont 
the ingle at e’en, and as I wad gie the auld silly 
carle grane for grane, and tale for tale, though I 
kend muckle better about it than ever he did. Aye, 
aye — they were daft days thae — but they were a’ 
vanity and waur, and it’s fitting that thae wha hae 
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led a light and evil life, and abused charity when 
they were young, suld aiblins come to lack it when 
they are auld.” 

While Ochiltree was thus recounting the ex- 
ploits and tricks of his earlier life, with a tone iit 
which glee and compunction alternately predomi- 
nated, his rmfortunate auditor had sat down upon 
the hermit’s seat, hewn out of the solid rock, and 
abandoned himself to that lassitude, both of mind 
and body, which generally follows a course of events 
that have agitated both. The effect of his late in- 
disposition, which had much weakened his system, 
contributed to this lethargic despondency. “ The 
puir bairn,” said auld Edie, “ an he sleeps in this 
damp hole, he’ll maybe wauken nae mair, or catch 
some sair disease — it’s no the same to him as to the 
like o’ us, that can sleep oAy gate an anes our wames 
are fu’. Sit up, Maister Lovel, lad — after a’s come 
and gane, I dare say the captain-lad vidll do weel 
aneugh — and, after a’, ye are no the first that has 
had this misfortune. I hae seen mony a man killed, 
and helped to kill them mysel, though there was nae 
quarrel between us — and if it isna wrang to kill 
folk we have nae quarrel wi’, just because they wear 
another sort of a cockade, and speak a foreign lan- 
guage, 1 canna see but a man may have excuse for 
killing his ain mortal foe that comes armed to the 
fair field to kill him. I dinna say it’s right — God 
orbid — or that it isna sinfu’ to take away what ye 
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canna restore, and that’s the breath of man, whilk 
is in his nostrils — but I say it is a sin to be for- 
given if it’s repented of. Sinfu’ men are we a’ ; but 
if ye wad believe an auld grey sinner that has seen 
the evil o’ his ways, there is as much promise 
atween the twa boards o’ the Testament as wad save 
the warst o’ us, could wc but think sac,” 

IVith- such scraps of comfort and of divinity as 
he had, the mendicant thus continued to solicit and 
compel the attention of Lovel, until the twilight 
began to fade into night. “ Now,” said Ochiltree, 
“ I will carry ye to a mair convenient place, where 
I hae sat mony a time to hear the howlit crying 
out of the ivy tod, and to see the moonlight come 
through the auld windows o’ the ruins. There can 
be naebody come here after this time o’ night ; and 
if they hae made ony*search, time blackguard 
sherra’-officers and constables, it will hae been ower 
lang syne. Odd, they are as great cowards as ither 
folk, wi’ a’ their warrants and king’s keys — I hae 
gi’en some o’ them a gliff in my day, when they 
were coming rather ower near me — But, lauded be 
grace for it, they canna stir me now for ony waur 
than an auld man and a beggar, and my badge is a 
gude protection ; and then Miss Isabella Wardour 
is a tower o’ strength ye ken — (Lovel sighed) — ■ 
Aweel, dinna be cast down — bowls may a’ row right 
yet — gie the lassie time to ken her mind — she’s 
the wale o’ the country for beauty, and a gude 
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fficlid o’ mine — I gang by the bridewell as safe as 
by the kirk on a Sabbath — de’il ony o’ them daur 
hurt a hair o’ auld Edie’s head now — I keep the 
crown o’ the causey when I gae to the borough, and 
rub shouthers wi’ a baillie Vi’ as little concern as 
an he were a brock.” 

While the niendicant spoke thus, he was busied 
in removing a few loose stones in one angle of the 
cave which obscured the entrance of the stair-case 
of wliich he had spoken, and led the way into it, 
followed by Lovel in passive silence. 

“ The air’s free aneugh,” said the old man ; “ the 
monks took care o’ that, for they werena a lang- 
breathed generation, I reckon — they hae contrived 
queer tirlie-wirlie holes, that gang out to the open 
air, and keep the stair as caller as a kail-blade.” 

I.,ovel accordingly found the stair-case weU aired, 
and, though narrow, it was neither ruinous nor long, 
but speedily admitted them into a narrow gallery 
contrived to run within the side ^all of the chancel, 
from which it received air and light through an- 
pertures ingeniously hidden amid the florid orna- 
ments of the Gothic architecture. 

“ This secret passage anes gaed round great part 
o’ the biggin,” said the beggar, “ and through the 
wa’ o’ the place I’ve heard Monkbams ca’ the Re- 
fractory, (meaning probably Jtefectory,) and so awa’ 
to the Prior’s ain house. — It’s like he could use it 
to listen what the monks were saying at meal-time. 



THE antiquary. 


S4S 

and then he might come ben here and see that they 
were busy skreighing awa’ wi’ the psalms doun be- 
low there — and then, when he saw a’ was right and 
tight, he might step awa’ and fetch in a bonny lass 
at the cove yonder, foT they were queer hands the 
monks, unless mony lees is made on them. But 
our folk were at great pains lang syne to big up the 
passage in some parts, and pu’ it down in others, 
for fear o’ some imcanny body getting into it, and 
finding their way doun to the cove — it wad liae 
been a fashious job that — by my certie, some o’ 
our necks wad hae been ewking.” 

They now came to a place where the gallery was 
enlarged into a small circle, sufficient to contain a 
stone seat. A niche, constructed exactly before it, 
projected forward into the chancel, and as its sides 
were latticed, as it wer^ with perforated stone- 
work, it commanded a full view of the chancel in 
every direction, and was probably constructed, as 
Edie intimated, to be a convenient watch-tower, 
from which the superior priest, himself unseen, 
might watdi the behavioijr of his monks, and as- 
certain, by personal inspection, their punctual at- 
tendance upon those rites of devotion which his 
rank exempted him from sharing with them. As 
this niche made one of a regular series which stretch- 
ed along the wall of the chancel, and in no respect 
dififered from the rest when seen from below, the 
secret station, screened as it was by the stone figure 
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of St Michael and the dragon and the open tracery 
around the niche, was completely hid from observa- 
tion. The private passage, confined to its pristine 
breadth, had originally continued beyond this seat ; 
but the jealous precautions of the vagabonds who 
frequented the cave of St Ruth had caused them 
to build it carefully up with hewn stones from the 
ruin. 

“ We will be better here” — said Edie, seating 
himself on the stone bench, and stretching the lap- 
pet of his blue gown upon the spot, when he motion- 
ed Ijovel to sit down beside him — “ We will be bet- 
ter here than doim below — the air’s free and mild, 
and the savour of the wallflowers, and siccan shrubs 
as grow on thae ruined wa’s, is far mair refreshing 
than the damp smell doun below yonder. They 
smell sweetest by night-time thae flowers, and 
they’re maist aye seen about ruined buildings — 
now, Maister Lovel, can ony o’ ymu: scholars gie a 
gude reason for that ?” 

Lovel replied in the negative. 

“ I am thinking,” resumed the beggar, “ that 
they’ll be like mony folks’ gude gifts, that often 
seem maist gracious in adversity — on maybe it’s a 
parable, to teach us no to slight them that are in 
the darkness of sin and the decay of tribulation, 
since God sends odours to refresh the mirkest hoiur, 
and flowers and pleasant bushes to clothe the ruin- 
ed buildings. And now I wad like a wise man to 
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tell me whether Heaven is maist pleased wi’ the 
sight we are looking upon — thae pleasant and quiet 
lang streaks o’ moonlight that are lying sae still 
on the floor o’ this auld kirk, and glancing through 
the great pillars and stauncheons o’ the carved win- 
dows, and just dancing like on the leaves o’ the 
dark ivy as the breath o’ wind shakes it — I wonder 
whether this is mair pleasing to Heaven than when 
it was lighted up wi’ lamps, and candles nae doubt, 
and roughies, and wi’ the mirth, and the frankin- 
cent that they speak of in the Holy Scripture, and 
wi’ organs assuredly, and men and women singers, 
and sackbuts, and dulcimers, and a’ instruments o’ 
music — I wonder if that was acceptable, or whether 
it is to these grand parafle o’ ceremonies that holy 
writ says ‘ it is an abomination to me’ — I am think- 
ing, Maister Lovel, if twa puir contrite spirits like 
yours and mine fand grace to make our peti- 
tion” — 

Here Lovel laid his hand eagerly on the men- 
dicant’s arm, saying, “ Hush! I heard some one 
speak.” 

“ I am dull o’ hearing,” answered Edie in a 
whisper, “ bjit we’re surely safe here — where was 
the sound ?” 

Lovel pointed to the door of the chancel, which, 
highly ornamented, occupied the west end of the 
building, surmounted by the carved window, which 
let in a flood of moonlight over it. 
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” They can be nane o’ our folk,” said Edie, in 
the same low and cautious tone ; “ there’s but twa 
o’ them kens o’ the place, and they’re mony a mile 
off, if they are still bound on their weary pilgrim- 
age. I’ll never think it’s the’ officers here at this 
time o’ night. I am nae believer in auld wives 
stories about ghaists, though this is gay like a place 
for them — But mortal, or of the other world, here 
they come — twa men and a light.” 

And in very truth, while the mendicant spoke, 
two human figures darkened with their shadows 
the entrance of the chancel which had before open- 
ed to the moonlight meadow beyond, and the small 
lantern which one of them displayed, glimmered 
pale in the clear and strong beams of the moon, as 
the evening star does among the lights of the de- 
parting day. The first and most obvious idea was, 
that, despite the asseverations of Edie Ochiltree, 
the persons who approached the ruins at an hour 
.so uncommon must be the officers of justice in quest 
of Lovel. But no part of their conduct confirmed 
this suspicion. A touch and a whisper from the 
old man warned Lovel that his best coruse was to 
remain quiet, and watch their motions from their 
present place of concealment. Should any thing 
appear to render retreat necessary, they had behind 
them the private stair-case and cavern, by means 
of which they could escape into the wood long be- 
fore any danger of close piursait. They kept them- 
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selveSj therefore, as still as possible, and observed, 
with eager and anxious curiosity, every accent and 
motion of these nocturnal wanderers. 

After conversing together some time in whis- 
pers, the two figures advanced into the middle of 
the chancel, and a voice, which Lovel at once re- 
cognized, from its tone and dialect, to be that of 
Dousterswivcl, pronounced in a louder but still a 
smothered tone, “ Indeed, mine goot sir, dere can- 
not be one finer hour nor season for dis great pur- 
pose. You shall see, mine goot sir, dat it is all 
one bibble-babble dat Mr Oldbuck says, and dat he 
knows no more of what he speaks than one little 
shild. Mine soul ! he expects to get as rich as one 
Jew for his poor dirty one hundi-ed pounds, which 
I care no more about, by mine honest wort, than I 
care for an hundred stivers. But to you, my most 
munificent and reverend patron, I will shew all de 
secrets dat art can shew — ^aye, de secret of de great 
Pymander.” 

“ That other ane,” whispered Edie, “ maun be, 
according to a’ likelihood. Sir Arthur Wardour. I 
ken naebody but hiinsel wad come here at this 
time at e’en wi’ that German blackguard — Ane 
wad think he’s bewitched him — ^he gars him e’en 
trow that chalk is cheese — diet’s see what they can 
be doing.” 

This interruption, and the low tone in which Sir 
Arthur spoke, made Lovel lose all Sir Arthur’s 

5 
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answei* to the adept, excepting the three last em- 
phatic words, “ Very great expence,” — to which 
Dousterswivel at once replied,— “ Kxpences — to 
be sure — dere must be de great expences — you do 
not expect to reap before you do sow de seed — de 
expence is de seed — de riches and de mine of goot 
metal, and now de gretft big chests of plate, they 
are de crop — vary goot crop too, on mine wort. 
Now, Sir Arthur, you have sowed this night one 
little seed of ten guineas like one pinch of snuff, or 
so big — and if you do not reap de great harvest — 
dat is de great harvest for de little pinch of seed, 
for it must be proportions you must know — then 
never call one honest man, Herman Dousterswivel. 
Now you see, mine patron — for I will not conceal 
mine secret from you at all — you see this little plate 
of silver — ^you know de moon measureth de whole 
zodiack in de space of twenty-eight day — every 
shild knows dat — well, I take a silver plate when 
she is in her fifteenth mansion, which mansion is 
in de head of Libra, and 1 engrave upon one side 
de worts, ^etjautatj^an— dat 

is, de Intelligence of de Intelligence of de moon — 
.and I make his picture like a flying serpent with 
a turkey-cock’s head — vary weU — Then upon this 
side I make d o table of de mo<n), which is a sqiuire 
of nine, multiplied into itself, with eighty-one num- 
bers on every side, and diameter nine — dere it is 
done very proper — Now I will make dis avail me at 
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de change of every quarter-moon dat I shall find by 
de same proportions of expences I lay out in de suf- 
fumigations, as nine, to de product of nine multi- 
plied into itself — But I shall find no more to-night 
as may be two or dree times nine, besause dere is 
a thwarting power in de house of ascendency.” 

“ But, Dousterswivel,” said the simple baronet, 
“does not this look like magic? — lam a true though 
unworthy son of the episcopal church, and I will 
have nothing to do with the foul fiend.” 

“ Bah ! bah! — not a bit magic in it at all — not 
a bit — It is all founded on de planetary influence 
and de sympathy and force of numbers — I will shew 
you much finer dan dis — I do not say dere is not 
de spirit in it, because of de suflumigation ; but, if 
you are not afraid, he shall not be invisible.” 

“ I have no curiosity to see him at all,” said 
the baronet, whose courage seemed, from a certain 
quaver in his accent, to have taken a fit of the ague. 

“ Dat is great pity,” said Dousterswivel ; “ I 
should have liked to shew you de spirit dat guard 
dis treasme like one fierce watch-dog — but I know 
how to manage him — ^you would not care to see 
him ?” 

“ Not at all,” answered the baronet, in a tone of 
feigned ittdiflference*, “ I think we have but little 
time.” 

“ You shall pardon me, niy patron, it is not yet 
twelve, and twelve precise is just o\ir planetary 



THE ANTIQUARY. 


849 


hours ; and I could shew you de spirit vary well, in 
de meanwhile, ju.- 1 for pleasure. You see I would 
draw a pentagon within a circle, which is no trouble 
at all, and make my suffumigation within it, and 
dere we would be like in one strong castle, and you 
would hold de sword while I did say de needful 
worts — Den you should sec de solid wall open 
like de gate of anc city, and den — let me see — 
aye — you should see first one stag pursued by three 
black greyhounds, and they should pull him down 
as they do at de elector’s great hunting-match — • 
and den one ugly, little, nasty black negro should 
appear and take de stag from them — and paf — all 
should be gone — den you should hear horns wind- 
ed dat all de ruins should ring — mine wort, they 
should play fine hunting piece, as goot as him you 
call’d Fischer with his oboi — vary well — den comes 
one herald, as we call Erenhold, ■ warding his horn 
— and den enue de great Peolphan, called the 
Mighty Hunter of de North, mounted on hims 
black steed — but you would not care to see all 
this ?” 

“ Why, I am not afraid — ^if — that is — do any 
thing — great mischiefs happen on such occasions.” 

“ Bah — mischiefs ? no ! sometimes if de circle 
be no quite just, or de beholder be de frightened 
coward, and not hold de sword firm and strait to- 
wards him, de great hunter will take his advantage, 
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and drag him exorcist out of de circle and throttle 
him. Dat does happens,” 

“ Well then, Dousterswivel, with every confi- 
dence in my courage and your skill, we will dispense 
with this apparation, and go on to the business of 
the night.” 

“ With all mine heart — it is just one thing to 
me — and now it is_de time — hold you de sword till 
I kindle de little what you call chip.” 

DousterswTvel accordingly set fire to a little pile 
of chips, touched and prepared with some bitumi- 
nous substance to make them bum fiercely ; and 
when the flame was at the highest, and lightened, 
with its short-lived glare, all the ruins around, the 
German flung in a handful of perfumes which pro- 
duced a strong and pungent odour. The exorcist 
and his pupil both were so much affected as to cough 
and sneeze heartily; and, as the vapour floated 
around the pillars of the building, and penetrated 
every crevice, it produced the same effect on the 
beggar and Lovel. 

“ Was that an echo?” said the baronet, asto- 
nished at the sternutation which resounded from 
above ; “ or” — drawing close to the adept, “ can 
it be the spirit you talked of, ridiculing our attempt 
upon his bidden treasures ?” 

“ N — ^n — ^fto,” muttered the German, who began 
to partake of his pupil’s terrors, “ I hope not.” 

Here a violent explosion of sneezings which the 



THE ANTIQUARY. 


351 


mendicant was unable to suppress, aud which could 
not be considered by any means as the dying fall 
of an echo, adtompauied by a granting half-smo- 
thered cough, confounded the two treasure-seekers. 
“ Lord have mercy on us !” said the baronet. 

“ Alle gtiten geistern loben den Herm /” ejacu- 
lated the terrified adept. “ I was begim to think,” 
he continued, after a moment’s silence, “ that this 
would be de bestermost done in de day-light — we 
was bestermost to go away just now.” 

“ You juggling villain,” said the baronet, in 
whom these expressions awakened a suspicion that 
overcame his terrors, connected as it was with the 
sense of desperation arising from the apprehension 
of impending ruin, — “ you juggling mountebank, 
this is some legerdemain trick of yours to get off 
from the performance of your promise, as you have 
so often done before. But, before Heaven, I will 
this night kno\v what I have trusted to when I 
suffered you to fool me on to my ruin ! — Go on then 
— come fair} , come fiend, you shall shew me that 
treasure, orconfess yourself a knaveand an impostor, 
or, l)y the faith of a desperate and ruined man. I’ll 
send you where you shall see spirits enough.” 

The treasure-finder, trembling between his terror 
fbr the supernatural beings by whom he supposed 
himself to be surrounded, and for his life, which 
seemed to be at the mercy of a desperate man, could 
only bring out, “ Mine pati on, this is not the al- 
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l^bestmost usage. Consider, mine honoured sir, 
that de spirits” 

Here Edie, who began to enter into the humour 
of the scene, uttered an extraordinary howl, being 
an exaltation and a prolongation of the most de- 
plorable whine in which he was accustomed to soli- 
cit charity — Dousterswivel flung himself on his 
knees, “ Dear Sir Arthurs, let us go, or let me 
go 

“ No, you cheating scoundrel,” said the knight, 
unsheathing the sword which he had brought for 
the purposes of the exorcism, “ that shift will not 
serve you — IVIonkbarns w’arned me long since of 
yomr juggling pranks — I will see this treasure be- 
fore you leave this place, or I will have you confess, 
yourself an impostor, or, by Heaven, I’ll run this 
sword through you, though all the spirits of the dead 
should rise around us !” 

“ For de lofe of Heaven be patient, mine ho- 
noured 2)atron, and you shall hafe all de treasure as 
I knows of — ^yes — ^you shall indeed — but do not 
speak about de spirits — it makes dem angry.” 

Edie Ochiltree here prepared himself to throw in 
another groan, but was restrained by Hovel, who 
began to take a more serious interest, as he obser- 
ved the earnest and almost desperate demeanour of 
Sir Arthur. Dousterswivel, having at once before 
his eyes the fear of the foul fiend and the violence 
of Sir Arthur, played his part of a conjuror extreme- 
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ly ill, hesitating to assume the degree of confi- 
dence necessary to deceive the latter, lest it should 
give offence to the invisible cause of his alarm. 
However, after rolling his eyes, muttering and 
sputtering German exorcisms, with contortions of 
his face and person, rather flowing from the impulse 
of terror than of meditated fraud, he at length pro- 
ceeded to a corner of the building where a flat stone 
lay upon the ground, bearing upon its surface the 
effigy of an armed warrior in a recumbent posture 
carved in bas-relief. He muttered to Sir Arthur, 
“ Mine patrons — it is here — Got safe us all !” 

Sir Arthur, w'ho, after the first moment of his 
superstitious fear was over, seemed to have bent up 
all his faculties to the pitch of resolution necessary 
to carry on the adventure, lent the adept his assist- 
ance to tura over the stone, which, by means of a 
h'ver that the adept had provided, their joint force 
with difficulty effected. No supernatural light 
burst forth from below to indicate the subterra- 
lu^an treasury, nor was there any apparition of spirits 
earthly or infernal. But when Dousterswivel had, 
with great trepidation, struck a few strokes with a 
mattock, and as hastily thrown out a shovelful or 
two of ear th, (for they came provided with the tools 
necessary for digging,) something was heard to ring 
like the sound of a falling piece of metal, and Dous- 
terswivel, hastily catching up the substance which 
produced it, and which his .shovel had throvm out 
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aloug with the earth, exclaimetl, “ On mine dear 
wort, mine patrons, dis is all — it is indeed — 1 mean 
all we can do to-night,” — and he gazed round him 
with a cowering and fearful glance, as if to see from 
what comer the avenger of bis iinpostiu’e was to 
start forth. 

“ Let me see it,” said Sir Arthinr ; and then 
repeated still more sternly, “ I will be satisfied — 
I will judge by mine own eyes.” He accordingly 
held the object to the light of the lantern. It was 
a small case, or casket, — for Ijovel could not at the 
distance exactly discern its shajre, which, from the 
baronet’s exclamation as he opened it, he concluded 
was filled Avith coin. “ Aye,” said the baronet, “ this 
is being indeed in good luck ! and if it omens 
proportional success upon a larger venture, tho ven- 
ture shall be made- That six hundred of (loldie- 
word’s, added to the other incumbent claims, must 
have been ruin indeed. If you think we can })arry 
it by repeating this cx])eriincnt — supjwse when the 
moon next changes, — I will hazard the necessary 
advance, come by it how I may.” 

“ O mine goot patrons, do not speak about all 
dat,” said Dousterswivel, “ as just now, but help 
me to put de shtone to de rights, and let us begone 
our own ways.” And accordingly, so soon as tlie 
stone wa« replaced, he hiuried Sir jVxthur, who was 
now resigned once more to liis guidance, away from 
a spot, where the German’s guilty conscience and 
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superstitious fear'i represented goblins as lurking 
behind each pillar with the purpose of punishing 
his treachery, 

“ Saw ony body e’er the like o’ that !” said Edie, 
when they had disappeared like shadows through 
the gate by whicli they had entered — “ Saw ony 
creature living e’er the like o’ that ! — But what can 
we do for that puir doiteil deevil of a knight-ba- 
ronet ? — Odd, he shewed inuckle mair spunk, too, 
than T thought had been in him — I thought he 
wad hae sent cauld iron through the vagabond — 
Sir Arthur wasna half sae bauld at Bessie’s-apron 
yon night — but then his blood wasna up, and that 
makes an unco difference. T hae seen mony a man 
Avad hae felled another an’ anger him, that wadna 
mucklc liae liked a clink against Crummie’s-horn 
yon time. But what’s to be done ?” 

“ I suppose,” said Eovel, “ his faith in this fel- 
low is entirely restored by this deception, which, un- 
questionably, he had arranged before-hand.” 

“ What ! the siller ? — Aye, aye — trust him for 
that — they that hide ken best where to find — he 
wants to wile him out o’ his last guinea, and then 
escape to his ain country, the land-louper. I wad 
likeit weel just to hae come in at the clipping-time, 
and gi’eu him a lounder wi’ my pike-staff ; he wad 
hae ta’cn it for a bennison frae some o’ the auld 
dead abbots — But it’s best no to be rash — sticking 
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disna gang by Btrcngth, but by the guiding o’ the 
gully — I’se be upsides wi’ him ae day.” 

“ What if you should inform Mr Oldbuck?” 
said Ijovel. 

“ Ou, I dinna ken — Monkbams and Sir Arthur 
are like, and yet they’re no like neither — Monkbams 
has whiles influence wi’ him, and whiles Sir Arthur 
cares as little about him as about the- like o’ me. 
Monkbams is no that owcr wise himsel in some 
things — he wad believe a bodle to be an auld Ro- 
man coin, as he ca's it, or a ditch to be a camp, 
upon ony leasing that idle folk made about it. I 
hae garr’d him true mony a queer tale myscl, gude 
forgie me. But wi’ a’ that, he has unco little sympa- 
thy wi’ ither folks ; and he’s snell and dure aneugh 
in casting up their nonsense to them, as if he had 
nane o’ his ain.^ He’ll listen the hale day, an ye’ll 
tell him about tales o’ Wallace, and Blind Harry, 
and Davie Lindsay, but ye maunna speak to him 
about ghaists or fairies, or spirits walking the earth 
or the like o’ that — he had near flung auld Caxon 
out o’ the window amaist, (and he might just as 
weel hae flung awa’ his best wig after him) for 
tbreeping he had seen a ghaist at the hnmlock- 
knowe. Now, if he was taking it up in this way, 
he wad set up the tother’s birse, and maybe do mair 
ill nor gude — he’s done that twice or tlmce about 
thae mine-warks — ye wad thought Sir Arthur had 
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a pleasure in gaun on wi’ them the deeper, the 
mair he was warn’d against it by Monkbams.” 

“ What say you then,” said Lovel, “ to letting 
Miss Wardour know the circumstance ?” 

“ ()u, puir thing, how could she stop her father 
doing his pleasure? — and, besides, what wad it 
help ? — There’s a sough in the country about that 
six hundred pounds, and there’s a writer chield in 
Edinburgh has been driving the spur-rowels o’ the 
law into Sir Arthur’s sides up to the head to gar 
him pay it, and if he canna, he maun gang to jail 
or flee the country. He’s like a desperate man, 
and just catches at this chance as a’ he has left, to 
escape utter perdition ; so what signifies plaguing 
the puir lassie about what canna be helped ? — And 
besides, to say the truth, I wadna hke to tell the 
secret o’ this place. It’s unco convenient, ye see 
yoursel, to hae a hiding-hole o’ ane’s ain, and though 
I bo out o’ the line o’ needing ane e’en now, and 
trust in the power o’ grace that I’ll ne’er do ony 
tiling to need ane again, yet naebody kens what 
temptation ane may be gi’en ower to — and, to be 
brief, I downa bide the thought of ony body ken- 
ning about the place — they say, keep a thing seven 
year, an ye’ll aye find a use for’t — and maybe I 
may need th i cove, either for mysel, or for some 
ither body.” 

This argument, in which Edie Ochiltree, not- 
withstanding his scraps of morality and of divinity. 
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seemed to take, perhaps from old habit, a personal 
interest, could not be handsomely controvi rted by 
Lovel, who was at that moment reaping the bene- 
fit of the secret of whicli the old man appeared to 
be so jealous. 

This incident, however, was of great service to 
Lovel, as diverting his mind from the unha})j)y oc- 
ennenee ot the evening, and considerably rousing 
the energies which had been stu})ilied by the first 
view of his calamity. He reflected, that it by no 
means necessmily followed that a dangerous \vouiul 
must be a. fatal one — that he had been hiuricd from 
the spot even before the surgeon had expressed any 
opinion of Captain MTutyre’s situation — and that 
he had duties on earth to perform, even should the 
\cry worst be true, which, if they could not restore 
his peace of mind or sense of innocence, wordd fur- 
nish a motive for enduring existence, and at the 
same time render it a course of active benevolence. 

Such were I,iOvcl’s feelings when the hour arri- 
ved, when, according to Edie’s calculation, who, by 
some train or process of his own in observing the 
heavenly bodies, stood independent of the assistance 
of a watch or timekeeper, it w as fitting they should 
leave their hiding-place, and betake themselves to 
the sea-shore, in order to meet Lieutenant TattVil s 
boat according to appointment. 

They retreatc^d by the same passage which had ad- 
mitted them to the prior’s secret seat of observation, 
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and when they issued from the grotto into the wood, 
the birds, which began to chirp, and even to sing, 
announced that the dawn was advanced. This was 
confirmed by the light and amber clouds that ap- 
])cared over the sea so soon as their exit from the 
copse ])ennitted them to view the horizon. Morning, 
said to he friendly to the muses, has probably ob- 
tained this character from its effect upon the fancy 
and feelings of mankind. Even to those who, like 
Lovel, lim e spent a sleepless and anxious night, 
the breeze of the dawn brings strength and quick- 
ening both of mind and body. It was therefore 
witli renewed health and vigour that Lovel, guided 
by the trusty mendicant, brushed away the dew as 
he traversed the downs which divided the Den of 
St Ruth, as the woods surrounding the ruins were 
popularly called, from the sea-shore. 

The first level beam of the sun, as his brilliant 
disk Ijcgan to emerge from the ocean, shot full upon 
the little gun-brig which was laying-to in the offing 
— close to the shore the boat was already waiting, 
Taffril himself, with his naval cloak wrapped about 
liim, seated in the stern. He jumped ashore when 
he saw the mendicant and Lovel approach, and, 
sliaking tlie latter heartily by the hand, begged him 
not to be cast down. “ ]MTi\t}rre’s wound,” he said, 
“ was doubtfid, but far from desperate.” His at- 
tention had got Lovel’s baggage privately sent on 
board the brig ; “ and,” he said, “ he trusted that, 
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if Lovel chose to stay with the vessel, the pqualty 
of a short cruize would be the only disagreeable con- 
sequence of his rencontre. As for himself, his time 
and motions were a good deal at his own disposal,” 
he said, “ excepting the necessary obligation of re- 
maining on his station.” 

“ We will talk of our farther motions,” said Lo- 
vel, “ as we go on board.” 

Then turning to Edie, he endeavoured to put 
money into his hand. “ I think,” said Edic, as he 
tendered it back again, “ the hale folk here have 
either gane daft, or they hae made a vow to ruin 
my trade, as they say ower muekle water drowns 
the miller. I hae had mair gowd offered me with- 
in this twa or three weeks than I ever ssvw in my 
Hfe afore. Keep the siller, lad, ye’ll hae need o’t 
I’se warrant ye, and I hae nane — my elacs is nae 
great tilings, and I get a blue-gown every year, and 
as moRy siUer-groats as the king, God bless him, 
is years auld — you and I serve the same master, ye 
ken. Captain Taffril — there’s rigging provided for 
— and my meat and drink 1 get for the asking in 
my rounds, or, at an orra time, 1 can gang a day with- 
out it, for I make it a rule never to jiay for nanc — 
So that a’ the siller I need is just to buy tobacco 
and sneeshin, and may^ a dram at a time in a cauld 
day, though I am nae dram-drinker to be a gaber- 
lunzie — sae take back your notes, and just gie me a 
lily-white shilling.” 
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Upon these whims, which he imagined intimate- 
ly connected with the honour of his v agabond pro- 
fession, Kdie was flint and adamant, not to be mo- 
ved by rhetoric or entreaty ; and therefore Uovel 
was under tlic necessity of again pocketing his in- 
tended bounty, and taking a friendly leave of the 
mendicant by shaking him by the hand, and assu- 
ring him of his cordial gratitude for the very im- 
portant services which he had rendered him, re- 
commending, at the same time, secrecy as to what 
they had that night witnessed. — “Ye needna doubt 
that,” said Ochiltree ; “ I never tell’d tales out o’ 
yon cove in my life, though mony a queer thing I 
hac seen in’t.” 

The boat now put off. The old man remained 
looking after it as it made rapidly, towards the brig 
under the impulse of six stout rowers, and Lovel 
beheld him again wave his blue-bonnet as a token 
of farewell ere he turned from his fixed posture, 
and began to move slowly along the sands as if re- 
suming his customary perambulations. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

Wiser Ilaymontl, as in his closet pent. 

Laughs at such danger and adventurenient. 

When half his lands are spent in golden smoke. 

And now his second hopeful glasse is broke ; 

But yet, if haply his third furnace hold, 

Devoteth all his pots and pans to gold. 

Old Play. 


About a week after the adventures commemo- 
rated in our last chapter, Mr Oldbuck, descending 
to his breakfast-parlour, found that his womankind 
were not upon duty, his toast not made, and the 
silver jug, which wont to receive his libations of 
mum, not duly aired for its reception. 

“ This confounded hot-brained boy,” he said to 
himself, “ now that he begins to get out of danger, 
I can tolerate this life no longer — All goes to sixes 
and sevens — an universal saturnalia seems to be 
proclaimed in my peaceful and orderly family. — I 
ask for my sister — no answer — I call, I shout — I 
invoke my inmates by more names than the Ro- 
mans gave to their deities — ^At length, Jenny^ 
whose shrill voice I have heard this half hour lilt- 
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iijg in the tartarean regions of the kitchen, conde- 
scends to hear me and rejdy, but without coming 
up stairs, so the conversation must be continued at 
the top of my lungs.” — Here he again began to 
hollow aloud, “ Jenny, where’s ISIiss Oldbuck ?” 

“ iSIiss (Irizzy’s in the captain’s room.” 

‘‘ Umph, I thought so — and where’s my niece ?” 

“ Miss Mary’s making the captain’s tea.” 

“ limph, I supposed as imich again — and where’s 
Caxon ?” 

“ AAva’ to the town about the captain’s fowhng- 
guu and his setting-dog.” 

“ And who the devil’s to dress my periwig, you 
silly jade ? — wlicu you knew that Miss M'^ardour 
and Sir Arthur w ere coming here early after break- 
fast, how could you let Caxon go on such a Tom- 
fool's errand ?” 

“ JVlc ! what could I hinder him ? your honour 
wadna liao us c-'-ntradiet the captain e’en now* and 
him maybe deeing ?” 

“ Dying! — eh ! — what? has he been w'orse?” 

" Nu, he’s no nae waur that I ken of.” 

'riicn he must be better — and what good is a 
(log and a gun to do here, but the one to destroy 
all my furniture, steal from my larder, and perhaps 
worry the cat and the other to shoot somebody 
through the head — ^lie has had gunning and pistol- 
ling enough to serve him one while, I should think.” 

Here INIiss Oldbuck cptcred the parlour, at the 
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door of which Oldbuck was carrying on this con- 
versation, he bellowing out to Jenny, and she again 
screaming upward in reply. 

“ Dear brother,” said the old lady, “ ye’ll cry 
yonrsel as hoarse as a corbie — is that the way to 
skreigh when there’s a sick person in the house ?” 

“ Ujion my word, the sick person’s like to have 
all the house to Jiimself. I have gone without my 
breakfast, and am like to go without my wig ; and 
I must not, I suppose, presume to say I feel either 
hunger or cold, for fear of disturbing the sick gen- 
tleman, who lies six rooms off, and who feels him- 
self well enough to send for his dog and gun, though 
he knows I detest such implements ever since our 
elder brother, poor A Villiewald, marched out of the 
world on a pair of damp feet caught in the Kittle- 
fitting-moss — But that signifies nothing — I sup- 
pose I shall be expected by and by to lend a hand 
to carry Squire Hector out upon his litter, while 
he indulges his sportsman-like propensities byshoot- 
ing my pigeons, or my turkeys — I think any of the 
fercc naturce are safe from him for one while.” 

Miss M‘Intyre now entered, and began to her 
usual morning’s task of arranging her uncle’s break- 
fast, with the alertness of one who is too late in 
setting about a task, and is anxious to make up for 
lost time. But this did not avail her. “ Take 
care, you silly womankind — that’s too near the fire 
— the bottle will burst — and I suppose you intend 
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to reduce the toast to a cinder as a burnt-offering 
for Juno, or what do you call her — the female dog 
there, with some such Pantheon kind of a name, 
that your wise brother has, in his first moments of 
mature reflection, ordered up as a fitting inmate of 
my house, (I thank him,) and meet company to aid 
the rest of the womankind of my household in their 
daily conversation and intercourse with him.” 

“ Dear uncle, don’t be angry about the poor 
spaniel ; she’s been tied up at my brother’s lod- 
gings at Fairport, and she’s broke her chain twice, 
and come running down here to him ; and you 
w'ould not have us beat the faithful beast away 
from the door — it moans as if it had some sense of 
poor Hector’s misfortune, and will hardly stir from 
the door of his room.” 

“ Why, they said Caxon had gone to Fairport 
after his dog and gun.” 

“ O dear sir, no — it was to fetch some dressings 
that were wanted, and Hector only wished him to 
bring out his gun, as he was going to Fairport at 
anv rate.” 

“ Well, then, it is not altogether so foolish a 
business, considering what a mess of w'omankind 
have been about — Dressings, cpiotlia ? — and who is 
to dress my ’vig ? — Hut I suppose Jenny will mi- 
dertakc ” — eontinued the old bachelor, looking at 
himself in the glass, — “ to make it somewhat de- 
cent. x\nd now let ns set to breakfast — with what 
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appetite we may — well may I say to 1 lector as Sir 
Isaac Newton did to his dog Diamond, when the 
animal (I detest dogs) flung down the taper among 
calculations which had occupied the philosopher for 
twenty years, and consumed the whole mass of ma- 
terials — Diamond, Diamond, thou little knowest 
the mischief thou hast done !” 

“ I assure you, sir, my brother is quite sensible 
of the rashness of his o\mi behaviour, and allon s 
that Mr Lovcl behavetl very liandsomely.” 

“ And much good tliat will do when he has 
frightened the lad out of the country ? — I tell thee, 
Mary, Hector’s understanding, and far more that 
of feminity, is inadequate to comprehend the ex- 
tent of the loss which he has occasioned to the ])re- 
sent age and to posterity — aurenm quklem opiot — 
a poem on such a subject — with notes illristrative 
of all that is clear, and all that is dark ; and all 
that is neither dark nor clear, but hovers in dusky- 
twilight in the region of Caledonian antiquities. 1 
woidd have made the Celtic panegyrists look about 
them — Fingal, as they conceitedly term Fin-Mac- 
Coul, should have disappeared before my search, 
rolling himself in his cloud like the spirit of J ioda. 
Such an opportunity can hardly again occur to an 
ancient and grey-haired man — and to see it lost by 
the madcap spleen of a hot-headed boy ! but 1 sub- 
mit — Heaven’s will be done.” 

Thus continued the Antiquary to maunder, as 
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liis sister expressed it, during the whole time of 
breakfast, while, despite of sugar and honey, and 
all the comforts of a Scottish morning tea-table, his 
reflections rendered the meal bitter to all who heard 
them. But they knew the nature o^ the .man. 
“ Monkbams’s bark,” said Miss Griselda Oldbuck, 
in confidential intercourse with Miss Rebecca Blat- 
tergow'l, “ is muckle waur than Ins bite.” 

He had suffered in mind extremely while his ne- 
phew was in actual danger, and now felt himself at 
liberty, upon his returning health, to indulge in 
complaints respecting the trouble he had been put 
to, and the interruption of his antiquarian labours. 
Listeneil to, therefore, in respectful silence, by his 
niece and sister, he unloaded his discontent in such 
grumblings as we have rehearsed, venting many a 
sarcasm against womankind, soldiers, dogs, and 
g\ins, all which implements of noise, discord, and 
tumult, as lie called them, he professed to hold in 
utter abomination. 

This expectoration of spleen was suddenly inter- 
rupted by the noise of a carriage without, when, 
shaking off all sullenncss at the sound, Oldbuck 
ran nimbly up stairs and down stairs, for both ope- 
rations were necessary, cre*lie could receive Miss 
Wardour and her father at the door of his man- 
sion. 

A cordial greeting passed on* both sides. And 
Sir Arthmr, referring to his previous enquiries by 
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letter and message, requested to be particularly 
informed of Captain M'Intyre’s health. 

“ Better than he deserves,” was the answer ; 
* better than he deserves, for disturbing us with 
his vixen braw'ls, and breaking (iod’s peace and the 
king’s.” 

“ The young gentleman,” Sir Arthur said. “ had 
been imprudent ; but he understood they were in- 
debted to him for the detection of a suspicious cha- 
racter in the young man Ijovel.” 

“ No more suspicious than his own — the young 
gentleman was a little foolish and headstrong, and 
refused to answer Hector’s impertinent interroga- 
tories — that is all. I.,ovcl, Sir Artlum, knows how 
to chuse his confidants better — aye. Miss A V ar- 
dour, yoix may look at me — but it is very true — it 
was in my bosom that he deposited the secret cause 
of his residence at Faiqxort, and no stone sliould 
have been left untunied on my part to assist him 
in tlie pursuit to which he had dedicated himself.’’ 

On hearing this magnanimous declaration on the 
part of the old Antiquary', Miss AA" ardour changed 
colour more than once, and could hardly trust her 
own ears. For of all confidants to be selected as 
the depositary of love alSTairs, and such she natural- 
ly supposed must have been the subject of commu- 
nication, (next to Kdie Ochiltree) Oldbuck seem- 
ed the most imcouth and extraordinary ; nor coidd 
she sufficiently admire or fret at the extraordinary 
combination of circumstances which thus threw a 
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secret of such a delicate nature into the possession 
of persons so unfitted to be entrusted with it. She 
had next to fear the mode of Oldbuck’s entering 
upon the affair with her father, for such, she doubt- 
ed not, was his intention. She well knew, that the 
honest gentleman, however vehement in his preju- 
dices, had no great sympathy with those of others, 
and she had to fear a most unpleasant explosion, 
upon an eclaircissement taking place betw’cen them. 
It was therefore with great anxiety that she heard 
her father request a private interview, and observed 
Oldbuck readily arise, and shew the way to his 
library. She remained behind, attempting to con- 
verse with the ladies of Monkbarns, but with the 
distracted feelings of Macbeth, when compelled to 
disguise his evil conscience, by listening and reply- 
ing to the observations of the attendant thanes 
upon the storm of the preceding night, while his 
whole soul is upon the stretch to listen for the 
alarm of murder, which he knows must be instant- 
ly raised uy those -^vl.o have entered the sleeping 
apartment of Duncan. But the conversation cf 
the two virtuosi turned on a subject very different 
from that which Miss Wardour apprehended. 

“ Mr Oldbuck,” said Sir Arthur, when they 
had, after a due exchange of ceremonies, fairly 
seated themselves in the sanctum sanctorum of the 
Antiquary, — “ you, who know so much of my &- 
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mily matters, may probably be surprised at the 
question I am about to put to you.” 

“ Why, Sir Arthur, if it relates to money, I am 
very sorry, but” 

“ It does relate to money matters, ISIr Oldbuck.” 

“ Really then. Sir Arthur, “ continued the An- 
tiquar}% “ in the present state of the money-market 
— and stocks being so low” 

“ You mistake my meaning, JNIr Oldbuck,” said 
the baronet : “ I wished to ask your advice about 
laying out a large sum of money to advantage.” 

“ The devil !” exclaimed the Antiquary ; and, 
sensible that his involuntary ejaculation of wonder 
was not over and above civil, he proceeded to qua- 
lify it by expressing his joy that Sir .^Vrthur shoidd 
have a sum of money to lay out when the commo- 
dity was so scarce. “ And as for the mode of em- 
ploying it,” said he, pausing, “ the funds are low 
at present, as I said before, and there are good bar- 
gains of land to be had. But had you not better 
begin by clearing off incumbrances. Sir Arthur ? — 
There is the sum in the personal bond — and the 
three notes of hand,” — continued he, taking out of 
the right-hand drawer of his cabinet a certain red 
memorandum-book, of which Sir Arthur, from the 
experience of former frequent appeals to it, abhorred 
the very sight — “with the interest thereon, amount- 
ing altogether to — let me see” — 
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"To about a thousand pounds,” said Sir Arthur 
hastily ; “ you told me the amount the other day.” 

" But there’s another term’s interest due since 
that, Sir Arthur, and it amounts (errors excepted) 
to eleven hundred and thirteen pounds, seven shil- 
lings, five pennies, and three-fourths of a penny 
sterling — but look over the summation yourself.” 

“ I dare say you are quite right, my dear sir,” 
said the baronet, putting away the book with his 
hand, as one rejects the old-fashioned civility that 
presses food upon you after you have oaten till you 
nauseate, — “ perfectly right, I dare to say, and in 
the course of three days or less you shall have the 
full value — that is if you chuse to accept it in bul- 
lion.” 

" Bidlion ! I suppose you mean lead. What the 
deuce ! have we hit on the vein then at last ? — But 
what could I do with a thousand pounds worth, 
and ujnvards. of lead ? — the fonner Abbots of 
Trotcosey might have roofed their church and 
raonastciy with it indeed — but for me” — — 

" By bullion,” said the baronet, " I mean die 
precious metals, — gold and silver.” 

" Aye ! indeed ? — And from what Eldorado is 
this treasure to be imported ?” 

" Not far from hence,” said Sir Arthur, signifi- 
cantly ; “ and, now I think of it, you shall see the 

whole process on one small condition.” 

11 



872 


THE ANTIQUARY. 


“ And what is that ?” craved the Antiquary. 

“ Why, it ivill be necessary for you to give me 
your friendly assistance, by advancing one hundred 
pounds or thereabouts.” ♦ 

Mr Oldbuck, who had already been grasping in 
idea the sum, principal and interest, of a debt 
which he had long regarded as well nigh de.sperate, 
was so much astounded at the tables being so un- 
expectedly turned upon him, that he could only re- 
echo, in an accent of woe and suqirise, the words, 
“ Advance one hundred pounds !” 

“ Yes, my good sir,” continued Sir yVrthur ; 
“ but upon the best possible security of being re- 
paid in the course of tivo or three days.” 

There was a pause — either Oldbuck's nether-jaw 
had not recovered its position, so as to enable him 
to utter a negative, or his curiosity kept him silent. 

“ I would not propose to ybu,” continued Sir 
Arthur, “ to oblige me thus far, if I did not pos- 
sess actual proofs of the reality of those expectations 
which I now hold out to you. And, I assure you, 
Mr Oldbuck, that in entering fully upon this topic, 
it is my purpose to show my confidence in you, and 
my sense of your kindness on many former occa- 
sions.” 

Mr Oldbuck professed liis sense of obligation, 
but carefully avoided committing himself by any 
promise of farther assistance. 
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“ Mr Dousterswivel,” said Sir Arthur, “ having 
discovered” 

Here Oldbuck broke in, his eyes sparkling with 
indignation. “ Sir Arthur, I have so often warned 
you of the knavery of that rascally quack, that I 
really wonder you should quote him to me.” 

“ But listen — listen,” interrupted Sir Arthur in 
his turn, “ it will do you no harm. In short, Dous- 
terswivel persuaded me to witness an experiment 
whicli he had made in the ruins of St Ruth — and 
what do you think we found ?” 

“ Another spring of water, I suppose, of which 
the rogue had beforehand taken care to ascertain 
the situation and source.” 

“ No, indeed — a casket of gold and silver coins 
— here they arc ” 

With that, Sir Arthur drew from his pocket a 
large ram’s-horn, with a copper cover, containing a 
considerable quantity of coins, chiefly silver, but 
with a few gold pieces intermixed. The Antiqua- 
ry’s eyes glistened as he eagerly spread them out on 
the table. 

Upon my word — Scotch, English, and foreign 
coins, of the fifteenth and sixteenth centuries, and 
some of them rari — et rariorcs — etiam rarissimi ! 
Here is the bonnet-piece of J ames V. — the unicorn 
of James IT. — aye, and the gold testoon of Queen 
Mary, with her head and the Dauphin’s— And 
these were really found in the ruins of St Ruth?" 
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“ Most assuredly — my o\vn eyes witnessed it.” 

“ Well,” replied Oldbuck, “ but you must tell 
me the when — the where — the how” 

“ The when,” answered Sir Arthur, “ was at 
midnight the last full moon — the where, as I have 
told you, in the ruins of St Ruth’s priory — the 
how, was by a nocturnal experiment of Douster- 
swivel, accompanied only by myself.” 

“ Indeed !” said Oldbuck, “ and what means of 
discovery did you employ ?” 

“ Only a simple suffiimigation,” said the Baro- 
net, “ accompanied by availing ourselves of the 
suitable planetary hour.” 

“ Simple sufFumigation ? simple nonsensification 
— ^planetary hour ? planetary' fiddlestick — Sajnens 
dominahitvr astris. — My dear Sir Arthur, that 
fellow has made a gull of you above ground and 
under ground, and he would liave made a gull of 
you in tlie air loo if he had been by when you was 
craned up the devil’s turnpike yonder at Ilalket- 
head — to be sure, the transformation would have 
been then peculiarly aprojms." 

“ Well, Mr Oldbuck, I am obliged to you for 
your indifferent opinion of my disccnmicnt ; but I 
think you uill give me credit for having seen what 
I say I saw.” 

“ Certainly, Sir Arthur,” said the Antiquary, 
“ to tlus extent at least, that I know Sir Arthur 
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Wardour will not say he saw any thing but what 
he thought he saw.” 

“ Well then,” replied the baronet, “ as there is 
a heaven above us, Mr Oldbuck, I saw, mth my 
own eyes, these coins dug out of the chancel of St 
Ruth at midnight — And as to Doustcrswivel, al- 
though the discovery be owing to his science, yet 
to toll tl)e truth, I do not think he would have had 
firmness of mind to have gone through with it if I 
had not been beside him.” 

“ Aye ! indeed ?” said Oldbuck, in the tone used 
when one wishes to hear the end of a story before 
making any comment. 

“ Yes, truly,” continued Sir Arthur, “ I assure 
you I was upon my guard — we did hear some very 
uncommon sounds, that is certain, proceeding from 
among the ruins.” 

Oh, you did ?” said Oldbuck ; “ an accomplice 
hid among tbun, I suppose?” 

“ IS' of a jot,” said tlie baronet ; “ the sounds, 
thougli of a hideous and preternatural character, 
ratlier jcsemblod tliose of a man who succz'’s vio- 
lently than any ot]icr--onc deep groan I certainly 
licard besides- -and Doustersw ivel assures me, that 
he beheld the spirit l*eolphan, the Great Hunter 
of the North, (look for him in your Nicolaus Re- 
migius, or Retrus Tiiyracus, Mr Oldbuck,) who mi- 
micked the motion of snulf-taking and its effects.” 

“ These indications, however singular as proceed- 
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ing from such a personage, seem to have been 
apropos to the matter,” said the Antiquary ; “ for 
you see the case, which includes these coins, has all 
the appearance of being an old-fashioned Scottish 
snulF-mill. But you persevered, in spite of the 
terrors of this sneezing goblin ?” 

•• Why, I think it probable that a man of infe- 
rior sense or consequence might have given way ; 
but I was jealous of an imposture, conscious of the 
duty I owed to my family in maintaining my cou- 
rage under every contingency, and therefore I com- 
pelled Dousterswivel, by actual and violent threats, 
to proceed with what he was about to do ; and, 
sir, the proof of his skill and honesty is this parcel 
of gold and silver pieces, out of which I beg you to 
select such coins or medals as will best suit your 
collection.” 

“ ^Vhy, Sir Arthur, since you arc so good, and 
on condition you will permit me to mark the value 
according to Pinkerton’s catalogue and apprecia- 
tion, against your account in my red book, I will 

with pleasure select” 

“ Nay,” said Sir Arthur Wardour, “ I do not 
mean you should consider them as any thing but a 
gift of friendship, and least of all would I stand 
by the valuation of your friend Pinkerton, who has 
impugned the ancient and trust-worthy authorities, 
upon which, as upon venerable and moss-grown 
pillars, the credit of Scottish antiquities reposed.” 
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“ Aye, aye,” rejoined Oldbuck, “ you mean, I 
suppose, Mair and Boece, the Jachin and Boaz, not 
of history, hut of falsification and forgery. And 
notwithstanding of all you have told me, I look on 
your friend Doustcrswivcl to be as apocryphal as 
any of them.” 

“ Why, then, Mr Oldbuck,” said Sir Arthur, 
“ not to awaken old disputes, I suppose you think, 
that because I believe in the ancient history of my 
country, I have neither eyes nor ears to ascertain 
what modern events pass before me ?” 

“ Pardon me, Sir Arthur,” rejoined the Anti- 
quary, “ but I consider all the affectation of terror 
which this worthy gentleman, your coadjutor, chose 
to play off, as being merely one part of his trick or 
mystery. And, with respect to the gold or silver 
coins, they are so mixed and mingled in country and 
date, that I cannot suppose they could be any ge- 
nuine hoard, and rather suppose them to be like the 
purses upon the table of Hudibras’s lawyer — ■ 

— Money placed for show. 

Like nest-eggs, to make clients lay. 

And for his false opinions pay% — 

It is the trick of all professions, my dear Sir Ar- 
thur. Pray, nay I ask you how much this disco- 
very cost you ?” 

About ten guineas.” 
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“ And you have gained what is equivalent to 
twenty in actual bullion, and what may be perhaps 
worth as much more to such fools as ourselves, who 
are wiling to pay for curiosity. This was allowing 
you a tempting profit on the fisst hazard, I must 
needs admit. And what is the next vcntiue he 
proposes ?” 

“ An hundred and fifty pounds ; I have given 
him one-third part of the money, and I thought it 
likely you might assist me with the balance.” 

“ I should think that this cannot be meant as a 
parting blow — it is not of weight and importance 
sufficient ; he will probably let us win this hand also, 
as sharpers manage a raw gamester. — Sir Arthur, 1 
hope you believe I would serve you ?” 

“ Certainly, Mr Oldbuck ; I think my confidence 
in you on these occasions leaves no room to doubt 
that.” 

“ Well, then, allow me to speak to Dousterswi- 
vel. If tlie money can be advanced usefully and 
advantageously for you, why, for old ncighbom- 
hood’s sake, you shall not want it; but if, as 1 think, 
I can recover the treasure for you without making 
such an advance, you will, I presume, have no ob- 
jection ?” 

“ Unquestionably, I can have none whatsoever.” 

“ Then, where is Dousterswivel ?” continued the 
Antiquary. 
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“ To tell you the truth, he is in my carriage below; 
but knowing your prejudice against him” 

“ I thank Heaven, I am not prejudiced against 
any man. Sir Arthur ; it is systems, not individuals, 
that incur my reprobation.” He rang the bell. 
“ Jenny, Sir Arthur and I offer our compliments 
to Mr Doustcrswivel, the gentleman in Sir Arthur’s 
carriage, and beg to have the pleasure of speaking 
with him here.” 

Jenny departed and delivered her message. It 
had been by no means a part of the project of l)ous- 
terswivel to let Mr Oldbuck into his supposed mys- 
tery. He had relied upon Sir Arthur obtaining the 
necessary accommodation without any discussion as 
to the nature of the application, and only waited be- 
low for the purpose of possessing himself of the de- 
posit as soon as possible, for he foresaw that his 
career was drawing to a close. But when summoned 
to the presence of Sir Arthur and Mr Oldbuck, he 
resolved j allantly to put confidence in his powers 
of impudence, of which, the reader may have obsc’- 
ved, his natmal share was very liberal. 
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CHAPTER XXXIII. 


And this Doctor, 

Your sooty smoky -bearded compeer, he 
Will close you so much gold in a bolt’s head. 

And, on a turn, convey in the stead another 
With sublimed mercury, tliat shall burst i’ the heat. 
And all fly out in fumo— 

The Alchemist 


“ How do you do, goot Mr Oldenbuck ? and I 
do hope your young gentleman. Captain MTntyre, 
is getting better again ? — Ach ! it is a bat busi- 
ness when young gentlemens will put lead balls in- 
to each other’s body.” 

“ Lead adventures of aU kinds are very preca- 
rious, Mr Dousterswivcl ; but I am happy to learn,” 
continued the Antiquary, “ from my friend Sir 
Arthur, that you have taken up a better trade, and 
become a discoverer of gold.” 

“ Ach, Mr Oldenbuck, mine goot and honoured 
patron should not have told a word about dat little 
matter; for, though I have all reliance — ^yes, in- 
deed, on goot Mr Oldenbuck’s prudence and dis- 
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cretion, and his great friendship for Sir Arthur 
Wardour — yet, my heavens ! it is an great ponder- 
ous secret.” 

“ More ponderous than any of the metal we shall 
make by it, I fear,” answered Oldbuck. 

“ Dat is just as you shall have de faith and de 
patience for de grand experiment — If you join wid 
Sir Arthur, as he is put one hundred and fifty — 
see here is one fifty in your dirty Fairport bank- 
note — you put one other hundred and fifty in de 
dirty notes, and you shall have de pure gold and 
silver, I cannot tell how much.” 

“ Nor any one for you, I believe,” said the An- 
tiquary. “ But hark you, Mr Dousterswivel ; sup- 
pose, without troubling this same sneezing spirit 
with any farther fumigations, we should go in a 
body, and having fair day-light and our good con- 
sciences to befriend us, using no other conjuring 
imjjlements than good substantial pick-axes and 
shovels, fairly trench the area of the chancel in the 
ruins of St Buth, frcm one end to the other, and 
so ascertain the existence of this supposed treasurt , 
without putting ourselves to any farther expence : 
the ruins belong to Sir Arthur himself, so there 
can be no objection. Do you think we shall suc- 
ceed in this way of managing the matter ?” 

“ Bah ! — ^you will not find one copper thimble — 
But Sir Arthur will do his pleasure — I have 
shewed him how it is possible — very possible — to 
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have de great sum of money for his occasions — I 
have showed him de real experiment — If he likes 
not to believe, goot Mr Oldenbuck, it is nothing 
to Herman Uousterswivel — he only loses de money 
and de gold and de silvers — dat is all.” 

Sir Arthur Wardour cast an intimidated glance 
at Oldbuck, who, especially when present, held, 
notwithstanding their frequent difference of opi- 
nion, no ordinary influence over his sentiments. In 
truth, the baronet felt what he would not willing- 
ly have acknowledged, that his genius stood rebu- 
ked before that of the Antiquary. He respected 
him as a shrewd, penetrating, sarcastic character, 
feared his satire, and had some confidence in the 
general soundness of his opinions. He therefore 
looked at him as if desiring his leave before indul- 
ging his credulity. Doustcrswivel saw he was in 
danger of losing his dupe, unless he could make 
some favourable impression on tlie adviser. 

“ I know, my goot Mr Oldenbuck, it is one va- 
nity to speak to you about de spirit and de goblin. 
But look at this curious horn ; I know you know 
de cmiosity of all de countries, and how de great 
Oldenburgh horn, as they keep still in the Mu- 
seum at Copenhagen, was given to de Duke of Ol- 
denburgh by one female spirit of de wood. Now 
I could not put one trick on you if I were willing, 
you who know all de curiosity so well, and derc it 
is de horn full of coins — if it had been a box or case, 
1 would have said nothing.” 
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" Being a hom said Oldbuck, “ does indeed 
strengthen your argument. It was an implement 
of nature's fashioning, and therefore much used 
among nide nations, although it may he the meta- 
phorical hom is more frequent in proportion to the 
progress of civilization. And this present hom,” 
he continued, mbbing it upon his sleeve, “ is a cu- 
rious and venerable relique, and no doubt was in- 
tended to prove a cortiucopia, or hom of plenty, to 
some one or other ; but whether to the adept or his 
patron may be justly doubted.” 

“ ^^"ell, Mr Oldenbuck, I find you still hard of 
belief — but lot me assure you, de monksh under- 
stood do inng'iffteriu7n." 

“ Tjot us leave talking of the magisterium, IVIr 
Doustcrswivel, and think a little about the magis- 
trate. Are you aware that this occupation of yours 
is against the law of Scotland, and that both Sir 
Arthur and myself arc in • the commission of the 
peace ?” 

“ Min^ heaven ! and what is dat to de purpose 
when I am doing you all do goot I can ?” 

“ AA^hy, you must know, that when the legisla- 
ture abolished the cruel laws against witchcraft, 
they had no hope of destroying the superstitious 
feelings of humanity on which such chimeras had 
been founded, and to prevent those feelings from 
being tampered with by artful and designing per- 
sons, it is enacted by the ninth of George tlie Se- 
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cond, chap. 5, that whosoever shall pretend, by his 
alleged skill in any occult or crafty science, to dis- 
cover such goods as are lost, stolen, or concealed, he 
shall suffer punishment by pillory and imprison- 
ment, as a common cheat and impostor.” 

“ And is dat de laws ?” asked Dousterswivel, 
with some agitation. 

“ Thyself shalt see the act,” replied the Anti- 
quary. 

“ Den, gentlemens, I shall take my leave of you, 
dat is all ; I do not like to stand on your what you 
call pillory — it is very bad way to take de air, I 
think ; and I do not like your prisons no more, 
where one cannot take de air at all.” 

“If such be your taste, Mr Dousterswivel, I 
advise you to stay where you are, for I cannot let 
you go, unless it be in the society of a constable ; 
and, moreover, I expect you will attend us just 
now to the ruins of St Ruth, and point out the 
place where you propose to find this treasure.” 

“ Mine heaven, Mr Olden buck ! what usage is 
this to your old friend, when I tell you .so plain as 
I can speak, dat if you go now, you will get not so 
much treasure as one poor shabby sixpence ?” 

“ I will try the experiment, however, and you 
shall be dealt with according to its success, — always 
with Sir Arthur’s pennission.” 

Sir Arthur, during this investigation, had looked 
extremely embarrassed, and, to use a vulgar but 
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expressive phrase, chop-fallen. Oldbuck’s obstinate 
disbelief led him strongly to suspect the imposture 
of Dousterswivel, and the adept’s mode of keeping 
his ground was less resolute than he had expected. 
Yet he did not entirely give him up. 

“ Mr Oldbuck,” said the baronet, “ you do Mr 
Dousterswivel less than justice. He has underta- 
ken to make this discovery by the use of his art, 
and by applying characters descriptive of the In- 
telligences presiding over the planetary hour in 
which the experiment is to be made ; and you re- 
quire him to proceed, under pain of punishment, 
without allowing him the use of any of the preli- 
minaries which he considers as the means of pro- 
curing success.” 

“ I did not say that exactly — T only required 
him to be present when we make the search, and 
not to leave us during the interval. I fear he may 
have some intelligence with the Intelligences you 
talk of, and that whatever may be noW hidden at 
Saint Ruth may disappear before tvfe get there.” 

“ Well, gentlemens,” said Dousterswivel sullen- 
ly, “ I will make no objections to go along with 
you ; but I tell you beforehand, you shall not find 
so much of any thing as shall be worth your going 
tw'enty yard from your own gate.” 

“ We will put that to a fair trial,” said the An- ‘ 
tiquary ; and the baronet's equipage being ordered, 
Miss Wardour received an intimation from her fa- 
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ther, that she was to remain at Monkbams until 
his return from an airing. The young lady was 
somewhat at a loss to reconcile this direction with 
the communication which she supposed must have 
passed between Sir Arthur and the Antiquary, but 
she was compelled, for the present, to remain in a 
most unpleasant state of suspense. 

The journey of the treasure-seekers was melan- 
choly enough. Dousterswivel maintained a sulky 
silence, brooding at once over disappointed exj)ec- 
tation and the risk of punishment ; Sir Arthur, 
whose golden dreams had been gradually fading 
aw^y, surveyed, in gloomy prospect, the impending 
difficulties of his situation ; and Oldbuck, who per- 
ceived that his having so far interfcrc<T in his neigh- 
bour’s affairs gave him a right to expect some ac- 
tual and efficient assistance, sadly pondered to what 
extent it would be necessary to draw open the 
strings of his purse. Thus each being wra])pcd in 
his own unpleasant ruminations, there was hardly 
a word said on either side, until tliey reached the 
Four Horse-shoes, by which sign the little inn 
was distinguished. They procured at this ])lac(* 
the necessary assisb^nce and implements for dig- 
ging, and, wdiile they were busy about these pre- 
parations, were suddenly joined by the old beggar, 
Kdie Ochiltree. 

“ Aha, old true-pehny !” said Oldbuck, when he 
had heard “ The Lord bless your honour, and long 
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life to you — weel pleased am I to hear that youtig 
Captain M‘Iiit) re is like to be ou his legs again 
sune — Think on your poor beadsman the day.” 

“ Why, thou hast never come to Monkbams 
since thy perils by rock and flood — here’s something 
for thee to buy snuff,” — and, fumbling for his purse, 
he pulled out at the same time the horn which in- 
closed tlie coins. 

“ Aye, and there’s something to pit it in,” said 
the mendicant, eyeing the ram’s horn — “that loom’s 
an auld acquaintance o’ mine. I could take my 
aith to that sneeshing-mull amang a thousand — I 
carried it for mony a year, till I niffered it for this 
tin anc wi’ auld George Glen, the dammer and 
sinker, when he took a fancy till’t doim at Glen- 
Withershins yonder.” 

“ Aye ! indeed ?”. said Oldbuck, — “ so you ex- 
t^hanged it with a miner ? but I presume you never 
saw it so well filled before ?” — and, opening it, he 
showed the coins. 

“ Troth, ye may s’wear that, Monkbams — when 
it was mine it ne’er had abune the like o’ saxpenny 
worth o’ black rappee in’t at ance ; but I reckon ye’ll 
be gaun to make an antic o’t, as ye hae dune wi’ 
mony an orra thing besides. Odd, I wish ony body 
wad make an antic o’ me ; but mony ane will find 
worth in auld' bits o’ capper and horn and aim, that 
care unco little about an auld carle o’ their countrj' 
and kind.” 
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“ You may now guess,” said Oldbuck, turning 
to Sir Arthur, “ to whose good olBSoes you were 
indebted the other ni^i To trace this cornucopia 
of yours to a miner is bringing it pretty near a 
friend of ours — I hope we shall be as successful this 
morning without paying for it" 

“ And whare is your honours gairn the day,’ 
said the mendicant, “ wi’ a’ your picks and sfaules ? 
— Odd, this will be some o’ your tricks. Monk- 
barns ; ye’U be for whirling some o’ the auld monks 
down by yonder out o’ their graves afore they hear 
the last call — ^but I’se follow ye at ony rate, and 
see what ye make o’t” 

The party soon arrived at the ruins of the priory, 
and, having gained the chancel, stood still to con- 
sider what course they were to pursue next. The 
Antiquary, mean time, addressed the adept. 

“ Pray, Mr Dousterswivel, what is your advice 
in this matter ?-— Shall we have most likelihood of 
success if we dig from east to west, or from west 
to east ? — or will you assist us with your triangular 
vial of May-dew, or with your divining-rod of 
witches-hazel ? Or will, you have the goodness to 
supply us with a few thumping blustering terms of 
art, which, if they fail in our present service, may 
at least be useful to theme who have not the happi- 
ness to be bachelors, to still their brawling children 
withal ?” 

“ Mr Oldenbuck,” said Dousterswivel de^edly. 
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" I have told you already, you •will make no good 
work at all, and I will find some way of mine own 
to thank you for your civilities to me — yes, indeed.” 

“ If your honours are thinking of tirling the 
floor,” said old Edie, “ and wad but tak a puir 
body’s advice, I would begin below that muckle 
stane that has the man there streekit out upon his 
back in the midst o’t.” 

“ I have some reason for thinking favomably of 
that plan myself,” said the baronet. 

“ And I have nothing to say against it,” said 
Oldbuck ; “ it was not unusual to hide treasure in 
the tombs of the deceased — many instances might 
be quoted of that from Bartholinus and others.” 

The tomb-stone, the same beneath which the 
coins had been found by Sir Arthur and the Ger- 
man, was once more forced aside, and the earth 
gave easy way to the spade. 

“ It’s travcll’d earth that,” smd Edie, “ it houks 
sae eitlily — I ken it weel, for ance I wrought a 
simmer wi’ aiild Will Winnett, the bedral, and 
howkit mair graves than ane in my day ', but I left 
him in winter, for it was unco cqld wark ; and then 
it cam a green Yule, and the folk died thick and 
fast — ^for ye ken a green Yule makes a fat kirk- 
yard — and I never dowed to bide a hard turn o’ 
wark in my life — sae aff I gaed, and left Will to 
delve his last dwellings by himsel for Edie.” 

The di^rs were now so fkr advanced in their 
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labours as to discover that the sides of the grave 
which they were clearing out had been originally 
secured by four walls of freestone, forming a paral- 
lellogram, for the reception, probably, of the coffin. 

“It is worth while proceeding in our labours,” 
said the Antiquary to Sir Arthur, “ were it but 
for curiosity’s sake. I wonder on whose sepulchre 
they have bestowed such uncommon pains.” 

“ The arms on the shield,” said Sir Arthur, and 
sighed as he spoke it, “ arc the same with those 
on Misticot’s tower, supposed to have been built by 
ISIalcolm the usurper. No man knew where he was 
buried, and there is an old prophecy in our family, 
that bodes us no good when his grave shall be dis- 
covered.” 

“ I wot,” said the beggar, “ I have often heard 
that when I was a bairn. 


' If Malcolm tlic Misticot's grave were fun’. 
The lands of Knockwinnock are lost and won.' 


Oldbiick, with his .spectacles on^ his nose, had 
already knelt down on the monument, and was 
tracing, partly with his eye, partly with his finger, 
the mouldered devices upon the effig)- of the de- 
ceased warrior. “ It is the Knockwinnock arms 
sure enough,” he exclaimed, “ quarterly with the 
coat of Wardour.” 

“ Richard, called the Red-handed Wardour, 
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married Sybil Kuockwinnock, the heiress of the 
Saxon family, and by that alliance,” said Sir Ar- 
thur, “ brought the castle and estate into the name 
of Wardour, in the year of God 1150.” 

“ Very true, Sir Arthur, and here is the baton- 
sinister, the mark of illegitimacy, extended diago- 
nally through both coats upon the shield. Where 
can our eyes have been, that they did not see this 
curious monument before ?” 

“ Na, whare was the throngh-stane that it did- 
na come before our een till e’now?” said Ochil- 
tree ; “ for I hae kenn’d this auld kirk, man and 
balm, for saxty lang years, and I ne’er noticed it 
afore, and it’s nae sic mote neither but what ane 
might sec it in their parritch.” 

All were now induced to tax their memory as to 
the former state of the ruins in that comer of the 
chancel, and all agreed in recollecting a considera- 
ble pile of rubbish which must have been removed 
and spread abroad in order to make the tomb visi- 
ble. Sir Arthur might, indeed, have remembered 
seeing the monument on the former occasion, but 
his mind was too much agitated to attend to the 
circumstance as a novelty. 

While the assistants were engaged in these re- 
collections and discussions, the workmen proceeded 
with their labour. They had already dug to the 
depth of nearly five feet, and as the flinging out 
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the soil became more and more diflScult, tliey Ix^an 
at length to tire of the job. 

“ We’re down to the till now,” said one of them, 
“ and the ne’er a coffin or ony thing else is here — 
some cunninger chiefs been afore us, I reckon;” 
and the labourer scrambled out of the grave. 

“ Hout, lad,” said Edie, getting down in his 
room, “ let me try my hand for an auld bedral — 
ye’re gude seekers but ill finders.” 

So soon as he got into the grave he struck his 
pike-staff forcibly down — it encountered resistance 
in its descent, and the beggar exclaimed, like a 
Scotch school-boy when he finds any thing, “ Nae 
halvers and quarters — hale o’ mine aiR apd nane o’ 
my neighbours.” 

Every body, from the dejected baronet to the 
sullen adept, now caught the spirit of curiosity, 
crowded round the grave, and would have jumped 
into it coul^ its space have contained them. The 
labourers, who had begun to flag in their monotonous 
and apparently hopeless task, now resumed their 
tools, and plied them with all the ardour of expec- 
tation. Their shovels soon grated upon a hard 
wooden surface, which, as the earth was cleared 
away, assumed the distinct form of a chest, but 
greatly smaller than that of a coffin. Now all 
bands were at work to heave it out of the grave, 
and all voices, as it was raised, proclaim^ its 
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weight and augured its ralue.. They were not mis- 
taken. 

When the chest or box was placed on the, sur- 
face, and the lid forced up by a pick-axe, there was 
displayed , first a coarse canvass cover, then a quan- 
tity of oakum, and beneath that a number of in- 
gots of silver. A general exclamation haded a dis- 
covery so surprising and imexpected. The baronet 
threw his hands and eyes up to heaven, with the 
silent rapture of one who is delivered from inex- 
pressible distress of mind. Oldbuck, almost unable 
to credit his eyes, hfted one piece of sdver after 
another. There was neither inscription nor stamp 
upon them, excepting one, which seemed to be 
Spanish. He could have no doubt of the purity 
and great value of the treasure before him. Still, 
liowever, removing piece by piece, he examined row 
by row, expecting to discover that the lower layers 
were of inferior value; but he could peroeive no 
tlifferencf in this respect, and found himself com- 
pelled to admit, that Sir Arthur had possessed him- 
self of bullion to the value perhaps of a thousand 
pounds sterling. Sir Arthur now promised the 
assistants a handsome recompence for their trouble, 
and began to busy liimself about the mode of con- 
veying this r’ch windfal to the Castle of Kiiockwin- 
nock, when the adept, recovering from his surprise 
which had equalled that exhibited by any other in- 
dividual of the party, twitched his sleeve, and ha- 
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viug offered his iiumble congratulations, turned 
next to Oldbuck with an air of triumph. 

“ 1 did tell you, my goot friend Mr Oldenbuck, 
dat I was to seek opportunity to thank you for 
your civility ; now do you not think I have found 
out wy goot way to return thank ?” 

“ Why, Mr Dousterswivcl, do you pretend to 
have had any hand in our good success ? — you for- 
get you refused us all aid of your science, man. And 
you are here without your weapons that should have 
fought the battle, which you pretend to have gained 
in our behalf. You have used neither charm, la- 
men, sigil, talisman, spell, crystal, pcntacle, magic 
mirror, or geomantic figure. Where be your peri- 
apts, and your abracadabras, man ? your May-feam, 
your vervain, 

‘‘ Your toad, your crow, your dragon and your panther. 
Your sun, your moon, your finnament, your adrop, 

Your into, Azoch, Zeniich, Chibrit, Hcautarit, 

With all your broths, your menstrues, your materials, 
Would burst a man to i\ame?” 


Ab ! rare Ben Jonson ! long peace to thy ashes for 
a scourge of the quacks of thy day ! — who looked 
to see them revive in our own ?” 

The answer of the adept to the Antiquary’s ti- 
rade we must defer to our next chapter. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 


Clause, You now shall know the king u’ the beggars' treasure : — • 

Y es — ere to-morrow you shall find your harbour 
Here_, — (ail me not, for if I live I'll fit you. 

The Beggars Bush, 

The German, determined, it would seem, to as- 
sert the vantage-ground on Avhich the discovery 
had placed him, replied with great pomp and state- 
liness to the attack of the Antiquary : 

“ JMaister Oldenbuck, all dis may be very witty 
and comedy, but I have nothing to say — ^nothing 
at all — to people dat will not believe deir own eye- 
sights. It is vary true dat I ave not any of de 
things of de art, and it makes de more wonder 
what I has done dis day. — But I would ask of you, 
miue honoured and goot and generous patron, to 
put your hand into your right-hand waistcoat pock- 
et, and shew me what you shall find dere.” 

Sir Arthur obeyed his direction, and j^ulled out 
the small plate of silver which he had used under 
the adept’s auspices upon the former occasion. 
“ It is very true,” said Sir Arthur, looking grave- 
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ly at the Antiquary, “ this is the graduated and 
(klculated sigil by which Mr Dousterswivel and I 
regulated our first discovery.” 

“ Pshaw ! pshaw ! my dear friend,” s^d Old- 
buck, “ you are too wise to believe in the influence 
of a trumpery crown-piece, beat out thin, and a 
parcel of scratches upon it. I tell thee. Sir Ar- 
thur, that if Dousterswivel had known where to 
get this treasure himself, you would not have been 
lord of the least share of it.” 

“ In troth, please your honour,” said Edie, who 
put in his word on all occasions, “ I think, since 
Mr Dunkerswivel has had sae muckle merit in 
discovering a’ the gear, the least ye can do is to gie 
him that o’t that’s left behind for his labour, for 
doubtless he that ken’d where to find sae muckle 
will hae nae diflSculty to find mair.” 

Dousterswivel’s brow grew very dark at this pro- 
posal of leaving him to his “ ain purchase,” as Ochil- 
tree expressed it ; but the be^ar drawing him aside, 
whispered a word or two in his ear, to wliich he 
seemed to give serious attention. 

Meanwhile, Sir Arthur, his heart warm ivith his 
good fortune, said aloud, “ Never mind our friend 
Monkbams, Mr Dousterswivel, but come to the 
castle to-morrow, and I’ll convince yon that I am 
not ungratefril for the hints you have given me 
about this matter, and the fifty Fairport dirty notes, 
as you call them, are heartily at your service. Come, 
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my lads, get the cover of this precious chest fasten- 
ed up again.” 

But the cover had in the confusion fallen aside 
among the rubbish, or the loose earth which had 
been removed from the grave — in short, it was not 
to be seen. 

“ 'Never mind, my good lads, tie the tarpaulin 
over it, and get it away to the carriage. Monkbams, 
will you walk ? — I must go bade your way to take 
up Miss Wardour.” 

“ And, I hope, to take up your dinner also. Sir 
Arthur, and drink a glass of wine for joy of our 
happy adventure. Besides you should write about 
the business to the Exchequer, in case of any in- 
terference on the part of the crown. It will be easy 
to get a deed of gift should they make any claim 
— we must talk about it though.” 

“ And I particularly recommend silence to all 
who are present,” said Sir Arthur, looking round. 
All bowed and professed themselves dumb. 

“ Why, as to that,” said Monkbams, “ recom- 
mending secrecy where a dozen of people are ac- 
quainted with the circumstance to be concealed, is 
only putting the tmth in masquerade, for the story 
will be circulated under twenty different shapes. 
But never mind, we will state the tme one to the 
Barons, and that is all that is necessary.” 

“ I incline to send off an express to-night,” said 
the baronet. 
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** I can recommend your honour to a sure hand,” 
said Ochiltree ; “ little Davie Mailsetter and the 
butcher’s reisting powney.” 

“We will talk over the matter as vffe go to Monk- 
hams,” said Sir Arthur. “ My lads, (to the work 
people) come with me to the Four Horse-shoes, that 
I may take down all your names. Dousterswivel, 
I won’t ask you to go down to Monkbams, as the 
laird and you differ so widely in opinion ; but do 
not fail to come to see me to-moiTow.” 

Dousterswivel growled out an answer, in which 
the words, “ duty,” — “ mine honoured patron,” — 
and “ wait upon Sir Arthurs,” — w^ere alone distin- 
guishable ; and after the baronet and his friend had 
left the ruins, followed by the servants and work- 
men, who, in hope of reward and whisky, joyfully 
attended their leader, the adept remained in a 
brown study by the side of the open grave. 

“ Who was it as could have thought this ?” he 
ejaculated unconsciously. “ Mine heiligkeit! I have 
heard of such things, and often spoken of such things 
— ^but, sapperment ! I never thought to sed them ! 
And if I had gone but two or dree feet deeper down 
in the earth — ^mein himmel ! it had been all mine 
own — so much more as I' have been muddling about 
to get from this fool’s man.” 

Here the German ceased his soliloquy, for, rai- 
sing his eyes, he encountered* those of Edie Ochil- 
tree, who had not followed the rest of the company. 
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but, resting as usual ontiis pike-staff, had planted 
himself on the other side of the grave. The features 
of the old man, naturally shrewd and expressive al- 
most to an appearance of knavery, seemed in this 
instance so keenly knowing, that even the assurance 
of Dousterswivel, though a professed adventurer, 
sunk beneath their glances. But he saw the ne- 
cessity of an eclaircissement, and, rallying hisspirits, 
instantly began to sound the mendicant on the oc- 
currences of the day. “ Goot Maistcr Edies Ochil- 
trees” 

“ Edic Ochiltree, nae maistcr — your puir bedes- 
man and the king’s,” answered the Blue-go'wn, 

“ Awcll den, goot Edie, what do you think of 
all dis ?” 

“ 1 was just thinking it was very kind (for I ■ 
darena say very simple) o’ your lionour to gie thae 
twa rich gentles, wha hae lands and lairdships, and 
siller without end, this grand pose o’ silver and 
treasure, (three times tried in the fire, rs the Scrip- 
ture expresses it,) that might hae made yoursel and 
ony tv a or three honest botlies beside, as haj)py and 
content as the day was lang.” 

“ Indeed, Edic, mine honest friends, <lat is very 
true ; only 1 did not know, that is, I was not sure, 
wliere to find de gelt myself.” 

“ What ! was it not by your honour’s advice and 
council that Monkbarns and the Knight of Knock- 
winnock came here then ?” 
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“ Aha — yes — ^but it \rtis by another circum- 
stance ; I did not know dat dey would have found 
de treasure, meinfiriend; thot^h I did guess, by such 
a tintamarre, and cough, and sneeze, and groan, 
among de spirit one other night here, dat there 
might be treasure and bullion hereabout. Ach, 
mein himmel ! the spirit will hone and groan over 
his golt, as if he were a Dutch burgomaster count- 
ing his dollars after a great dinner at the Stadt- 
haus.” 

“ And do you really believe the like o’ that, Mr 
Dusterdevil ? — a skeelfu’ man like you — hnut fie !” 

“ Mein friend, I believed it no more than you 
and no man at all, till I did hear them hone and 
moan and groan myself on de other night, and till 
I did this day see de cause, which was an great chest 
all full of de pure silver from Mexico — and what 
would you ave me think den ?” 

“ And what wad ye gie to ony ane that wad help 
ye to sic another kistfu’ o’ silver ?” 

“ Give ? — ^mein himmel ! — one great big quarter 
of it.” 

“ Now, if the secret were mine,” said the men- 
dicant, “ I wad stand out for a half ; for you sec, 
though I am but a puir ragged body, and couldna 
carry silver or gowd to sell for fear o’ being ta’en 
up, yet I could find mony folk would pass it awa’ 
for me at unco muckle easier profit than yc’rc 
thinking on.” 


14 
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“ Ach, hiuimel ! — Mein goot friend, wiiat was 
it 1 said ? — I did mean to say you should have ile 
tree quarter lor your half, and de one quarter to 
be my fair half.” 

“ No, no, Mr Dusterdeevil, wc will di\ ide equal- 
ly wliat we find, like brother and brother. Now 
look at this board that I just flung into the dark 
aisle out o’ the way, while Monkbams was glow'cring 
ower a’ the silver yonder. He’s a sharp ehiel JNJonk- 
barns. I was glad to keep the like o’ this out o’ 
his sight. Ve’ll maybe can read the character 
better tliaii me — I am nae that book-learned, at 
least I’m no that muckle in practice.” 

AVitli this modest declaration of ignorance, Ochil- 
tree brought forth from behind a pillar the cover 
of the box or chest of treasure, wliich, when forced 
from its hinges, had been carelessly flung aside du- 
ring the ardour of curiosity to ascertain the con- 
tents which it concealed, and had been afterwards, 
as it seems, secreted by the mendicant. There was 
a word and a number upon the plank, and the beg- 
gar made them moie distinct by spitting upon his 
ragged blue handkerchief, and rubbing off the clay 
by which the inscri]ition was obscured. It was in 
the ordinary black letter. 

“ Can ye mak ought o’t ?” said Edie to the 
adept. 

S,” said the philosopher, like a child getting 

VOL. IV. 2 t 
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his lesson in the primer; “ S, T, A, R, C, H, — 
Starch — dat is Avhat the womcn-washers put in to 
de neckerchcrs, and de shirt collar.” 

“ Starch !” echoed Ochiltree ; “ na, na, Mr Dus- 
terdeevil, ye are mair of a conjuror than a clerk 
— it’s search, man, search — See, there’s the Yc 
clear .and distinct.” 

“ Aha ! — I see it now — it is search — nvniher 
one. Mein himmcl, then there must be a number 
two, mein goot friend ; for search is what you call 
to seek and dig, and this is but number one ! — 
JMine wort, there is one great big prize in de wheel 
for us, goot Maister Ochiltree.” 

“ Aweel, it maybe sae — ^but we canna howk for’t 
enow — we hae nae shules, for they hae ta’cn them 
a’ awa — and it’s like some o’ them will be sent back 
to fling the earth into the hole, and mak a’ things 
trig again. But an ye’ll sit down wi’ me a while 
in the wood, I’se satisfy your honour that ye hae 
just lighted on the only man in the country that 
could hae tauld about Malcolm Misticot and his 
hidden treasure — But first we’ll rub out the letters 
on this board for fear it tell tales.” 

And, by the assistance of his knife, the beggar 
erased and defaced tlie characters so as to make 
them quite unintelligible, and then daubed the 
board with clay so as to obliterate all traces of the 
erasure. 

Dousterswivel stared at him in ambiguous si- 
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lencc. There was an intelligence and alacrity about 
all the old man’s movements which indicated a per- 
son that could not be easily overreached, and yet 
(for even rogues acknowledge in some degree the 
spirit of precedence,) our adept felt the disgrace of 
playing a secondary part, and dividing winnings 
with so mean an associate. His appetite for gain, 
however, was sufficiently sharp to overpower his of- 
fended pride, and though far more an impostor than 
a dupe, he was not without a certain degree of per- 
sonal faith even in the gross superstitions by means 
of which he imposed upon others. Still, being ac- 
customed to act as a leader on such occasions, he 
felt humiliated at feeling himself in the situation 
of a vulture marshalled to his prey by a carrion- 
crow. I^et me, however, hear his story to an end, 
thought Doustcrswivcl, and it will be hard if I 
do not make mine account in it better, as ISIaister 
Edie Ochiltrees makes proposes. 

The adept, thus transformed into a pupil from a 
teacher cf the mystic art, followed Ochiltree in pas- 
sive acquiescence to the Prior’s Oak — a spot, as 
the reader may remember, at a short distance from 
the ruins, Avherc the German sat down, and in si- 
lence waited the old man’s communication. 

“ Maister Dustandsnivel,” said the narrator, 
“ it’s an unco while since T heard this business 
treated anent — for the lairds of Knockwinnock, 
neither Sir Arthur, nor his father, nor his grand- 
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father, and I mind a vee bit about them a’, liked 
to hear it spoken about— nor they dinna like it yet 
■^but nae matter, ye may be sure it was clattered 
about in the kitchen, like ony thing else in a great 
house, though it were forbidden in the ha’ — and sae 
I hae heard the circumstance rehearsed by auld 
servants in the family, and in thir present days, 
when things o’ that auld-warld sort arena keejnt 
in mind round winter fire-sides as they used to be, 
1 question if there’s ony body in tlie country can 
tell the tale but mysel — aye out-taken the laird 
though, for there’s a parchment book about it, as I 
have heard, in the charter-room at Knoekwinnock 
Castle.” 

“ Well, all dat is vary well — but get von on 
with your stories, mine goot friend,” said 1 )oustcr- 
swivel. 

“ A wcel, ye see,” continued the mendicant, 
“ this was a job in the auld times o’ rugging and 
riving through the hale country, when it nas ilka 
ane for himsel, and God for us a’, when nae man 
wanted property if he had strength to take it, or 
had it langer than he had power to keep it. It 
was just he ower her, and she ower him, which ever 
could win upmost, a’ through the cast country here, 
and nae doubt through the rest o’ Scotland in the 
self and same manner. 

“ Sae, in these days Sir Richard A V ardour came 
into the land, and that was the first o' the name 
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ever was in this country. — There’s hcen mony o’ 
them sin’ sync ; and the luaist, like him they ca’d 
Ilcll-in-llamc.ss, and tlie rest o’ them, are sleeping 
down in yon ruins. They were a proud dour set 
o’ men, hut unco brave, and aye stood up for the 
weel o’ the coxmtry, God sain them a’ — there’s no 
mucklc popery in that wi.sh. They ca’d them the 
Nonnan AV ardours, though they cam frae the 
soutli to this eountiy'^ — So this Sir Richard, that 
they ca’d Red-hand, drew up wi’ the auld Knock- 
winnock o’ that day, for then they were Knock- 
winnocks of that ilk, and Avad fain marry his only 
daiightcr, that was to have the castle and the land. 
Tjaitli, laith was the lass — (Sybil Knockwinnock 
tliey ca’d her, that tauld me the tale,) laith, laith 
was she to gae into the match, for she had fa’en a 
Avee owcT thick Avi’ a cousin o’ her ain that her fa- 
ther had some ill-Avill to, and sae it vi'as, that after 
she had been married to Sir Richard jimp four 
months. — for marry him she maun it’s like, — ye’ll 
no hinder her gi ving them a present o’ a bonny 
knave baini. Then there Avas siccan a ca’-thro , as 
tlie like Avas never seen ; and she’s be burnt, and 
he’s be slain, AA'as the best words o’ their mouths. 
Rut it was a’ soAvdered up again some gait, and the 
bairn Avas ■^ent awa’ and bred up near the High- 
lands, and grew up to be a fine AAanle fallow, like 
mony ane that comes o’ the Avrang side o’ the blan- 
ket ; and Sir Richard wi’ the Red-liand, he had a 
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fair offspring o’ his ain, anti a’ was Idnnd and quiet 
till his head w'as laid in the ground. But then 
down came Malcolm ISIisticot — (Sir Arthur says it 
should be Mishegot, hut they aye ca’d him IVlisti- 
cot that spoke o’t lang syne,) down came this M al- 
colm, the love-begot, wi’ a string o’ lang-leggcd 
Highlanders at his heels, that’s aye ready for ony 
body’s mischief, and he threeps the castle and lands 
are his ain as his mother’s eldest son, and turns a’ 
the Wardours out to the hill. There was a sort 
o’ fighting and bliule-spilling about it, for the gen- 
tles took different sides ; but Malcolm had the up- 
permost for a lang time, and keepit the castle of 
Knockwinnock and strengthened it, and built that 
muckle tower, that they ca’ Misticot’s tower to this 
day.” 

“ Mine goot friend, old Mr Edie Ochiltree,” in- 
terrupted the German, “ this is ail as one like dc 
long histories of a baron of sixteen quarters in mine 
countries, but I would as rather hear of de silver 
and gold.” 

“ Why, ye see this Malcolm was w'cel helped 
by an uncle, a brother o’ his father’s, that was Prior 
o’ St Ruth here, and muckle treasure they gather- 
ed between them, to secure the succession of their 
house in the lands of Knockwinnock — Folk said, 
that the monks in thae days had the art of multi- 
plying metals — at ony rate they were very rich. 
At last it came to this, that the young W ardour. 
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that was Red-hand’s son, challenged Misticot to 
light with him in the lists as they ca’d them — that’s 
no lists or tailor’s runds and selvedges o’ claith, hut 
a palin’-thing they set up for them to fight in like 
game-cocks. Awcel, Misticot was beaten, and at 
his brother’s mercy — but he wadna touch his life, 
for the blood of Knockwinnock that was in baith 
their veins : so Malcolm was compelled to turn a 
monk, and he died soon after in the priory, of piu*e 
despite and vexation. Naebody ever kend whare 
his uncle the prior earded him, or what he did wi’ 
his gowd and silver, for he stood on the right o’ 
halie kirk, and wad gie nae account to ony body. 
But the prophecy gat abroad in the country, that 
whenever Misticot’s grave was fund out, the estate 
of Knockwinnock should be lost and won.” 

“ Ach, mine goot old friend, Maistcr Edic, and 
dat is not so very unlikely^ if Sir Arthurs will quar- 
rel wid his goot friends to please IMr Oldenbuck — 
And so you do tink dat dis golds and silvers be- 
longed to goot Ml Malcolm IMishdigoat ?” 

“ Troth do I, ISIr Dousterdeevil.” 

“ And you do believe dat dere is more of dat 
sorts behind ?” 

“ By my certie do I — How can it be otherwise ? 
— Search — Mo. I . — that is as muckle as to say% 
search and ye’ll find number twa — besides, yon kist 
is only silver, and 1 aye heard that Misticot’s pose 
had muckle yellow gowd in’t.” 
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“ Den, minegoot friends,” said the adept, jump- 
ing up hastily, “ why do we not set about our little 
job directly ?” 

“ For twa gude reasons,” answered the beggar, 
who quietly kept his sitting posture ; “ first, be- 
cause, as I said before, we have naething to dig wi’, 
for they hae ta’en aw'a’ the picks and shulcs ; and, 
secondly, because there will be a whecn idle gowks 
coining to glower at the hole as lang as it is day- 
light, and maybe the laird may send somebody to 
fill it up — and ony way w^c wad be catched. But 
if you will meet me on this place at twal o’clock 
wi’ a dark lantern. I’ll hae tools ready, and we’ll 
gang quietly about our job our twa sells, and nae- 
body the wiser for’t.” 

“ Be — be — but, mine goot friend,” said Doustcr- 
swivel, from whose recollection his former nocturnal 
adventure was not to be altogether erased, even by 
the splendid hopes which Fdie’s narrative held 
forth, “ it is not so goot or so safe to be about goot 
Maister Mishdigoat’s grave at dat time of night — 
you have forgot how 1 told you de spirits did hone 
and mone dere. I do assure you, dere is disturb- 
ance dere.” 

“ If ye’re afraid of ghaists,” answered the men- 
dicant coolly, “ I’ll do the job mysel, and bring 
your share o’ the siller to ony place ye like to ap- 
point.” 

“ 1^0 — no — ^mine excellent old Mr Edie, — too 
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much trouble for you — I will not have dat — I will 
come myself— and it will be bettermost ; for, mine 
old friend, it was I, Herman Dousterswivel, disco- 
vered Maistcr JMishdigoat's grave when I was look- 
ing for a place as to put away some little trum- 
pery coins, just to play one little trick on my dear 
friend Sir Arthur, for a little sport and pleasures 
— yes, I did take some what you call rubbish, and 
did discover Maistcr Mislidigoat’s own monumentsh 
— It is like dat he meant I should be his heirs 
— so it would not be civility in me not to come 
mincsclf for mine inheritance.” 

“ At twal o’clock, then,” said the mendicant, 
“ we meet under this tree — I’ll watch for a while, 
and sec that nacbody meddles wi* the grave — it’s 
only saying the lairds forbade it — tlien get my bit 
supper frae Itingan the poindcr up by, and leave 
to sleep in his barn, and I’ll slip out at night and 
ne’er be mist.” 

Do so, mine goot Maistcr Edie, and I will 
meet you here on tliis very place, tliough all de 
spirits should moan and sneeze deir very brains 
out.” 

So saying, he shook hands with the old man, 
and, with this mutual pledge of fidelity to their 
appointment, they separated for the present. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 


See thou shake the bags 

Of hoarding abbots ; angels iiniirisoned 
Set thou at liberty 

Bell, book, and candle, shall not drive me back, 

If gold and silver beckon to come on 

King John. 


The night set in stormy, with wind and occa- 
sional showers of rain. “ Eh sirs,” said the old 
mendicant, as he took liis place on the sheltered 
side of the large oak-tree to wait for his associate 
— “ Eh sirs, but human nature’s a wilful and wil- 
yard thing ! — is it not an unco lucre o’ gain wad 
bring this Dousterdivel out in a blast o’ wind like 
this, at twal o’clock at night, to thir wild gousty 
wa’s ? — and amna I a bigger fule than liimscl to 
bide here waiting for him ?” 

Having made these sage reflections, he wrapped 
himself close in his cloak, and fixed his eye on the 
moon as she w’aded amid the stormy and dusky 
clouds, which the wind from time to time drove 
across her surface. The melancholy and uncertain 
gleams that she shot from between the passing sha- 
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clows fell full upon the rifted arches and shafted 
windows of the oM building, which were thus for 
an instant made distinctly visible in their ruinous 
state, and anon became again a dark, vmdistinguish- 
ed, and shadow’y mass. The little lake had its 
share of these transient beams of bght, and shewed 
its waters broken, whitened, and agitated under the 
passing storm, wliich, when the clouds swept over 
tlic moon, were only distinguished by their sullen 
and murmuring plash against the beach. The 
wooded g](‘n repeated to every successive gust 
that hurried through its narrow trough, the deep 
and various groan with which the trees replied to 
the whirlwind, and the sound sunk again, as the 
blast passed away, into a faint and passing munnur, 
resembling the sighs of an exhausted criminal after 
the first pangs of his torture are over. In these 
sounds, superstition might have found ample grati- 
fication for th.it state of excited terror which she 
fears and yet loves. But such feelings made no 
part of Ochiltree's composition. His mind wan- 
dered back to the scenes of his youth. 

“ 1 have kept guard on the outposts baith in 
Gennany and America,” he said to himself, “ in 
mony a waur night than this, and when 1 kend there 
was maybe a dozen o’ their riflemen in the thicket 
before me. But I was aye gleg at my duty — nae- 
body ever catched Edie sleeping.” 

As he muttered thus to himself, he instinctively 
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shouldered his trusty pike-stafF, assumed the port 
of a sentinel on duty, and, as a step advanced to- 
tvards the tree, called, with a tone assorting better 
with his military reminiscences than his present 
state — “ Stand — who goes there ?” 

“ De devil, goot Edie,” answered Dousterswi- 
vel, why does you speak so loud as a baarenhau- 
ter, or what you call a factionary — I mean a sen- 
tinel ?” 

“ Just because I thought I was a sentinel at that 
moment — Here’s an awsomc night — hac ye brought 
the lantern and a pock for the siller ?” 

“ Aye — aye — ^mine goot friend, here it is — my 
pair of what you call saddle-bag — one side will be 
for you, one side for me — I will put dem on my horse 
lo save you de trouble, as you are old man.” 

“ Have you a horse here, then ?” 

“ C) yes, mine friend, tied yonder by de stile.” 

“ Weel, I hac just ae word to the bargain — 
there sail nanc o’ my gear gang on your beast’s 
back.” 

“ What was it as you would be afraid of?” 

“ Only of losing sight of horse, man, and money.” 

“ Does you know dat yoii make one gentlemans 
out to be one great rogue ?” 

“ Mony gentlemen,” replied Ochiltree, “ can 
make that out for themselves — but what’s the sense 
of quarrelling ? — If ye want to gang on, gang on — 
If no. I’ll gac back to the gude ait-straw in Kingan 



THE ANTIQTTARY. 


413 


Aikwood’s barn that I left wi’ right ill-will e’now, 
and I’ll pit back the pick and shule whar I got 
them.” 

Doustcrswivol deliberated a moment, whether, 
by suffering Edie to depart, he might not secure 
the whole of the expected vvealtli for his own ex- 
clusive use. But the want of digging implements, 
the uncertainty whether, if he liad them, he could 
clear out the gra^ e to ‘a sufficient depth without as- 
sistance, and, abor c all, the reluctance which he 
felt, owing to the experience of the former night, to 
venture alone on the terrors of IMisticot's grave, sa- 
tisfied him the attempt would be hazardous. En- 
deaA ouring, therefore, to assume his usual cajoling 
tone, though intc'rnally incensed, he begged “ his 
goot friend IMaistcr Edie Ochiltree woidd lead the 
way, and assured him of his acquiescence in all such 
an excellent friend could propose.” 

“ Aweel, aweel, then,” said Edie, “ tak gude 
care o’ your feet amang the lang grass and the loose 
stanes — i wish we may get the light keepit in neist 
w i’ this fcarsom(! wind — ^but there’s a blink o’ moon- 
light at times.” 

Tims saj ing, old Edie, closely accompanied by 
the ade]>t, led the way toward the ruins, but present- 
ly made a full halt in front of them. 

“ Ye’re a learned man, Mr Dousterdeevil, and 
ken mucklc o’ the marvellous works o' nature — 
now will ye tell me ae thing ? — D’ye believe in 
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ghaist sand spirits that walk the earth ? — d’ye be- 
lieve in them, aye, or no ?” 

“ Now, goot ]Mr Edic, is this a times or a places 
for such a questions ?” 

“ Indeed is it, baith the tanc and the tothcr, IVIr 
Dustanshovel ; for I maun fairly tell ye, there’s re- 
ports that auld Misticot walks. Now this wad be an 
uncanny night to meet him in, and wha kens if he 
wad be ower weel pleased wi’ our purpose of visiting 
his pose ?” 

“ Alle gufer giesfer " — muttered the adept, the 
rest of the conjiuation being lost in a tremulous 
warble of his voice, — “ I do desires you not to speak 
so, Mr Edie, for, from all I heard dat one other 
night, I do much believes” 

“ Now I,” said Ochiltree, entering the chancel, 
and flinging abroad his arm with an air of defiance, 
“ I wadna gie the crack o’ my thumb for him were 
he to appear at this moment — he’s but a disembo- 
died spirit as we are embodied anes.” 

“ For the lofe of heavens,” said Dousterswivel, 
“ say nothing at all neither about somebodies or 
nobodies !” 

“ Awcel,” said the beggar, (expanding the shade 
of the lantern,) “ here’s the stane, and, spirit or 
no spirit, I’se be a wee bit deeper in the grave” — 
and he jumped into the place from which the pre- 
cious chest had that morning been removed. After 
striking a few strokes, he tired, or affected to tire. 
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and said to his companion, “ I’m auld and failed 
now, and canna keep at it — Time about’s fair play, 
neighbour — ye maun get in and tak the shule a bit, 
and shule out the loose earth, and then I’ll tak turn 
about wi’ you.” 

Dousterswivel accordingly took the place which 
the beggar had evacuated, and toiled with all the zeal 
that awakened avarice, mingled with the anxious 
wish to finish the undertaking and leave the place 
as soon as possible, could inspire in a mind at once 
greedy, suspicious, and timorous. 

Edic, standing much at his ease by the side of 
the hole, contented himself with exhorting his as- 
.sociate to labour hard. “ My certic! few ever wrought 
for siccan a day’s wage ; an it be but — say the tenth 
part o’ the size o’ the kist No. I., it will double its 
value, being filled wi’ gowd instead o’ silver. — Odd 
ye work as if ye had been bred to pick and shule — 
ye could win your round half-crown ilka day Tak 
care o’ your taes wi’ that stane !” giving a kick to 
a large one uhich the adept had heaved out with 
difficulty, and which Edie pushed back again, to 
the great annoyance of his shins. 

Thus exhorted by the mendicant, Dousterswivel 
struggled and laboured among the stones and stiff 
clay, toiling hke a horse, and internally blasphe- 
ming in Geniian. When such an unhallowed sylla- 
ble escaped his lips, Edie changed his battery upon 
him. 
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“ O dillua swear, diinia swear ! — wha kciis wha’. 
listening? — Eh! gude guide us, what’s yon!-r- 
Hout, it’s just a branch of ivy fliglitering awa frae 
the wa’ ; when the moon was in, it lookit unco like 
a dead man’s arm wi’ a taper iu’t ; 1 thought it was 
IVlisticot himsel. But never mind, work you awaj 
— fling the earth Aveel up bye out o’ tlie gate — od( 
if ye’re no as clean a worker at a grave as W’^il 
l^^innett himsel ! VN’liat gars ye stop now ? — ye'i' 
just at the very bit for a chance.” 

“ Stop !” said the Clerman, in a tone of anger and 
disappointment, “ Avhy, I am down at de rocks dal 
de cursed ruins (God forgifemc !) is founded upon.” 

“ Wcel,” said the beggar, “ tliat’s the likeliest 
bit of on)' — it Avill be but a muckle througli-stano 
laid doun to kiver the gowd ; tak the pick till't, 
and pit mair strength, man — ae gude dtiwnright 
devvcl will split it, I’se warrant ye — A ye, that n ill 
do — Odd, he comes on wi’ Wallace’s straiks !” 

In fact, the adept, moved by Edie’s exhortations, 
fetched two or three desperate blows, and succeed- 
ed in breaking, not indeed that against which he 
struck, which, as lie had already conjectured, was 
the solid rock, but the implement which he wield- 
ed, jarring at the same time his arms up to the 
shoulder-blades. 

“ Hurra, boys ! — there goes Ringan’s pick-axe !” 
cried Edie ; “ it’s a shame o’ the Fairport folk to 
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sell siccan frail gear* Try the shule — at it again, 
Mr Dusterdeevil.” ■ 

The adept, without reply, scrambled out of the 
pit, which was now about six feet deep, and ad- 
dressed his associate in a voice that trembled with 
anger. “ Docs you know, ISIr Kdies Ochiltrees, 
who it is you put off your gibes and your gests 
upon ?” 

“ Brawly, Mr Dusterdeevil — brawly do I keu ye, 
and has done mony a day ; but there’s nac jesting 
in the case, for I am wearying to see a’ ojir trea- 
sures ; we should hae had baith ends o’ the pock- 
manky filled by this time — I hope it’s bowk aneugh 
to baud a’ the gear.” 

“ Look you, you base old person, if you do put 
another jest upon me, I will cleave yoiu skull-piece 
with this shovels !” 

“ And whare wad my hands and my pike-staff 
be a’ the time ? — Hout, tout, MaisterDusterdee\'il, 
I haena lived sae lang in the warld neither, to be 
shuled out o’t that gate. What ails ye to be 
cankered, man, wi’ your friends? I’ll wager I’ll 
find out the treasure in a minute and he jumped 
into the pit and took up the spade. 

“ I do swear to you,” said the adept, whose sus- 
picions were now fully awake, “ that if youi have 
played me one big trick, I \yill give you one big 
beating, Mr Edies.” . 

“ Hear till him now,” said Ochiltree ; “ he kens 
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how to gar folk find out the gear — Odd, I’m think- 
ing he’s been drilled that way himsel some day.” 

At this insinuation, which alluded obviously to 
the former scene betwixt himself and Sir Arthur, 
the philosopher lost the slender remnant of pa- 
tience he had left, and being of violent passions, 
heaved up the truncheon of the broken mattock to 
discharge it upon the old man’s head. The blow 
would in all probability have been fatal, had not 
he at whom it was aimed exclaimed in a stem and 
firm voice, “ Shame to yi^, man ! — Do ye think 
Heaven or earth will suffer ye to murder an auld 
man that might be your father? — Look behind 
ye, man.” 

Doustersvrivel turned instinctively, and beheld, 
to his utter astonishment, a tall dark figure stand- 
ing close behind him. The apparition gave him 
no time to proceed by exorcism or otherwise, but 
having instantly recourse to the voie de fait, took 
measure of the adept’s shoulders three or four times 
with blows so substantial that he fell under the 
weight of them, and remained senseless for some 
minutes between fear and stupefaction. When he 
came to himself, he was alone in the. ruined chan- 
cel, lying upon the soft and damp earth which 
had been thrown out of Misticot’s grave. He 
raised himself with a confused sensation of anger, 
pain, and terror, and it was not until he had sat 
upright for some minutes that he could arrange 
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his ideas sufficiently to recollect how he came there, 
or with what purpose. As his recollection return- 
ed, he could have little doubt that the bait held 
out to him by Ochiltree to bring him to that soli- 
tary spot, the sarcasms by which he had provoked 
him into a quarrel, and the ready assistance which 
he had at hand for terminating it in the manner 
in which it had ended, were all parts of a concert^ 
ed plan to bring disgrace and damage on Herman 
Dousterswivel. He could hardly suppose that he 
was indebted for the fatigue, anxiety, and beating 
which he had undergone, purely to the malice of 
Edie Ochiltree singly, but concluded that the men- 
dicant had acted a part assigned to him by some 
person of greater importance. His suspicions hesi- 
tated between Oldbuck and Sir Arthur Wardour. 
The former had been at no pains to coneeal a mark- 
ed dislike of him — ^but the latter he had deeply in- 
jured ; and although he judged that Sir Arthur 
did not know the extent of his wrongs towards 
him, yet it was easy to suppose he had gathered 
enough of the truth to make him desirous of re- 
venge. Ochiltree had alluded to at least one cir- 
cumstance which the adept had every reason to 
suppose was private between Sir Arthur and him- 
self, and therefore must have been learned from the 
former. The language of Oldbuck also intimated a 
conviction of his knavery, which Sir Arthur heard 
without making any animated defence. Lastly, 
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the way in which Dousterswivel supposed the ba- 
ronet to have exercised his revenge, was not incon- 
sistent with the practice of other countries with 
which the adept was better acquainted than with 
those of North Britain. With him, as with many 
bad men, to suspect an injury, and to nourish the 
purpose of revenge, was one and the same move- 
ment. And before Dousterswivel had fairly reco- 
vered his legs, he had mentally sworn the ruin of 
his benefactor, which, unfortunately, he possessed 
too much the power of accelerating. 

But although a purpose of revenge floated through 
his brain, it was no time to indulge such specula- 
tions. The hour, the place, his own situation, and 
perhaps the presence or near neighbourhood of his 
assailants, made self-preservation the adept’s first 
object. The lantern had been thrown down and 
extinguished in the scuffle. The wind, which for- 
merly howled so loudly through the aisles of the 
ruin, had now greatly fallen, lulled by the rain, 
which was descending very fast. The moon, from 
the same cause, was totally obscured, and though 
Dousterswivel had some experience of the ruins, 
and knew that he must endeavour to regain the 
eastern door of the chancel, yet the confusion of 
his ideas was such, that he hesitated for some time 
ere he could ascertain in what direction he was to 
seek it. In this perplexity, the suggestions of 
superstition taking the advantage of darkness and 
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his evil conscience, began again to present them- 
selves to his disturbed imagination. “ But bah !” 
quoth he valiantly to himself, “ it is all nonsense 
— all one part of de damn big trick and imposture. 
Devil ! that one thick-skulled Scotch baronet, as 
I have led by the nose for five year, should cheat 
Herman Doustersvyivel !” 

As he had come to this conclusion, an incident 
occurred which tended greatly to shake the grounds 
on which he had adopted it. Amid the melancho- 
ly sough of the dying wind, and the plash of the 
rain-drops on leaves and stones, arose, and appa- 
rently at no great distance from the listener, a 
strain of vocal music so sad and solemn, as if the 
departed spirits of the churchmen who had once 
inhabited these deserted ruins, were moimiing the 
solitude and desolation to which their hallowed 
precincts had been abandoned. Dousterswivel, who 
had now got upon his feet, and was groping around 
the wall of the chancel, stood rooted to the ground 
on the occurrence of this new phenomenon. Each 
faculty of his soul seemed for the moment concen- 
tered in the sense of hearing, and all rushed back 
with the unanimous information, that the deep, 
wild, and prolonged chaunt which he now heard, 
was the appropriate music of one of the most so- 
lemn dirges of the church of Rome. Why per- 
formed in such a solitude, and by what class of cho- 
risters, were questions which the terrified imagina- 
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tion of the adq)t, stirred with all the Grcnnaii 
superstitions of nixies, oak-kings, wer-wolves, hob- 
goblins, black spirits and white, blue spirits and 
grey, durst not even attempt to solve. 

Another of his senses was soon engaged in the 
investigation. At the extremity of one of the 
transepts of the church, at the bottom of a few de- 
scending steps, was a small iron-grated door, open- 
ing, as far as he recollected, to a sort of low vault 
or sacristy. As he cast his eye in the direction of 
the sound, he observed a strong reflection of red 
light glimmering through these bars, and against 
the steps which descended to them. Dousterswivel 
stood a moment uncertain what to do ; then, sud- 
denly forming a desperate resolution, he mimred 
down the aisle to the place from which the light 
proceeded. 

Fortified with the sign of the cross, and as many 
exorcisms as his memory could recover, he advan- 
ced to the grate, from which, unseen, he could see 
what passed in the interior of the vault. As he ap- 
proached with timid and uncertain steps, the chaunt, 
after one or two wild and prolonged cadences, died 
away into profound silence. The grate, when he 
reached it, presented a singular spectacle in the inte- 
rior of the sacristy. An open grave, with four tall 
flambeaus, each about six feet high, placed at the 
four comers— a bier, having a corpse in its shroud, 
the arms folded upon the breast, rested upon tressels 
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at one side of the grave, as if ready to be interred — 
A priest, dressed ih his cope and stole, held open 
the service book — another churchman in his vest- 
ments bore a holy-water sprinkler — and two boys 
in white surplices held censors with incense — a 
man, of a figure once tall and commanding, but 
now bent with age or infirmity, stood alone and 
nearest to the coffin, attired in deep mourning-— 
such were the most prominent figures of the group. 
At a little distance, were two or three persons of 
both sexes, attired in long mourning hoods and 
cloaks ; and five or six others in the same lugubri- 
ous dress, still farther removed from the body, 
aroimd the walls of the vault, stood ranged in mo- 
tionless order, each bearing in his hand a huge 
torch of black wax. The smoky light from so 
many flambeaus, by the red and indistinct atmo- 
sphere which it spread aroimd, gave a hazy, dubious, 
and, as it were, phantom-like appearance to the 
outlines of this singular apparition. The voice of 
the priest — loud, clear, and sonorous, now recited, 
from the breviary which he held in his hand, those 
solemn words which the ritual of the Catholic 
church has consecrated to the rendering of dust to 
dust. Meanwhile, Dousterswivel, the place, the 
horn*, and the surprise considered, still remained 
uncertain, whether what he saw was substantial, or 
an unearthly representation of the rites, to which, 
in former times, these walls were familiar, but 
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which are now rarely practised in Protestant coun- 
tries, and almost never in Scotland. He was un- 
certain whether to abide the conclusion of the ce- 
■ remony, or to endeavour to regain the chancel, 
when a change in his position made him visible 
through the grate to one of the attendant mourn- 
ers. The person wlio first espied him, indicated 
his discovery to the individual who stood apart and 
nearest to the coffin by a sign, and upon his ma- 
king a sign in reply, two of the group detached 
themselves, and, gliding along with noiseless steps, 
as if fearing to disturb the service, unlocked and 
opened the grate which separated them from the 
adept. Each took him by an arm, and exerting a 
degree of force, which he would have been incapa- 
ble of resisting had his fear permitted him to at- 
tempt opposition, they placed him on the ground in 
the chancel, and sat down, one on each side of him, 
as if to detain him. Satisfied he was in the power 
of mortals like himself, the adept would have put 
some (piestions to them ; but while one pointed to 
the vault, from which the sound of the priest’s voice 
was distinctly heard, the other placed his finger 
upon his lips in token of silence, a hint which the 
German thought it most prudent to obey. And 
thus they detained him until a loud Alleluia, peal- 
ing through the deserted arches of St Ruth, closed 
the singular ceremony which it had been his for- 
tune to witness. 
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When the hymn had died away with all it* 
echoes, the voice of one of the sable personages un- 
der whose guard the adept had remained, said, in 
a familiar tone and dialect, “ Dear sirs, Mr Dous- 
terswivel, is this you ? could not ye have let us ken 
an ye had wussed till hae been present at the ceror 
mony ? — My lord couldna tak it weel your coming 
blinking and jinking in, in that fashion.” 

“ In de name of all dat is gootness, tell me what 
you are ?” interrupted the German in his tura. 

“ What I am ? why, wha should I be but Ring- 
an Aikwood, the Knockwinnock poinder ? — ^And 
what are ye doing here at this time o’ night, un- 
less ye were come to attend the leddy’s burial ?” 

“ 1 do declare to you, mine goot Poinder Aik- 
wood,” said the German, raising himself up, “ that 
I have been this vary nights murdered, robbed, and 
put in fears of my life.” 

“ Robbed ! wha wad do sic a deed here ? — Mur-r 
dered ! odd, ye speak pretty blithe for a murdered 
man. — I'ut in fear ! what put you in fear, Mr 
Dousterswivel ?” 

“ I will tell you, Maister Poinder Aikwood 
Ringan, just dat old miscreant dog villain blue- 
gown, as you call Edie Ochiltrees.” 

“ I’ll ne’er believe that,” answered Ringan ; 
“ Edie was ken’d to me, and my father before me, 
for a true, loyal, and soothfast man ; and, mair by 
token, he’s sleeping up yonder in our barn, and has 



426 


THE ANTIQUARY. 


been since ten at e’en — Sae touch ye wha liket, Mr 
Dousterswivel, and whether ony body touched ye 
or no, I’m sure Edie’s sackless.” 

“ Maister Ringan Aikwood Poinders, I do not 
know what you call sackless, but let alone all de 
oils and de soot dat you say he has, and I will tell 
you I was dis night robbed of fifty poimds by your 
oil and sooty fnend, Edies Ochiltree ; and he is no 
more in your bam even now dan I ever shall be in 
de kingdom of heafen.” 

“ Weel, sir, if ye will gae up wi’ me, as the bu- 
rial company has dispersed, we’se mak ye down a 
bed at the lodge, and we’se see if Edie’s at the 
bam. There were twa wild-looking chaps left the 
auld kirk when we were coming up wi’ the corpse, 
that’s certain, and the priest, wha likes ill that ony 
heretics should look on at our church ceremonies, 
sent twa o’ the riding saidies after them, sae we’ll 
hear a’ about it frae them.” 

Thus speaking, the kindly apparition, with the 
assistance of the mute personage, who was his son, 
disencumbered himself of his cloak, and prepared 
to escort Dousterswivel to the place of that rest 
which the adept so much needed. 

“ I will apply to the magistrates to-morrow,” 
said the adept ; “ oder, I wUl have de law put in 
force against all de peoples.” 

While he thus muttered vengeance against the 
cause of his injxiry, he tottered from among the m- 



THE ANTIQUABY. 


427 


ins, supporting himself on Ringan and his son, 
whose assistance his state of weakness rendered very 
necessary. 

When they were clear of the priory, and had 
gained the little meadow in which it stands, Dous- 
terswivel could perceive the torches which had 
caused him so much alarm issuing in irregular pro- 
cession from the ruins, and glancing their light, 
like that of the ignis fatuus, on the banks of the 
lake. After moving along the path for some short 
space with a fluctuating and irregular motion, the 
lights were at once extinguished. 

“We aye put out the torches at the halie-cross 
well on sic occasions,” said the forester to his guest ; 
and accordingly no farther visible sign of the pro- 
cession offered itself to Dousterswivel, although his 
ear could catch the distant and decreasing edio of 
horses’ hoofs in the direction towards which the 
mourners hail bent their course. 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 


O weel may the boatie row, 

And better may she speedy 
And weel may the boatie row 
That earns the bairnies' bread. 

The boatie rows, the boatie rows. 

The boatie row6 weel. 

And lightsome be their life tliat bear 
The merlin and the creel. 

Old Ballad. 

W E must now introduce oiu reader to the inte- 
rior of the fisher’s cottage mentioned in chapter 
ninth of this edifying history. I wish I could say 
that its inside was well arranged, decently firniisk- 
cd, or tolerably clean. On the contrary, I am com- 
pelled to admit, there was confusion, — there was 
dilapidation, — there was dirt good store. Yet, with 
all this, there was about the inmates, Lucky Muck- 
lebackit and her family, an appearance of ease, plen- 
ty, and comfort, that seemed to warrant their old 
sluttish proverb, “ The clarticr the cosier.” A huge 
fire, though the season was summer, occupied the 
hearth, and served at once for affording light, heat, 
and the means of preparing food. The fishing had 
been successful, and the femily, with customary 
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improvidence, had, since unlading the cargo, conti- 
nued an unremitting operation of broiling and fry- 
ing that part of the produce reserved for home con- 
sumption, and the bones and fragments lay on the 
wooden. trenchers, mingled with morsels of broken 
bannocks and shattered mugs of half-drunk beer. 
The stout and athletic form of Maggie herself bust- 
ling here and there among a pack of half-grown 
girls and younger children, of whom she chucked 
one now here and another now there, with an ex- 
clamation of “ Get out o’ the gate, ye little sorrow V’ 
was well contrasted with the passive and half stu- 
pified look and manner of her husband’s mother, a 
woman advanced to the last stage of luunan life, 
who was seated in her wonted chair close by the 
fire, the warmth of which she coveted, yet hardly 
seemed to be sensible of, now muttering to herself, 
how smiling vacantly to the children as they pull- 
ed the strings of her toy or close cap, or twitched 
her blue checked apron. With her distaff in her 
bosom, and her spintUe in her hand, she plied la- 
zily and mechanically the old-fashioned Scottish 
thrift, according to the old-fashioned Scottish man- 
ner. The younger children, crawling among the 
feet of the elder, watched the progress of grannie’s 
spindle as it twisted, and now and then ventured 
to interrupt its progress as it danced upon the 
floor in those vagaries which the more-regulated 
spinning-wheel has now so universally superseded, 
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that even the feted Princess of the fairy tale might 
roam through all Scotland without the risk of pier- 
cing her hand with a spindle, and dying of the 
wound. Late as the hour was, (and it was long 
past midnight) the whole family were still on foot, 
and far from proposing to go to bed; the dame 
was still busy feroiling car-cakes on the girdle, 
and the elder girl, the half-naked mermaid else- 
where commemorated, was preparing a pile of Find- 
horn haddocks, (that is, haddocks smoked with 
green wood) to be eaten along with these relishing 
provisions. 

While they were thus employed, a slight tap at 
the door, accompanied with the question, “ Are ye 
up yet, sirs ?” announced a visitor. The answer, 
“ Aye, aye, — come your ways ben, hinny,” occa- 
sioned the lifting of the latch, and Jenny Rinther- 
out, the female domestic of our Antiquary, made 
her appearance. 

“ Aye, aye,” exclaimed the mistress of the fami- 
ly, — “ hegh, sirs ! can this be you, Jenny ? a sight 
o' you’s gude for sair cen, lass.” 

“ O, woman, we’ve been ta’en up wi’ Captain 
Hector’s wound up bye, that I havena had my 
lit out ower the door this fortnight ; but he’s bet- 
ter now, and auld Caxon aleeps in his room in case 
he wanted ony thing. Sae, as soon as our auld 
folk gaed to bed, I e’en snooded my head up a bit, 
and left the house-door on the latch, in case ony 
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body should be wanting in or out while I was awa, 
and just earn doun the gate to see an’ there was 
ony cracks amang y&” 

“ Aye, aye,” answered Luckie Mucklebackit, 

I see ye hae gotten a’ your braws on— ye’re look- 
ing about for Steenie now — ^but he’s no at hame 
the night — and ye’U no do for Steenie, lass — a feck- 
less thing like you’s no fit to maintain a man.” 

“ Steenie will no do for me,” retorted Jenny, 
with a toss of her head that might have become a 
higher-bom damsel, — ^ I maun hae a man that can 
maintain his wife.” 

“ Ou aye, hinny — ^thae’s your landward and bur- 
rows-town notions. My certie! fisher-wives ken 
better — they keep the man, and keep the house, and 
keep the siller too, lass ” 

“ A wheen poor dmdges ye arc,” answered llie 
nymph ctf the land to the nymph of the sea. — “ As 
sune as the keel o’ the coble touches the sand, de’il 
a bit mair will the lazy fisher loons work, but the 
wives maun kilt their coats, and wade into the surf 
to tak’ the fish ashore. And then the man casts alT 
the wat and puts on the dry, and sits down wi’ his 
pipe and his gill-stoup ahint the ingle like ony auld 
houdie, and ne’er a turn will he do till the coble’s 
afloat again ! — And the wife, she maun get the scull 
on her back, and awa’ wi’ the fish to the next burrows 
town, and scauld and ban wi’ ilka wife that will 
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scauld and ban wi’ her till it’s sauld — and that’s 
the gait fisher-wives live, puir slaving bodies.” 

“ Slaves ? gae wa’, lass ! — Ca’ the head o’ the 
house slaves? little ye ken about it, lass — shew me 
a word my Saunders daur speak, or a turn he daur do 
about the house, without it be just to tak his meat, 
and his drink, and his diversion like ony o’ the 
w'eaus. He has mair sense than to ca’ ony thing 
about the bigging his ain, frae the rooftree dovm to 
8 crackit trencher on the bink. He kens weel 
aneugh wha feeds him, and deeds him, and keeps a’ 
tight, thack and rape, when his coble is jowing awa’ 
in the Firth, poor fallow. Na, na, lass — them that 
sell the goods guide the purse — them that guide 
the purse rule the house — shew me ane o’ yoiu bits o’ 
farmer-bodies that wad let their wife drive the stock 
to the market, and ca’ in the debts. Na, na.” 

“ Awed, aweel, Maggie, ilka land has its ain 
lauch — but where’s Steenie the night, when a’s 
come and gane ? And where’s the gudeman ?” 

“ I hae puttin’ the gudeman to his bed, for he 
was e’en sair forfaim, and Stcenic’s awa’ out about 
some bams-breaking wi’ the auld gaberlunzie, Edie 
QchUtrec — they’ll be in sune, and ye can sit doun.” 

“ Troth, gudewife, (taking a seat,) I haena that 
muckle time to stop — ^but I maun tell ye about the 
news — ^Ye’U hae heard o’ the muckle kist o’ gowd 
that Sir Arthur has fund down bye at St Ruth ? 
— ^He’ll be grander than ever now — he’ll no can 
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haud down his head to sneeze, for fear o’ seeing his 
shoon.” 

“ On aye — a’ the country’s heard o’ that ; but 
auld Edie says they ca’ it ten times mair than ever 
was o’t, and he saw them howk it up. Odd, it would 
be lang or a puir body that needed it got sic a 
windfa’.” 

“ Na, that’s sure eneugh. — And ye’ll hae heard 
o’ the Countess o’ Glenallau l)eing dead and l 3 dng 
in state, and how she’s to be bmied at St Ruth’s 
as this night fa’s, wi’ torch-light, and a’ the papists, 
servants, and Ringan Aikwood, that’s a papist too, 
are to be there, and it will be the grandest show 
ever was seen. ’ 

“ Troth, hinny,” answered the Naiad, “ if they 
let naebody but papists come there, it’ll no be 
mucklc o’ a shew in this country ; for the auld har- 
lot, as honest Mr IJlattergowl ca's her, has few that 
drink o’ lier cui> of enchantments in this comer of 
our chos ’ll lands. — But what can ail them to bur 
the auld carliu (a rudas wife she was) in the night 
time ? — 1 dare say our gudemither will ken.” 

Here she exalted her voice, and exclaimed twice 
or thrice, “ Gudemither ! gudemither !” but, lost 
in the apathy of age and deafness, the aged sybil 
she addressed continued plying her spindle without 
imderstanding the appeal made to her. 

“ Speak to your grandmither, Jenny — odd, I 
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wad rather hail the coble half a mile aflP, and the 
nor-wast wind whistling again in my teeth.” 

“ Grannie,” said the little mermaid, in a voice 
to which the old woman was better accustomed, 
“ minnie wants to ken what for the Glenallan folk 
aye bury by candle-light in the ruins of St Ruth?” 

The old woman paused in the act of twirling the 
spindle, turned round to the rest of the party, lifted 
her withered, trembling, and day-coloured hand, 
raised up her ashen-colomcd and wrinkled face, 
which the quick motion of two light-blue eyes 
chiefly distinguished from the visage of a corpse, 
and, as if catching at any touch of association with 
the living world, answ ered, “ AVhat gars the Gleni 
allan family inter their dead by torch-light, said the 
lassie ? — Is there a Glenallan dead e’en now ?” 

“ We might be a’ dead and buried too,” said 
Maggie, “ for ony thing ye wad ken about it — 
and then, raising her voice to the stretch of her 
mother-in-law’s comprehension, she added, “ It’s 
the auld Countess, gudemither.” 

“ And is she ca’d hame then at last,” said the 
old woman, in a voice that seemed to be agitated 
with much more feeling than belonged to her ex- 
treme old age, and the general indifference and apa- 
thy of her manner — “ is she then called to her last 
account after her lang race o’ pride and power ? — 
O God forgie her !” 

“ But minnie was adung ye,” resumed the lesser 
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querist, “ what for the Glenallan family aye bury 
their dead by torch light ?” 

“ They hae aye dune sae,” said the grandmother, 

“ since the time the Great Earl fell in the sair bat- 
tle o’ the Harlaw, when they say the coronach was 
cried in ac day from the mouth o’ the Tay to the 
Buck of the Cabrach, that ye wad hae heard nae 
other soimd but that of lamentation for the great 
folks that had fa’en fighting against Donald of the 
Isles. — But the Great Earl’s mither was living — 
they were a doughty and a dour race the women o’ 
the house o’ Glenallan — and she wad hae nae co- 
ronach cried for her son, but had him laid in the 
silence o’ midnight in his place o’ rest, without 
either drinking the dirge, or crying the lament. — 
She said he had killed enow that day he died, for 
the widows and daughters o’ the Highlanders he 
had slain to cry the coronach for them they had lost 
and for her son too, and sae she laid him in his 
grave wi’ dry eyes, and without a groan or a wail 
— And it was thought a proud word o’ the family, 
and tliey aye stickit by it — and the mair in the lat- 
ter times, because in the night time they had mair 
freedom to perform their popish ceremonies by dark- 
ness and in secrecy than in the day-light — at least 
that was the case in my time — they wad hae been 
disturbed in the day-time baith by the law and the 
commons of Fairport — they may hae mair free- 
dom now — ^the warld’s changed — I whiles hardly 
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ken whether I am standing or sitting, or dead or 
living” 

And looking round the fire, as if in the state of 
unconscious uncertainty of which she complained, 
old Elspeth relapsed into her habitual and mecha- 
nical occupation of twirling the spindle. 

“ Eh sirs !” said Jenny Rintherout, under her 
breath to her gossip, “ it’s awsome to hear your 
gudemither break out in that gait — it’s like the 
dead speaking to the living.” 

“ Ye’re no that far wrang, lass ; she minds nae- 
thing o’ what passes the day — but set her on auld 
tales, and she can speak like a prent buke. She 
kens mair about the Glenallan family than maist ' 
folk — the gudeman’s father was their fisher mony 
a day. Ye maun ken the papists make a great 
point o’ eating fish — it’s nae bad part o’ their reli- 
gion that, whatever the rest is — I could aye sell the 
best o’ fish at the best o’ prices for the Countess’s 
ain table, grace be wi’ her ! especially on a Friday 
— But see as our gudemither’s hands and lips are 
ganging — now it’s w'orking in her head like barm 
— she’ll speak aneugh the night — whiles she’ll no 
speak a word in a week, unless it be to the bits o’ 
bairns.” 

“ Hegh, Mrs Mucklebackit, she’s an awsome 
wife! — d’ye think she’s a’thegither right? — Folk 
says she downa gang to the kirk, or speak to the 
minister, and that she was ance a papist, but since 
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her gudeman’s been dead naebody kens what she is 
—d’ye think yoursel that she’s nouncaany ?* 

“ Canny, ye silly tawpie ! think ye ae auld wife’s 
less canny than anither, unless it be Ailison Brcck 
— I really couldna in conscience swear for her — I 
have kcnt the boxes she set filled wi’ partans, 
when” 

“ Whisht, whisht, Maggie, your gudemither’s 
gaun to speak again.” 

“ \A"asna there some ane o’ ye said,” asked 
the old sybil, “ or did 1 dream, or was it revealed 
to me, that Joscelind, Lady Glenallan, is dead an’ 
buried this night ?” 

“ Yes, gndeinither,” screamed the daughter-in- 
law, “ it’s e’en sac.” 

“ And e’en sae let it be,” said old Elspeth ; 
“ slie’s made inony a sair heart in her day — ay, e’en 
her ain son’s — is he living yet ?” 

“ Ay, he’s living yet — but how lang he’ll live 
— however, dinna ye mind his coming and asking 
after you in the spring, and leaving siller ?” 

“ It may be sae, IVIaggie — I dinna mind it — 
but a handsome gentleman he was, and his father 
before him. Eh ! if his father had lived, they 
might hae been happy folk ! — But he was ganc, 
and the Lady, carried it iu-ower and out-ower wi’ 
her son, and garr’d him trow the thing he never 
suld hae trowed, and do tlie thing he has repented 
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a’ his life, and will repent still, were his life as 
lang as this lang and wearisome anc o’ mine.” 

“ O what was it, grannie ?” — and “ What was 
it, gudemither?” — and “ What was it, Luckie 
Elspeth?” asked the children, the mother, and 
the visitor, in one breath. 

“ Never ask what it was, but pray to God that 
ye arena left to the pride and wilfu’ness o’ your 
ain hearts. They may be as powerful in a cabin 
as in a castle — I can bear a sad witness to that. 
— O that weary and fearfu’ night !— will it never 
gang out o’ my auld head ? — Eh ! to sec her lying 
on the floor wi’ her lang hair drccping wi’ the salt 
water ! — Heaven Avill avenge on a’ that had to do 
wi’t. — Sirs ! is my son out wi’ the coble this windy 
e’en ?” 

“ Na, na, mither — nae coble ctm keep the sea 
this wind — he’s sleeping in his bed outower yonder 
ahint the hallan.” 

“ Is Steenie out at sea then ?” 

“ Na, grannie — Steenie’s awa’ out wi’ auld Edie 
Ochiltree, the gaberlunzie — maybe they’ll be gaun 
to see the burial.” 

“ That canna be,” said the mother of the family, 
— “ wc kent naething o’t till Jock Rand cam in, 
and tauld us the Aikwoods had warning to attend ; 
they keep thae things unco private, and they w'cre 
to bring the corpse a’ the way frae the castle, ten 
miles off, under cloud o’ night. She has lain in 
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state this tea days at GlenaUan-house, in a grand 
chamber, a’ hung wi’ black, and lighted wi’ wax 
cannle.” 

“ God assoilzie her !” ejaculated old Elspeth, her 
head apparently still occupied by the event of the 
Countess’s death — “ She was a hard-hearted woman, 
but she’s ga’en to account for it a’, and His mercy 
is infinite — God grant she may find it sae !” — And 
she relapsed into silence, which she did not break 
again during the rest of the evening. 

“ I wonder what that auld daft beggar-carle and 
our son Stecnie oan be doing out in sic a night as 
tliis,” said IVIaggie Mucklebackit ; and her expres- 
sion of surprise was echoed by her visitor ; “ Gang 
awa ane o’ ye, hinnies, up to the heugh head, and 
gie them a cry in case they’re witliin hearing — the 
car-cakes will be burnt to a cinder,” 

The little emissary departed, but in a few minutes 
came running back with the loud exclamation, 

“ Eh, minnie ! eli, grannie ! there’s a white bogle 
chasing twa black anes down the heugh !” 

A noise of footsteps followed this singular an- 
nunciation, and young Steenie Mucklebackit, 
closely followed by Edie Ochiltree, bounced into 
the hut. They were panting and out of breath. 
The first thing Steenie did was to look for the bar 
of the door, which his mother reminded him had 
been broken up for fire-wood in the hard winter 
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three years ago ; for what use, she said, had the 
like o’ them for bars ? 

“ There’s naebody chasing us,” said the beggar ; 
“ we’re e’en like the wicked, that flee when no one 
pursiietli.” 

“ Troth, but we were chased,” said Stccnic, 
“ by a spirit, or something little better.” 

“ It was a man in white on horseback,” said 
Edic, “ for the saft grand, that wadna bear the 
beast, flung him about, I wot that wcel ; but I did- 
na think my auld legs could have brought me aff 
as fast ; I ran amaist as last as .if 1 had been at 
Prestonpans.” 

“ Hout, ye daft gowks,” said Luckie Muckle- 
backit, “ it will liae been some o’ the riders at the 
Countess’s burial.” 

“ What !” said Edic, “ is the auld Countess 
buried the night at St Ruth’s ? — Ou, that watl be 
the lights and the noise that scarr’d us aw’a’ ; I 
wish 1 had ken’d — I wad hae stude them, and no 
left the man yonder — ^but they’ll take care o’ him. 
Ye strake ower hard, Steenie — I doubt yc found- 
ered the chield.” 

“ Ne’er a bit,” said Steenie, laiighing ; “ he has 
braw broad shouthers, and I just took the measure 
o’ them wi’ the stang — Odd, if I hadna been some- 
thing short wi’ him, he wad hae knockit your auld 
barns out, lad.” 

“ W eel, an’ I win clear o’ this scrape,” said Edie, 
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“ Tse tempt Providence nae mair. But I canna 
think it an unlawfu’ thing to pit a bit trick on sic 
a land-louping scoundrel, that just lives by trick- 
ing honester folk.” 

But what are we to do with this ?” said Steeiiio, 
producing a pocket-book. 

“ Odd guide us, man,” said Edic, in great alarm, 
“ w’liat gar’d ye touch the gear ? a very leaf o’ tliat 
pocket-book wad be aneugh to hang us baith.” 

“ 1 dinna ken,” said Steenic ; the book had 
fa’en out o’ his pocket, I fancy, for I fand it amang 
my feet when I was graping about to set him on his 
legs again, and I just pat it in my pouch to keep it 
safe ; and then came tlie tramp of horse, and you 
cried ‘ Kin, rin,’ and I had nae mair thouglit o’ the 
book.” 

‘‘ AVe maun get it back to the loon some gait or 
other ; ye had better take it yoursel, I think, wi 
peep o’ light, up to Ringan Aikwood’s. I wadna 
for a hundred pounds it w\as fund in our hands.” 

Steenie undertook to do as lie was directed. 

A bonny night ye liac made o’t, JMr Steenic,” 
said Jenii) Kiiitherout, who, impatient of remain- 
ing so long unnoticed, now presented herself to the 
young fisherman — “ A bonny night ye hae made 
o’t, tramping about wi’ gaberlunzies, and getting 
yoursel hunted wi’ w orricow s, when ye suld be sleep- 
ing in your bed like your father, honest man.” 

This attack called forth a suitable response of 
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rustic raillery from the young fisherman. An attack 
was now commenced upon the car-cakes and smoked 
fish, and sustained with great perseverance by assist- 
ance of a bicker or two of twopenny ale and a bottle 
of gin. The mendicant then retired to the straw of 
an out-house adjoining, — the children had one by 
one crept into their nests, — the old grandmother 
was deposited in her flock bed, — Stcenie, notwith- 
standing his preceding fatigue, had the gallantry 
to accompany Miss Rintherout to her own man- 
sion, and at what hour he returned the story saith 
not, — and the matron of the family, having lakl 
the gathering-coal upon the fire, and put things 
in some sort of order, retired to rest the last of the 
family. 
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CHAPTER XXVIL 

——Many great ones 

Would part with half' their states^ to have the plan 

And credit to beg in the first style 

Beggars Bush. 


Oi,n Edie was stirring with the lark, and his 
first enquiry was after Steenie and the pocket-book. 
The young fisherman had been under the necessity 
of attending his father before daybreak to avail 
themselves of the tide, but he had promised, that, 
immediately on his return, the pocket-book, wth 
all its eonteuts, carefully wrapped up in a piece of 
sail-cloth, should be delivered by him to Ringan 
Aikwood, for Dousterswivel, the owner. 

The matron hud prepared the morning meal for 
the family, and, shouldering her basket of fish, 
tramped sturdily away towards Fairport. The 
children were idling round the door, for the day 
was fair and sun-shiney. The ancient grandame, 
again seated on her wicker-chair by the fire, had 
resumed her eternal spindle, wholly unmoved by 
the yelling and screaming of the children, and the 
scolding of the mother, which had preceded the 

TO 
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dispersion of the family. Edie had arranged his 
various bags, and was bound for the renewal of his 
wandering life, but first advanced with due courte- 
sy to take his leave of the ancient crone. 

“ Glide day to ye, cummer, and mony ane o’ 
them. I will be back about the fore-end o’ har’st, 
and I trust to find ye baith haill and fere.” 

“ Pray that 3^e may find me in my quiet grave,” 
said the old woman in a hollow and sepulchral 
voice, but without the agitation of a single fea- 
ture. 

“ Ye’re auld, cummer, and sac am I inysel ; but 
we maun abide His will — we’ll no be forgotten in 
His good time.” 

“ Nor our deeds neither,” said the crone ; “ what’s 
dune in the body maun be answered in the spirit.” 

“ I wot that’s true ; and I may weel tak the 
tale hame to mysel, that hae led a misruled and 
roving life. But ye were aye a canny wife. AYe’re 
a’ frail — ^but ye canna hae sae muckle to bow ye 
down.” 

“ Less than I might have had — but mair, O 
far mair, than wad sink the stoutest brig e’er sail- 
ed out o’ Fairport harl^ur ! — Didna somebody say 
yestreen — at least sae it is borne in on my mind — 
but auld folk hae weak fancies — did not somebody 
say that Joscelind, Countess of Glcnallan, was de- 
parted frae life ?” 

“ They said the truth whaever said it,” answer- 
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ed old Edie; “ she was buried yestreen by torch- 
light at St Ruth’s, and I, like a fule, gat a gliff 
wi’ seeing the lights and the riders.” 

“ It was their fashion since the days of the Great 
Earl that was killed at Harlaw — ^They did it to 
shew scorn that they should die and be buried like 
other mortals — The wives o’ the house of Glenallan 
wailed nae wail for the husband, nor the sister for 
the brother. — But is she e’en ca’d to the lang ac- 
coi^pt ?” 

“ As sure,” answered Edie, “ as we maun a’ 
abide it.” 

“ Then I’ll unlade my mind, come o’t what 
will.” 

This she spoke vrith more alacrity than usually 
attended her expressions, and accompanied her 
words with an attitude of the hand, as if throwing 
sometliing from her. She then raised up her form, 
once taU, and still retaining the appearance of ha- 
ving been so, though bent with age and rheuma- 
tism, and stood before the beggar like a mummy 
animated by some wandering spirit into a tempo- 
rary resurrection. Her light-blue eyes wandered 
to and fro, as if she occasionally forgot and again 
remembered the purpose for which her long and 
withered hand was searching among the miscella- 
neous contents of an ample old-&shioned pocket. 
At length, she pulled out a small chip-box, lind 
opening it, took out a handsome ring, in which was 
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set a braid of hair, composed of two different co- 
lours, black and light brown, twined together, en- 
circled with brilliants of considerable value. 

“ Gude man,” she said to Ochiltree, “ as ye wad 
e’er deserve mercy, ye maun gang my errand to the 
house of Glenallan, and ask for the Earl.” 

“ The Earl of GlenaDan, cummer ! ou, he winna 
see ony o’ the gentles o’ the country, and what like- 
lihood is there that he wad see the like o’ an auld 
gaberlunzie ?” ^ 

Gang youj ways and try— and tell him that 
Elspeth o’ the Craigbumfoot — he’ll mind me best 
by that name — maun see him or she be relieved frae 
her lang pilgrimage, and that she sends him that 
ring in token of the business she wad speak o’.” 

Ochiltree looked on the ring with some admira- 
tion of its apparent value, and tlien carefully re- 
placing it in the box, and wTapping it in an old 
ragged handkerchief, he deposited the token in lus 
bosom. 

“ Weel, gude-wife,” he said, “ I’se do your bid- 
ding, or it’s no be ray fault — But surely there was 
never sic a braw propine as this sent to a yerl by 
an auld fish-wife, and through the hands of a ga- 
berlimzie beggar.” 

With this reflection, Edie took up his pike-staff, 
put on his bronil-brimmcd bonnet, and set forth 
upon his pilgrimage. The old woman remained 
for some time standing in a fixed posture, her eyes 
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directed to the door through which her ambassador 
had departed. The appearance of exdtation, which 
the conversation had occasioned, gradually left her 
features — she sunk down upon her accustomed seat, 
and resumed her mechanical labour of the distaff 
and spindle, with her wonted air of apathy. 

Edie Ochiltree meanwhile advanced on his jour- 
ney. The distance to Glenallan was ten miles, a 
march which the old soldier accomplished in about 
four hours. With the curiosity belonging to his 
idle trade and animated character, he tortured him- 
self the whole way to consider what could be the 
meaning of this mysterious errand with which he 
was entrusted, or what connection the proud, weal- 
thy, and powerful Earl of Glenailan could have 
with the crimes or penitence of an old doating wo- 
man, whose rank in life did not greatly exceed that 
of her messenger. He endeavoured to call to me- 
mory all that he had ever known or heard of the 
Glenallan family, yet, having done so, remained 
altogether unable to form a conjecture on the sub- 
ject. He knew that the whole extensive estate of 
this ancient and powerfid family had descended to 
the Countess lately deceased, who inherited, in a 
most remarkable degree, the stem, fierce, and un- 
bending character which had distinguished the 
house of Glenallan since they figiued in Scot- 
tish annals. Like the rest of ^r ancestors, she 
adhered zealously to the Roman Catholic faith, and 
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was married to an English gentleman of the same 
communion, and of large fortune, who did not sur- 
vive their union two years. The Countess was, 
ther^re, left an early widow, with the uucontroul- 
ed management of the large estates of her two sons. 
The elder, I^ord Geraldin, who was to succeed to 
the title and fortune of Glenallan, was totally de- 
pendant on his mother during her life. The se- 
cond, when he came of age, assumed the name and 
arms of his father, and took possession of his estate, 
according to the provisions of the Countess’s mar- 
riage-settlement. After this period, he chiefly re- 
sided in England, and paid verj- few and brief vi- 
sits to his mother and brother ; and these at length 
were altogether dispensed with, in consequence of 
his becoming a convert to the reformed religion. 

But even before this mortal offence was given to 
its mistress, his residence at Glenallan offered few 
inducements to a gay young man like Edward 
Geraldin Neville, though its gloom and seclusion 
seemed to suit the retired and melancholy habits 
of his elder brother. LopJ Geraldin, in the outset 
of life, had been a young man of accomplishment 
and hopes. Those who knew him upon his travels 
entertained the highest expectations of his future 
career. But sudi fair davms are often strangely 
overcast. JpiPg nobleman returned to Scot- 
land, and after mdng about a year in his mother’s 
society ' irt; Glenallan-house, he seemed to have 
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adopted all the stern gloom and nielanchtdy of her 
character. Exduded '&ftm poKtira by the indspa- 
dties attached to those of mid fc ron all 

lighter avocations by chmce, Lord^Clerald^i^ed a 
life of the strictest retirement. His wdinary so- 
ciety was composed of the ddgymen of hk com- 
munion, who occasionally visited his nuuumm ; and 
very rarely, upon stated occasions of high festival, 
one or two fimailies who still professed the Catholic 
religion were formally entertained at GlenaUan- 
house. But this was all — their heretic neighbours 
knew nothing of the &mily whatever ; and even 
the Catholics saw little more than the sumptuous 
entertainment and solemn parade which was exhi- 
bited on those formal occasions, from which all re- 
turned without knowing whether most to wonder 
at the stem and stately draneanour of the Countess, 
or the deep and gloomy dejection which never 
ceased for a moment to cloud th^ features of her 
son. The late event had put him in possession of 
his fortune and title, and the neighbourhood had 
already begim to conjecture whether gaiet) would 
revive with independence, when those who had some 
occasional acquaintance' with the interior of the fa- 
mily spread abroad a report, thait the earl’s consti- 
tution was imdermined by rdij^ous and 

that, in all probability, he w^d tfpi^pljsw bi« 
mother to the grave. This 'weat^^iP^ more 
probable, as his brother had ^ed of 
VOL. IV. 2 F 




THE ANTIQUAIY. 


450 ^ 

colnplai|^%hich, in the ktter yearo ai his life, had 
Reefed at once his frame \ad his iq^ts : so that 
henddaind genealo^sts were already looking hack 
into Ippir records to discover the hdr of this ill- 
fated &mUy, and lawyers were talking, with glee- 
some anticipation, of the probability of a “ great 
Olenallan cause.” 

As Edie Ochiltree approached the front of Glen- 
allon-house, an ancient building of great extent, 
the most modem part of which had been designed 
by the celebrated Inigo Jones, he began to consider 
in what way he would be most likely to gain access 
for delivery of his^messj^ ; and, aftar much con- 
sideration, resolved to send the token to the earl 
by one of the domestics. With this purpose he 
stopped at a cottage, where he obtained the means 
of making up the ring^ in a sealed packet bke a 
petition, addresseil, F<n-r his hounor the Yerl of 
GlehUan^Thesp. But being aware that missives 
delivered at the doors of great houses by suci^i^*' 
sons as himself do not always make their way ac- 
cording to address, Edie determined, lil^e an old 
soldier, to reconnoitre the ground b^<H% he made 
his final attack. As he a^^rooched the porter’s- 
lodge, he^di8coYeNd % the number of poor ranked 
befoig iftem bang indigent persons in 

the itinerants his own beg- 

ging profesnonyMfiat thae was about to be a ge- 
neral dole or distribution of charity. 
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“ A good said Edio to never 

goes unrewarded-^m iaw^ get a good awmous 
that I wad hae missed, W Ibr trottii^ <m this 
auld Wife’s ertMid.” 

Accordingly, he ranked up with the rest of this 
ragged r^menl^ assuming a station as near the 
front as possible, — a distinction due, as he concei- 
ved, to his bine gown and badge, no less than to his 
years and experience ; but he soon found there was 
another principle of precedence in thb assembly to 
which he had not adverted. 

“ Are ye a triple man, friend, that ye press for- 
ward sae bauldly? — I’m thinking no, for there’s nae 
Catholics wear that badge.” 

“ Na, na, I am no a Roman,” said Edie. 

“ Then shank yoursel awa’ to the double folk, 
or rin^e folk, that’s the Episcopals or Presbyterians 
yonder— its a shame to see a heretic hae sic a lang 
white beard, that would do credit to a hermit.” 

Ochiltree, thus rejected from the society of the 
Catholic mendicants, or those who called themselves 
such, wmit to station himself with the paupers of 
the communion of the church of England, to whom 
the noble donor allotted a double portion of his 
charity. But never was a pdbr occasional conform- 
ist more roughly rejected by a con- 
gregation, even when that ma|||r a^ 

tated in the days of good Anne. 

“ See to him wi’ his badge !” they said ; ** he 
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hears '%0' o* the king’s. Presbytman chaplains 
sough out a sermon on the' morning of every birth- 
day, and now he would pass himsel for ane o’ the 
Episcopal church! Na, na! We’ll take care o’ 
that.” 

Edie, thus rejected by Rome and prelacy, was 
fain to shdter himself from the laughter of his 
brethren among the thin group of Presbyterians, 
who had either disdained to disguise their religious 
opinions for the sake of an augmented dole, or per- 
haps knew they could not attempt the imposition 
without a certainty of detection. 

The same degree of precedence was observed in 
the mode of distributing the charity, which con- 
sisted in bread, beef, and a piece of money, to each 
individual of all the three classes. The almoner, 
an ecclesiastic of grave appearance and demeanenr, 
superintended in person the aeoommodationN^ the 
Catholic mendicants, asking a question or two at 
each as he delivered the charityy and recbmmend- 
ing to their prayers the soul of Joscelind, late Coun- 
tess of Glenallan, mother of their benefactor. The 
porter, distinguished by his long staff headed with 
silver, and by the gown tufted with lace cf 
the same colour, whim he had assumed upon the 
general mopming in the frmily, overlooked the dis- 
tribulimi of dm idofe among the prelatists. The 
less-favoured kirk-fblkwcre committed to the chaige 
of an aged domestic. 
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As this last discussed some disputed poiH' with 
the porter, his name, as it dumced to he occasion- 
ally mentioned, and then his features, struck Ochil- 
tree, and awakened recollections of former times. 
The rest of the assembly were now retiring, when 
the domestic, again approaching the place where 
Edie still lingered, said, in a strong Aberdeenshire 
accent, ** Fat is the auld feel-body deeing that he 
canna gang avay, now that he’s gotten baith meat 
and siller ?’ 

“ Francie Macraw,” answered Edie Ochiltree ; 
“ d’ye no mind Fontenoy, and ‘ Keep thegither, 
front and rear !”’ 

— * 

“ Ohon, ohon !” cned Francie, with a true north- 
country yell of rec(^nition, “ naebody could hae 
■aid that word but my auld front-rank man, Edie 
Ochiltree ! But I’m sorry to see ye in tic a peer 
state, man.” 

“ No sae ill aff as ye may think, Francie. But 
' I’m laith to leave this place without a crack wi’ 
you, and I kenna when I may see you again, for 
your folk dinna mak protestants welcome, and that’s 
ae reason that I hae never been here before.”^ 

“ Fusht, fusht,” said Frantic, " let that flee 
stick i’ the wa’ — when the dirt’s dry it will rub 
out— and come you awa’ wi’ me, and I^, ye 
something better than that be#l^ne, man^^ 

Having then spoke a confidential word with the 
porter, (probably to request his connivance,) and 
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havinl'^alted until the almoner liad returned in- 
to the house with slort and solemn steps, Frande 
Macraw introduced his old ccnnrade into the odurt 
of Glenallan-house, the gloomy gateway of which 
was surmounted by a huge scutcheon, in which the 
herald and undertaker had mingled, as usual, the 
emblems of human pride and' of human nothing- 
ness ; the Countess’s hereditary coat-of-arms, with 
all its numerous quarterings, dieposed in a lozmge, 
and surroimded by the separate shields of her pa- 
ternal and maternal ancestry, intenningled with 
scythes, hour-glasses, sculls, and other symbols of 
that mortality which levels all distinctions. Con- 
ducting his friend as speedily as possible along the 
large paved court, Macraw led the way through 
a side-door to a small apartment near the servants’v- 
hall, which, in virtue of his per8<mal attendance 
upon the Earl of Glenallan, he was entitled esil 
his own. To produce cold meat of various kllds, 
strong beer, and even a glass of spirits, wdl ^ 
difficulty to a person of Erande’s impoirtaiice, who 
had not lost, in his sense-of consdout dignity, the 
keen northern prudence which recommended a good 
understanding the butld*. Our mendicant 
envoy drank talk^ over old stories with 

his ^mtade, until, no other topic of conversation 
occurring, he fi^lved to take up the theme of his 
embassy, which had for some time escaped his me- 
mory. 
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He had a petition to promt to the Eai*!,” he 
said >^for he judged it prideint to aay nothing of 
the rii^ liot knowing, as he afterwards observed, 
how far the manners pf a single soldier mi^t have 
been comtpted by sorvioe in a great house. 

“ Hout, tout„inan,” said Frande, **the Earl will 

\ at nae petitnms—bttt 1 can gie’t to the almo- 
ner.” 

“ But it relates to some secret, that maybe my 
lord wad like best to see't himsel.” 

“ I’m jeed^ng that’s the very reason that the 
almoner will be for seeing it the first and foremost.” 

** But I hae come a’ this way on purpose to de- 
liver it, Francie, and ye really maun help me at a 
pinch.” 

“ Ne’er speed then if I dinna,” answered the 
Aberdeendiire man ; ** let them be as cankered as 
they like, they can but turn me awa’, and 1 was 
just thinking to ask my discharge, and gang down 
to end my days at Inverurie.” 

With this doughty resolution of serving his 
friend at all ventures, since none was to be encoun- 
tered which ooidd much inconvenience himself, 
Frandc Maeraw left the apartment. It was long 
bef(»:e he returned, and whmi be did, his manner 
indicated wonder and agitation. 

“ I am nae seerc gin ye be Edie Ochiitiree o’ 
Garrick’s company in the Forty-twa, or gin ye be 
the de’il in his likeness !” 
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“ And what makes ye speak in that gait ?” de- 
manded the astonished mendicant. 

** Because my lord has been in sic a distress, and 
seerpreese, as I ne’er saw a man in my life. But 
he’ll see you — I got that job cookit. He was like 
a man awa’ fiae himsel finf mony minutes, and I 
thought he wad hae swarv’t a’tliegither, — and fen 
he cam’ to himsel, he asked fee brought the packet 
— and fet trow ye I said ?” 

“ An auld soger,” says Edie ; “ that does like- 
liest at a gentle’s door — at a farmer’s it’s best to 
say ye’re an auld tinkler, if ye need ony quarters, 
for maybe the gudcwife will hae something to sou- 
ther.” 

But I said ne’er ane o’ the twa,” answered 
Francie ; “ my lord cares as little about the tane 
as the tother — ^for he’s best to them that can sou- 
ther up our sins. Sae I e’en said the bit paper was 
brought by an auld man wi’ a lang fitc beard— he 
might be a capeechin freer for fat I ken’d, fer he 
was dressed like an auld palmer. Sae ye’ll be sent 
for up fenever he can find mettle to face ye” 

** I wish 1 was weel through this business” 
thought Edie to Iqn^lf ; ** mony folk surmise that 
the earl’s no very ri^ in the judgment, and wha 
can say how fibr he may be ofibnded wi’ me for ta- 
king upon me sae roucklc ?” 

But there was wow no room for retreat — a bell 
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sounded from a distant part uf tJie mansion, and 
Macraw said with a 8moth«|iil’%(9eeii^ as if already 
in his master’s jwesenoe, . “ Hiaifs my lord’s bell ! 
-—follow me, and st^ Kghtly and cannily, Edie.” 

Edie fo&wed his guide,<wlio seemed to tread as 
if afraid of being overheard, through a hmg pas- 
sage, and up a back stair, which admitted &em in- 
to the family apartments. They were ample and 
extensive, furnished at such cost as showed the an- 
cient importance and splendour of the family. But 
all the ornaments were in the taste of a former and 
distant period, and one would have almost suppo- 
sed himself traversing the halls of a Scottish no- 
bleman before the union of the crowns. The late 
Countess, partly from a haughty contempt of the 
times in which she lived, partly from her sense of 
family pride, had not permitted the furniture to be 
altmred or modernized during her residence at Glen- 
allan-house. The most magnificent part of the deco- 
rations was a valuable collection of pictures by the 
best masters, whose massive frames were somewh^ 
tarnished by time. In this particular also the gloomy 
taste of the family seemed to predominate. There 
were some fine frmily portraits by Vandyke and 
other masters of eminence ; but the collection was 
richest in the Saints and Martyrdoo^ of Dqmeni- 
chino, Velasquez, and Murilk^ and other subjects 
of the same kind, which had been selected in pre- 
ference to landscapes or historical pieces. The 
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numnar in which these awfiih and sometiines dis- 
gnating, Bttl^ects wentaepiesented, hannoiuzed widi 
dbe ^o(Hny state (d* the apartments ; a dreiunstanoe 
whidi was not alt(^eth^ lost on the dd man, as 
he tmveraed ihem undor the giudanoe of his quon- 
dam fellow-soldier. He was about to e^qtress some 
sentimmt ^ tins kind, but Frande imposed nleaoe 
on him by signs, and, opening a door at the end of 
the long picture.gallery, ushered him into a small 
anti-chamber hung with black. Here they found 
the almoner, with his ear turned to a door opposite 
»b*t by which they entered, in the attitude of one 
who listens with attention, but is at the same time 
afraid of being detected in the act. 

The old domestic and churchman started when 
they perceived each other. But the almoner first 
recovered his recollection, and, advancing towards 
Macraw, said under his breath, but with an autho- 
ritative tone, “ How dare you approach the Sail’s 
apartment without knocking? and who is » this 
stranger, or what has he to do here ?— >Aetire to 
the gallery, and wait for nm there.” 

" It’s imposnble* just now to attend', your reve- 
rence,” answered Mararaw, raising hk voice so as to 
be heard in the next romn, bmng conscious that 
the monk woldd not maintain the altercation with- 
in heaxii^ of hk patrcm , — ** the Earl’s bell has 
rung.” 

He had scarce uttered the wmrds, when it was 
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rung again with greater violeaoe than before ; and 
the ecdeaiastic, perodvii^fhrtlier expostulation 
impossible, lifted his fii^;er at Ifacraw with a me> 
nadng attitude, as he left Ae apartment. 

" I telfd ye sae,** said die Aberdeen man in a 
whisper to ]^e, and then proceeded to open the 
door near which they had observed the dha^ain 
stationed. 
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CHAPTER XXVIIL 


" This ring, — 

This little ring, with necroxnantic 
Has raised the ghost of Figure to my fears. 
Conjured the ae&se of honour and of love 
Into such sliapes, they flight me from myself. 

The Fatal Marriage, 


The ancient forms of mourning were observed 
in Glenallan-house, notwithstanding the obduracy 
with which the members of the family were popu- 
larly supposed to refii^ to the dead the usual tri- 
bute of lamentation. It was remarked, that when 
she received the fatal letter announcing the death of 
her second, and, as was once believed, her fiivourite 
son, the hand of the Countess did not shake, nor her 
eyelid twinkle any more than upon perusal of a let- 
ter of ordinary business. Heaven only knows whe- 
ther the suppn^on of maternal sorroyi, which her 
pride commanded, mightnot have someeffect in has- 
tening her own death. It was at least generally 
supposed, that the apoplectic stroke, which so soon 
afterwards terminated her existence, was, as it were, 
the vengeance of outraged Nature for the restraint 
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to iduckher fe^i^hadl)een9iilt®e^ Bptal- 
tkougfa Lady GlenaUan ^ usual etbmuiL 
signs of griei^ she had caus^ tMtny of the apart- 
ments, amongst othem her own ^uud that of the 
Earl, to be hiu^ with the caEterior traj^mgs of 
woe. 

The Earl of GlenaHaa was thmfore seated hi 
an apartment hung with black doth, which wared 
in dusky folds along its lofty walla A screen, also 
covered with blade haize, placed towards the high 
and narrow window, intercepted much of the bro- 
ken light which found its way through the stained 
glass, that represented, with such skill as the four- 
teenth century possessed, the life and sorrows of 
the prophet Jeremiah. The table at which the 
Earl was seated was lighted with two lamps wrought 
in silver, shedding that unpleasant and doubthil 
light which arises irom the mining of artifidal 
lustre with that of general day-light. The same 
table displayed a silver crucifix, and one or two 
clasped parchment books. A large picture, exqui- 
sitely painted by Spagnoletto, represented the mar- 
tyrdom of St Stephen, and was the only ornament 
of the apartment. 

The inhabitant and lord of thhs disconsolate 
chamber was a man not past the prime of life, yet 
so broken down with disease and mental misery, so 
gaunt and ghastly, that he appeared but a wreck of 
manhood; and when he hastily arose and advanced 
11 
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towwd hw Tiritor, the exertion seemed aimost to 
ompotver his emsduited finme. As they met in 
the midst of the spurtment, the contrast they exhi- 
hited was very stiikk^. The hale cheek, firm step, 
ereet^stature, and nndannted presence and hearing 
of the old mendicant, indicated patience and con- 
tent in the extremity of age, and in the lowest 
condition to whidi humanity can sink ; while the 
sunken eye, pallid cheek, and tottering form of the 
nobleman with whom hd wai eoiAmited, shewed 
how little wealth, power, and even the advantages 
of youth, have to do with that, which gives repose 
to the mind, and firmness to the frame. 

The Earl met the old man in the middle of the 
room, and having commanded his attendant to 
withdraw into the gallery, and suffer no one to enter 
the anti-chamber till he rui^ the bell, awaited, 
with hurried yet fearfrd impatience, until he heard 
first the door of his apartment, and then that of 
the anti-chamber, shut and fastened by the spring- 
bolt When he was satisfied with this seenrity 
against being ovCr-heaid, Lord Glenallan came 
dose up to the lloendicant j whom he probably mis- 
took for some pmncm of a religions oi!der in disguise, 
and said, in a hasty yet frmlteru^ tone, “ In the 
name of all our rdi^ptm holds most holy, tell me, 
revetmid frther, what I am to expect from a com- 
munication, opened bym token connected with such 
horrible recollections ?” 
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The old man, apjpalled by a maimiBr so^ifferent 
from what he had expeeted,J&oi» ihe pxoiid and 
powerful nd>lemaii, was at ft how to answer, 
and in what manner to undeodvehim — Tell me,” 
continned the Earl, in a tone of increasing trepida- 
tion andagmiy — ** tdU me, do you come to Bay, that 
all that has been done to ea^iate guilt so horrible^ 
has been too little and too trivial for the offence^ 
and to point out new and, more efficacious modes oi 
severe penance will hot blench from it, ffither 
— ^let me suffer the puns of my crime here in the 
body, rather ^lan hereafter in the spirit !” 

Edie had now recollection enough to perceive, 
that if he did not interrupt the frankness of Lord 
Glenallan’s admissions, be was likely to become the 
confidant of more than might be safe for him to 
know. — He therefore uttered with a hasty and 
trembling voice — “ Your lordship’s honour is mis- 
taken — I am not of yom: persuasion, nor a clergy- 
but, with all reverence, only puir Edie Ochil- 
tree, the king’s beadsman and your honour’s.” 

Thif explanation he aecompani^ by a profound 
bow after his manner, and then draidi^ himself up 
erect, rested his arm on his staff, thxew back his 
long white hair, and fixed his eyes upon the Earl, 
as he waited for an answer. 

“ And you are not, then,” said Lord GlmiaUan, 
after a pause of surprise, “ you are not then a Ca- 
tholic priest ?” 
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, r said £di?, £cxrgettiiig ja his 

fhsidai^a |rlM»h1be ^ spedking, ** I ^ only the 
keif's headsman ymir honour’s!, as I sud he- 

fere^ - ' ' 

The Earl turned hastily away, and paced the 
room twice or thrice, as if to recover ^ effects of 
his mistake, and then, coming dose up to the men- 
dicant, he demanded, in a stem and commanding 
tone, what he meant by intruding himself on his 
privaqr, and from whence he ha^^ipt the ring which 
he had thought proper to send him. Edie, a man 
of much spirit, %a8 less daunted at this mode ofin- 
ten^ation than he had been confused by the tone 
of confidence in which the E^l had c^ned their 
conversation. To the reiterated question from 
whom he had obtained the ring, he answered com- 
posedly, “ From one adio was better known to the 
Earl than to him.” 

“ Better known to me, fellow ?” smd Lwd Glen- 
allan ; " what is your meaning ? Explaia yourself 
instantly, or you shall experience the consequence 
of breaking in upon the hours of family distress.” 

“ It was Elspeth Mucklebackit that sent 
me here,” sawthe be^ar, “ in order to say” 

“ You ddii|, <dd man r’ said the Earl, “ I never 
heard the name— but this dreadful token reminds 
me” — r- *' ' ' ■ ' " 

“ I mind now; my lord,” said Ochiltree ; " she 
tauld me your lordship would be mair familiar wi’ 



THE ANTIQUAllY. 


465 ‘ 


her, if I ca-’d her Elspeth o’ the Craigbumfoot — She 
had that name when she lived on your honour’s land, 
that is,- your honour’s worshipful mother’s that was 
then — Grace be wi’ her !” 

“ Ay,” said the appalled nobleman, as his coim- 
tenance sunk, and his cheek assumed a hue yet more 
cadaverous ; “ that name is indeed written in the 
most tragic page of a deplorable history — ^But what 
can she desire of me ? Is she dead or living ?” 

“ Living, my lord; and entreats to see yom lord- 
ship before she dies, for she has something to com- 
municate that hangs upon her very soul, and she 
says she canna flit in peace until she sees you.” 

" Not until she sees me ! — what can that mean ? 
— but she is floating with age and infirmity — I tell 
thee, friend, I called at her cottage myself, not 
a twelvemonth since, from a report that she was in 
distress, and she did not even know my face or 
voice.” 

“ If your honour wad permit me,” said Edie, to 
whom the length of the conference restored a part of 
his professional audacity and native talkativeness, 
— if your honour wad but permit me, I wad say 
under correction of your lordship’s better judgment, 
that auld Elspeth’s like some of the ancient ruined 
strengths and castles that ane sees amang the billg 
There are mony parts of her mind that appear, as 
I may say, laid waste and decayed, but then there’s 
VOL. IV. 2 G 
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parts that look the stcever, and the stronger, and 
the grander, because they are rising just like to 
fragments amang the ruins o’ the rest — She’s an 
awful woman.” 

“ She always was so,” said the Earl, almost un- 
consciously echoing the observation of the mendi- 
cant ; “ she always was different from other women 
— likest perhaps to her who is now no more, in licr 
temper and turn of mind. — She wishes to see me, 
then ?” 

“ Before she dies,” said Edie, “ she earnestly 
entreats that pleasure.” 

“ It will be a pleasure to neither of us,” said the 
Earl sternly, “ yet she shall be gratified — She lives, 
I think, on the sea shore to the southward of Fair- 
port?” 

“ Just between Monkbams and Knockwinnock 
Castle, but nearer to hlonkbams. Your lordship’s 
honoiu: will ken the laird and Sir Arthur, doubt- 
less ?” 

A stare, as if he did not comprehend the question 
was Lord Glenallan’s answer. Edie saw his mind 
was elsewhere, and did not venture to repeat a query 
which was so little germain to the matter. 

“ Are you a Catholic, old man ?” demanded the 
Earl. 

“ No, my lord,” said Ochiltree stoutly ; for the 
remembrance of the unequal division of the dole 
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rose in his mind at the moment ; “ I thank Hea- 
ven, I am a good Protestant.” 

“ He who can conscientiously call himself good^ 
has indeed reason to thank Heaven, be his form of 
Christianity what it will ! — ^But who is he that shall 
dare to do so ?” 

“ Not I,” said Edie ; “ I trust to beware of the 
sin of presumption.” 

“ What was yomr trade in your youth ?” conti- 
nued the Earl. 

■“ A soldier, my lord ; and mony a sair day’s 
kemping I’ve seen. 1 was to have been made a 
Serjeant, but” 

“ A soldier ! then you have slain and burnt, and 
sacked and spoiled ?” 

“ I winna say,” replied Edie, “ that I have been 
better than my neighbours — ^it’s a rough trade-“ 
war’s sweet to them that never tried it.” 

“ And you arc now old and miserable, asking 
from precarious charity, the food which in your youth 
you tore from the hand of the poor peasant ?” 

“ 1 am a beggar it is true, my lord ; but I am 
nae just sae miserable neither — ^for my sins, I hae 
had grace to repent of them, if I might say sac, 
and to lay them where they may be better borne 
than by me — and for my food, naebody grudges 
an auld man a bit and a drink — Sae I live as I 
can, and am contented to die when I am ca’d upon.” 

“ And thus, then, with little to look back upon 
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that is pleasant or praise-worthy in your past life, 
•with less to look forward to on this side of eterni- 
ty, you are contented to drag out the rest of your 
existence — Go, begone ; and in your age and po- 
verty and weariness never envy the lord of such a 
mansion as this, either in his sleeping or waking 
moments — Here is something for thee.” 

The Earl put into the old man’s hand five or six 
guineas. Edie would,, perhaps, have stated his scru- 
ples, as upon other occasions, to the amount of the 
benefaction, but the tone of Lord Glenallan was 
too absolute to admit of either answer or dispute. 
The Earl then called his son ant — “ Sec this old 
man safe from the castle — let no one ask him any 
questions — and you, friend, begone, and forget the 
road that leads to my house.” 

“ That would be difficult for me,” said Edie, 
looking at the gold which he still held in his hand, 
“ that would be e’en difficult, since your honour has 
gi’en me such gude cause to remember it.” 

Lord Glenallan stared, as hardly comprehending 
the old man’s boldness in daring to bandy words 
with him, and, with his hand, 'made him another 
signal of departure, which the mendicant instantly 
obeyed. 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 

For he was one in all their idle sport, 

And, like a monarch, ruled their little court ; 
The pliant bow he formed, the flying ball. 

The bat, the wicket, were liis labours all. 

Crabbers Village. 


Francis Mackaw, agreeably to the commands 
of his master, attended the mendicant in order to 
sec him fiiirly out of the estate, without permitting 
him to have conversation, or intercourse, with any 
of tlie Earl’s dependants or domestics. Rut, judi- 
ciously considering that the restriction did not ex- 
tend to himself, who was the person intrusted with 
the convoy, he used every measure in his power to 
extort from Edie the nature of his confidential and 
secret interview with Lord Glenallan. But Edie 
had been in his time accustomed to cross-examina- 
tion, and easily evaded those of his quondam com- 
rade. ‘ TiiC secrets of grit folk,” smd Ochiltree 
within hiiusclC “ are just like the wUd beasts that 
are shut up in cages. Keep them hard and fast 
suecked up, and its a’ very weel or better ^but 
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anes let them out, they will turn and rend you. I 
mind how ill Dugald Gunn cam aff for letting loose 
his tongue about the Major’s leddy and Captain 
Bandilier.” 

Francie was, therefore, foiled in his assaults up- 
on the fidelity of the mcpdicant, and, like an in- 
different chess-player, became, at every unsuccess- 
ful movement, more liable to the counter-checks of 
his opponent. 

“ Sae ye uphauld ye had nae particulars to say 
to my lord but about your ain matters ?” 

“ Ay, and about the wee bits o’ things I liad 
brought frae abroad. I ken’d you papist folk arc 
unco set on the rcliques that are fetched frae fiir- 
kirks and sae forth.” 

“ Troth, my lord maun be turned feel outright, 
an he puts himsel into sic a curfuflle for ony thing 
ye could bring him, Edie.” 

“ I doubtna ye may say true in the main, neigh- 
bour — but maybe he’s had some liard play in his 
younger days, Francie, and that whiles unsettles 
folk sair.” 

“ Troth, Edie, and ye may say that— and since 
it’s like ye’ll ne’er come back to the estate, or, if ye 
dec, that ye’ll no find me there, I’sc e’en tell you 
he had a heart in his young time sac wrecked and 
rent, that it’s a wonder it hasna broken outright 
lang afore this day.” 
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“ Ay, say ye sae ?” said Ochiltree ; “ that maun 
hae been about a woman, I reckon ?” 

“ Troth, and ye hae guessed it — jeest a cusin o’ 
his nain — Miss Eveline Neville, as they sold hae 
ca’d her — there was a sough in the country about 
it, but it was hushed up as the grandees were con- 
cerned — it’s mair than twenty years syne — aye, it 
will be three-and-twenty.” 

“ Ay, I was in America then,” said the men- 
dicant, “ and no in the way to hear the coimtry 
clashes.” 

“ There was little clash about it, man,” replied 
Macraw; “ he liked this young leddy, and suld 
hae married her, but his mother fand it out, and 
then the deil gaed o’er Jock Wabster. At last, the 
peer lass clodded hersel o’er the scaur at the Craig- 
burnfoot into the sea, and there was an end o’t.” 

^ An end o’t vd’ the puir leddy, but, as I rack- 
on, iiae end o’t wi’ the yerl.” • 

*• Nae end o’t till his life makes an end,” answer- 
ed the Aberdonian. 

“ But what for did the auld Countess forbid the 
marriage ?” continued the persevering querist. 

“ Fat for! — she maybe didna wcel ken for fat 
hersel, for she gar’d a’ bow to her bidding, right or 
wrang — l^ut it was ken’d the young leddy was in- 
clined to some o’ the heresies of the country — mair 
by token, she was sib to him nearer than our 
Church’s rule admits of — Sac the leddy was driven 
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to the de^rate act, and the yerl has never since 
held his head up like a man.” 

“ Weel away !” replied Ochiltree ; “ it’s e’en 
queer I ne’er heard this tale afore.” 

“ It’s e’en queer that ye hear it now, for de’il ane 
o’ the servants durst hae spoken o’t had the auld 
Countess been living — Eh ! man, Edie, but she 
was a trimmer — it wad hae ta’en a skeely man to 
hae i^uared wi’ her ! — But she’s in her grave, and 
w'e may loose our tongues a bit fan we meet a fricntL 
— ^But fare ye weel, Edie, I maun be back to the 
evening service — An ye come to Inverurie maybe 
sax months awa’, dinna forget to ask after Francic 
Macraw.” 

What one kindly pressed, the other as firmly 
promised ; and the friends having thus parted, with 
every testimony of mutual regard, the domestic of 
Lord Glenallan took his road back to the seat of 
his master, leaving Ochiltree to trace onward his 
habitual pilgrimage. 

It w'as a fine summer evening, and the world, 
that is, the little circle which was all in all to the 
individual by whom it was trodden, lay before Edie 
Ochiltree, for the chusing of his night’s quarters. 
When he had passed the less hospitable domains 
of Glenallan, te had in his option so many places 
of refuge for the evening, that he was nice and even 
fastidious in the choice. Ailie Sim’s public was on 
the road-side about a mile before him ; but there 
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would be a parcel of young fellows there on the 
Saturday night, and tliat was a bar to civil conver- 
sation. Other “ gudemen and gudewives as the 
farmers and their dames are termed in Scotland, 
successively presented themselves to his imagina- 
tion. But one was deaf, and could not hear him ; 
another toothless, and could not make him hear ; 
a third had a cross temper ; and a fourth an iUrj 
natured house-dog. At Monkbams or Knockwin- 
nock ho was sure of a favourable and hospitable 
reception, but they lay too distant to be conve- 
niently reached that night. 

“ I dinna ken how it is,” said the old man, “ but 
I am nicer about my quarters this night than ever 
I mind having been in my life. I think having 
seen a’ the braws yonder, and finding out ane may 
be happier without them, has made me proud o’ my 
ain lot — but I wuss *it bode me gude, for pride 
goeth before destruction. At ony rate, the warst 
barn "^’er man lay in wad be a pleasanter abode 
than Glenallan-house, wi’ a’ the pictures and black 
velvet, and silver bonny-wawlies belanging to it — i 
Sae I’ll e’en settle at ance; and put in for Ailie 
Sim’s.” 

As the old man descended the hill above the 
little hamlet to which he was bending his course, 
the setting sun had relieved its inmates from their 
labour, and the young men, availing themselves of 
the fine evening, were engaged in the sport of long- 
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bowls on a patch of common, while the women and 
elders looked on. The shout, the laugh, the ex- 
clamations of winners and losers, came in blended 
chorus up the path which Ochiltree was descend- 
ing, and awakened in his recollection the days when 
he himself had been a keen competitor, and fre- 
quently victor, in games of strength and agility. 
These remembrances seldom fail to excite a sigh, 
even when the evening of life is cheered by brighter 
prospects than those of our poor mendicant. “ At 
that time of day,” was his natural reflection, “ I 
wotfld have thought as little about ony auld palm- 
cring body that was coming down the edge of 
Ednblythemont, as ony o’ thae stalwart young duels 
docs e’enow about auld Edic Ochiltree.” 

He was, however, presently cheered, by find- 
ing that more importance was attached to his arri- 
val than his modesty had anticipated. A disputed 
cast had ocemred between the bands of players, 
and as the gauger favoured the one party, and the 
schoolmaster the other, the matter might be said 
to be taken up by the higher powers. The miller 
and smith, also, had espoused dilferent sides, and, 
considering the vivacity of two such disjmtants, 
there was reason to doubt whether the strife might 
be amicably terminated. But the first person who 
caught a sight of the mendicant exclaimed, “ Ah ! 
here comes auld Edic, that kens the rules of a’ coim- 
try games better than ony man that ever drave a 
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bowl, or threw an axle-tree, or putted a stane either 
— let’s hae nae quarrelling, callants — ^we’ll stand 
by auld Edie’s judgment.” , 

Edie was accordingly welcomed, and installed as 
umpire, with a general shout of gfatulation. With 
all the modesty of a bishop to whom the mitre is 
proffered, or of a new Speaker called to the chair, 
the old man declined the high trust and responsi- 
bility with which it was proposed to invest him, 
and, in requital for his self-denial and humility, 
had the pleasure of receiving the reiterated assu- 
rances of young, old, and middle-aged, that he was 
simply the best qualified person for the office of ar- 
biter “ in the haill country-side.” Thus encour- 
aged, he proceeded gravely to the execution of his 
duty, and, strictly forbidding all aggravating ex- 
pressions on either side, he heard the smith and 
gauger on one side, the miller and schoolmaster on 
the other, as junior and senior counsel Edie’s 
mind, however, was , fully made up on the subject 
before the pleading began; like that of many a 
judge, who must, nevertheless, go through all the 
fonns, and endure, in its full extent, the eloquence 
and argumentation of the bar. For when all had 
been said on both sides, and much of it said over 
oftener than once, our senior, being well and ripe- 
ly advised, pronounced the moderate and healing 
judgment, that the disputed cast was a drawn one, 
and should therefore count to neither party. This 
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judidous dedsion restored concord to the field of 
players ; they began anew to arrange their match 
and their bets, with the clamorous mirth usual on 
such occasions of village sport, and the more eager 
were already stripping their jackets, and commit- 
ting them, with their coloured handkerchiefs, to 
the care of wives, sisters, and mistresses. But their 
mirth was singularly interrupted. 

On the outside of the group of players began to 
arise sounds of a description very different from 
those of sport — that sort of suppressed sigh and ex- 
damation, with which the first news of calamity is 
reedved by the hearers, began to be heard indis- 
tinctly. A buz went about among the women of 
“ Eh, sirs! sae young and sae suddenly summoned!” 
— It then extended itself among the men, and si- 
lenced the soimds of sportive mirtli. All under- 
stood at once that some disaster had happened in 
the country, and each enquired the cause at his 
neighbom", who knew as little as the querist. At 
length the rumour reached, in a distinct shape, the 
ears oT Edie Ochiltree, who was in the very centre 
of the assembly. The boat of Mucklebackit, the fish- 
erman whom we have so often mentioned, had been 
swamped at sea, and four men had perished, it was 
affirmed, including Mucklebackit and his son. Ru- 
mour had in this, however, as in other cases, gone 
beyond the truth. The boat had indeed been over- 
set; but Stephen, or, as he was called, Stccnic 
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Mucklebackit, was the only man who had been 
drowned. Although the place of his residence and 
his mode of life removed the young man from the 
society of the country folks, yet they failed not to 
pause in their rustic mirth to pay that tribute to 
sudden calamity, which it seldom fails to receive in 
cases of infrequent occurrence. To Ochiltree, in 
particular, the news came like a knell, the rather 
that he had so lately engaged this young man’s as- 
sistance in an affair of sportive mischief; and though 
neither loss nor injury was designed to the German 
adept, yet the work was not precisely one in which 
the latter hours of life ought to be occupied. 

Misfortunes never come alone. While Ochiltree, 
pensively leaning upon his staff, added his regrets 
to those of the hamlet which bewailed the young 
man’s sudden death, and internally blamed himself 
for the transaction in which he had so lately enga- 
ged him, the old man’s collar was seized by a peace- 
officer, who displayed his baton in his right hand, 
and exclaimed, “ In the king’s name.” 

The gauger and schoolmaster united their rheto- 
ric, to prove to the constable and his assistant that 
he had no right to arrest the king’s beadsman as a 
vagrant ; and the mute eloquence of the miller and 
smith, which was vested in their clenched fists, was 
prepared to give highland bail for their arbiter ; 
his blue gown, they said, was his warrant for tra- 
velling the country. 
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“ But his blue gown,” answered the officer, " is 
nae protection for assault, robbery, and miu’dcr ; , 
and my warrant is against him for these crimes.” 

“ Murder ?” said Edic, “ murder ? wha did I 
e’er murder?” 

“ Mr GJerman Doustercivil, the agent at Glcn- 
Withershins mining-works.” 

“ Mmder Dustersnivel! — hout, he’s living, and 
life-like, man.” 

“ Nae thanks to you if he be ; he had a sair 
struggle for his life, if a’ be true he tells, and yo 
maun answer for’t at the bidding of the law.” 

The defenders of the mendicant shrunk back at 
hearing the atrocity of the charges against him, 
but more than one kind hand thrust meat and bread 
and pence upon Edie, to maintain him in the pri- 
son, to which the officers were about to conduct 
him. 

“ Thanks to ye — God bless ye a’, bairns — I’ve 
gotten out o’ mony a snare when I was waur de- 
serving o’ deliverance — I shall escape like a bird 
from the fowler. Play out your play, and never 
mind me — I am mair grieved for the puir lad that’s 
gane than for aught they can do to me.” 

Accordingly the unresisting prisoner was led off, 
while he mechanically accepted and stored in his 
wallets the alms Which poured in on every hand, and, 
ere he left the hamlet, was as deep-laden as a go- 
vermnent victualler. The labour of bearing this ac- 



TICK AWmWAHY. 4^ 

cumulflting buidOT hwwflr stRid^ic^ ly t2ifi 
l^fficer procuring a cart and horse tO convey the dd 
man to a magistrate, in order to bis examination 
and committal. ^ 

The disaster of Steenie, and the arrest <h Edic, 
put a stop to the sports of the village, the pensive in- 
habitants of which began to speculate upon the vi- 
cissitudes of human affairs, which had so suddenly 
consigned one of their comrades to the grave, and 
placed their master of the reveb in some danger of 
being hanged. The character of Dousterswivd 
being pretty generally known, which was in his 
case equivalent to being pretty generally detested, 
there were many speculations upon the probability 
of the accusation being malicious. But all agreed, 
that, if Edic Ochiltree behoved in aU events to suf- 
fer upon this occasion, it was a great pity he had 
not better merited his fate by killing Douster- 
swivel outright. 
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